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HAVE no deſign in this Dedicatiqut* but 


to expreſs my gratitude: for the pleaſure ' 


and advantage I have received from your Poem 


on the Laft Judgment, and the 2 on part 


of the book of J. 


The Author of theſe Letters is above any 
view of intereſt ; and can have no proſpect of 
reputation, refolving to be . concealed. ' But if 


; 1 
1 
* 


taiey prove a ſerious entertainment to perſons. 


whoſe leiſure hours arè not always innocently 
employed, the end is fully anſwered. * 


The greateſt Infidel muſt own, there is at 
leaſt as much probability in this ſcheme as in 
that of the Fairy Tales: which, however vi- 

fionary, are ſome of them moral and entertain 25 


mg. Tam, 
| SIR, 


Your N humble ſervant &= 13 | f 
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THE 


HE drift of theſe Letters is to impreſs the 
notion of the ſoul's immortality ; without 
which all virtue and religion, with their tem- 
| poral and eternal good conſequences, muſt tall # 
to the ground. : 
Some who oretend to have no fcruples about 
the being of a God, have yet their doubts about 
| their own eternal exiſtence, though valuable au- 
| thors abound. in - Chriſtian and moral proots- 
| of it. 5 
But ſince no means mould be left unattempted 
in a point of ſuch importance, I hope endeavour- 
ing to make the mind familiar with the thoughts 
of our future exiſtence, and contract, as it were 
unawares, an habitual perſuaſion of it, by wri- 
tings built upon that foundation, and addreſſed 
to the affections and imagination; wiil not be: 
thought improper, either as a doctrine, or a- 
» muſement :: Amuſement, for which the world. 
makes by far the largeſt demand; and which, 
generally ſpeaking, is nothing but an art of for- 
getting that immortality, the ſirm belief and: 
advantageous contemplation of which this a- 
maſement would recommend. RS: 
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will find you, my Lora; confined 3 in your infide- 
, lity, by your late difappointment.: It was not in mn 
2 to give you the evidence of a future ſtate, whi 
and I had raſhly promiſed; but ſince this en- 
A ſceret-to every mortal but ourſelves, you muſk 
this comes from your deceaſed nend, whoſe, 


friendſhip y — ce has reached beyond the grave. 
Ia, 7 ln eſs, we fixed. on tho time and place of my MY 
appearance. You was punctual to the appointment: for 


IL was not permitted to make myſelf N I had the 
iolity' to know vou had reſolution to attend the { | 
of a; viſit from the- dead. The hour was come; the 


from a neighbouring e ſtruck ane ; no human yoice was 


heard. to break the awful ſilene; the, moon and ſtars ſhone: | 


clear in their midnig ht ſplendor, and. glimmered through the 
trees, which in lofty RE ac centre of a groves wheres: + 


I was engaged to meet you,” | 
I faw you enter the walks, with a ebe We..." 
n. leaſt one 
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jut finiſhed a noble ſeat and fine gardens to receiye her. 


3 LET TERS FROM THE * 
as if you came there only in regard to your owti word, and 
a fort of reſpect to my memory. However, the talmneſs of 
the night induced you to walk till. the morning. began to 
break; when you retired, ſinging an idle ſong you had got 
ont of the Fairy tales. By the, gaiety of your temper, you 

-icemed pleaſed,” my. Lord, with a new proof againſt a future 
liſe, and happy to find yourſelf (as you concluded) on a level 

with the beaſts that periſh.-----A glorious advantage! and 

' worthy of you triumph! Os : h 

But we have ſo often diſcourſed on this ſubjeR, that I would 
not tire you with the repetition of any thing paſt ; only once 
more to make way to your reaſon, by moving your paſſions, 

in recollecting the manner of your brother's death, which was 
all a demonſtration of the immortality of the ſoul, and to 
what heights of fortitude that proſpect could raiſe the heart 
of man, at the hour of terror, and in the jaws of death. | _ 

With what a ready compoſure did he endure the violence 
of his diſtemper ! with what conviction and full aſſurance expect 

the reward of his piety! with what calmneſs, with what a 

graceful reſignation did he receive the ſentence of death, 

when (at his importunity).:the phyficians told him that there 
was no hopes of his recovery! Then I have but a few weary. 

. » ſteps [he replied] and the journey of life will be finiſhed.” “ 
| This was not a time for affeQation. All was open undiſ- 

_ ſembled goodneſs and a true greatneſs of mind. Nothing 
elſe could have ſupported him, when every circumſtance” 
of life conſpired to allure. him back to life, to. deepen the 

' Jhadows of the grave, and maky the King af Terrors more 


. 


terrible. | 5 e | 
There was not, my Lord, among the race of men, a more 
lovely and agrecable perſon than your brother. His mar- 
'*Hiage was Juſt concluded with the charming Cleora; he had 


When he was near death, ſhe came at his requeſt to take a 
luoſt and Tad farewel, Angels might have ſorrowed to ſee 
gars in the brighteſt eyes on earth, while her tenderneſs for 
bim would have diſguiſed her anguiſh. This, with the ſight 
of a fond young ſiſter, fainting in her woman's arms; your 
aged father fitting near, ſilent and ſtupid with his grief: what 
_ could ſuppert the mind of man in ſuch complicated diſtreſs ! 
« The accompliſhed youth, who had all that was gentle and 
| A humane 
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ads DEAD TO THE 'EITING 3: 
humane in his diſpoſition, muſt have betrayed ſome weakneſs, 
if he had not been aſſiſted by a power ſupe rior to. natufe,. - _ 
But how equal, how ſteady was his mind! how becoming, 
how graceful was his whole behaviour! Never was the Jaſt, 
the cloſing part of life performed with more decency - and. 
grandeur. His reaſon was clear and elevated; and his. 
words were the very language of immortality, and excited at - 
the ſame time both pity and envy in thoſe that were near him. 
When the cold ſweats hung on his brows, and his breath 
and ſpeech failed, joy ſtruggled through the decay of nature, 
and a heavenly ſmile fat on. his face; a ſmile that once com- 
pelled our tears, and accuſed us of weakneſs in tem. 
Tou, my Lord, attended him. te the laſt moment of life: 

| and when I preſſed this argument of a future ſtate, you con- 

- feſſed that though you thought religion a deluſion, it was the. 
8 moſt agreeable Jelakon in the world; and men who flattered 
: themſelves with thoſe gay viſions, had much the advantage 
of thoſe who ſaw nothing before them hut a gloomy uncer-. 
| tainty, or the dreadful hope of an annihilation. 

From this uncertainty I was yery folic 
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Eh icitous to draw you, 
| while I was in a mortal ſtate 3 but I have now a more ardent. 
deſire to convince you, though I cannot obtain the permiſ - 
ſion to give yo that evidence you requeſted. However, this 
letter may ſatisfy. you that I am in a itate of exiſtence; nor 
is an e from the dead a greater miracle, than the va- 
riety of objects that daily furround you, and owe the loſs of 
their effect to your familiarity: with chem. _—_ | 
Happy minds in this ſuperior ſtate are till concerned for. 
the welfare of mortals, and make a thouſand kind viſits to 
their friends; to whom, if the Jaws of the immaterial worlds. 
did not forbid, it would be eaſy to make. themſelves viſible, 
by the ſplendor of their own vehicles, _ and. the command | 
they hage on the powers of material things, and the organs 
of ſight. It often ſeems a miracle to us that you do not per- 
ceive u for we are not abſent from you by places, but by 


* 


the different conditions of the ffates we are in. PET; 1 
; You'll find this in your cloſet, and be aflured it came. | 
Daaour conſtant, and immortal friends. 
| I CLERIMONT« . 
75 4 . LE x. 
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= and, after a little ſtruggle, my ſpirit 8 ot unburd 
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Ste AG Conttagtiacple, 57k bis friend 
England, giving him cn dn of manner of ti teat. | 


you not bearing from me, my car Beniile, hol then 
you too many diſmal apprehenſions about the manner of 
my death; and the engagements of a generons friendſhip, 
2 are not extinguiſhed with the breath of lite, oblige me 
ive you this fatisfation. _ 
made a longer ſtay at Conftantinaple than Iintended g end 
chere it pleaſed AG that I ſhould reſign my life 3 which 
ome months gradually declined; but without any violent 
or painful diſorder, or indeed the Jeaſt apprehenſion that my 
diſtemper was fatal. But my days were numbered; and when 
the deſtined hour drew near, after a ſleepleſs night, I roſe with 
the ſun; and, as I had never been ſo ill as to conßine myſelf, 
I ſought "os refreſhment in one of thoſe | delicious ;gatilens 
that adorn the ſhore of the BHD. | 
After a ſhort walk I found my ſpirits Gnking's arid retiring 8 
F to a oypreſs ſhade, I threw myſelf on a flowery bank for ſome 
refreſhment. A gentle ſlumber ſoon cloſed my eyes;. which 
was thrice broken by what I then thought an imagiaary call. 
oy 2 8 perfectly reſembled the charming Almeria s, whoſe 
ou know, was tlie occaſion of my travels. I Was now 
| perle awake, and liſtening to hear the gentle ſummons 
again; but found I had neither ſtrength to riſe, nor power to 
call aſfiſtance. An icy coldnefs ſtapped the ſprings 2 855 life, 


5 clay; the curtain. fell, and os; invi world * 
The firſt gentle ſpirit that welcomed me to theſe ni regions, 
was the lovely Almeria. But how dazzling! how divinely 
falr! Feſlacy was in ber eyer, and inexpreſſible pleaſure in 
every ſmile! her mien and aſpect more ſoft and propitious 
than ever was feigned by the poets of their goddeſs of beauty 
and. love. What was airy fiction there, was bere all tranſ- 
porting yy MANY an W * ſhe received me 
| into 
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the heavenly plains, ind. at the- Morning ſtar, or 
deſtined acA any But 1 I deſcribe — fair, this 
fragrant, this enchanting land of. love! the delectable vales 
and flowery lawns; the myrtle ſhades and roſy bowers; 
the bright caſcades and cryſtal rivulets-ralling- over orient 
pearls and ſands of gold, which here ſpread their ſilent waves 


and e amethyſt, Plants of immortal verdure oreep up 
the 8 diffs, and adorn the proper: with u L : 
variety. 1 


Oh, my Bevile! Sl lead you thraygh the, Wenigen 


. 


ever can ſatisfy the foul in all the boundleſs es 


nobleſt faculties of immortal ſpirits. Oh, Beville, my Aer 
is as much fuperior to her former felf here; as T thought ber 
. e eee dann 
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into her 8 chariot, .which. was ſparkling ſapphire; aud | 
ded with gold. It rolled with a ſpontaneous motion Uh 


into broad tranſparent lakes, ſmooth as the face of heaven, 
there break with rapid force-thrangh arching,rocks of diamond : 


cable; - 


biwerk and ſoft receſſes where pleaſure keeps- its cternat: l 
feſtivals, and revels with guiltleſs and unmoleſted freedon; ! | 
Whatever can raiſe deſire, whatever can give gi, A 12 
WEE 0 JOY, 
is found here ! every with is replenithed with 1 rar: s of ns 
vital pleaſure, ſuch as elevate angelic minds, and gratify the 


| Aranonts, | Ds 
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when be eee 


o BOT, is an 7. to my liappineſs. | The 4 fas It 


timent my infant ſtate was conicious of, was a fondnets+ 


for” you; which was then wn inſlinct and anne ſympath; 25 Eh : . 


but is now gratitude and filizl affection. As foon as m 


1 was s releaſed from its uneaſy confinement, I found my- 
A 3. il 
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ſelf an active and reaſonable being; I was tranſported at 

the advantage and ſuperior manner of my exiſtence. The 
firſt reflection 1 made was on my lovely benefactor; for I 
knew you in that relation in my infant-ſtate. But I was 
ſurpriſed to fee you weeping over the little breathleſs form 
from which I thought myſelf ſo happily delivered, as if you 
had lamented my eſcape. The fair proportion, the agility, 
the ſplendor of the new vehicle that my ſpirit now informed, 
was fo bleſſed an exchange, that I wondered at your grief; 
for I was ſo little acquainted with the difference of material 
and immaterial bodies, that I thought myſelf as viſible to 
Four ſight as you was to mine. I was exceedingly moved 
at your tears, but was ignorant why, unleſs .becouſe your's 
was the moſt beautiful face, next to my guardian angel's, I had 
ever ſeen; and that you reſembled ſome. of the gay forms 
that uſed to recreate my, guiltleſs ſlumbers, and ſmile on me 

in gentle dreams. I was then ignorant of your maternal re- 
lation to me; but remembered that you had been my refuge 
in all the little diſtreſſes of which I had but a faint notion. 
left you unwilliggly in the height of your calamity, to fol- 
low my radiant guide to a place of tranquillity and joy, 
where I met thoulands of happy ſpirits of my own order, who 
informed me of -the hiſtory of my native world, for whoſe 
inhabitants I have a peculiar benevolene:, and cannot help 

_ intereſting myſelf in their welfare. But as 1 never diſcerned 

between good and evil, nor experienced the motives that 

governed the race of men, I am, I confeſs, aſtoniſhed at their 
donduct, and find their joys and ſorrows to be all ſtrange and 
unaceduntable. I have made viſits to the lower world ſince ' 
my deoeaſe. The firſt that I made was from a tender curioſity to 
now if you was ſatisfied with the diſpoſal of Heaven in my 

__ 16arly fate: but I was ſurpriſed to find, after ſeveral, months 

© _ were paſt, your grief oppreſſed every thought, and elolided all 

the joys of your life; which made me very inquiſitive- into 
my own hiſtory. I afked the celeſtial who.was your attendant, 

_ why 1 was fo-much lamented, and of what conſequence my 
tife would have been to the public er my own. family, 
Hrice theſe fair means were yet drowned in tears-for one 
that hall made ſuch a ſhort and inſignificant appearance be- 

HH low? as for the public, the gentle miniſter told me there was 
> hazard; I might have proved a bleſſing or a curſe; yo | 
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that I was the only hope of an illuſtrious family, and heir 
a vaſt eſtate and diſtinguiſhed title; and 

of arms, told me that was the badge of my dignity ; the 
noble ſeat which we. had in view, with the gardens, ficlds, 
the woods and parks that ſurrounded it, were all my entailed 
poſſeſſion. A goodly poſſeſſion! I replied, and proper for the 
four-footed animals that I behold feeding on the verdant 
paſture ! But of what uſe theſe fields And woods had been to 
one tht had an immortal ſpirit, I cannot conceive. And as 
for a title, what happineſs could an airy ſyllable, an empty 
. ſound, bring with it? The coat of arms I took for ſuch a 
toy, that if burleſque had not been beneath the dignity of 
an angel, I ſhould have thought the mentioning © it a 
ridicule on mortal men. I cannot conceive wherein the 
charm, the gratification of theſe things conſiſt, If I were 
poſſeſſed of the whole earthly globe, what uſe could I make 
of this groſs element, the dregs of the creation ? I have no 
dependenge on water, or fire, earth, or air. It is unintelli- 
gible to me,_that hills and valleys, trees and rivers, the 
mines and caverns under their feet, any more than the 
clouds that fly over their heads ſhould be the wealth of 
reaſonable creatures. They may keep their poſſeſſions un- 


envied by me; I am glad I did not live long enough to make 


ſo wrong a judgment, nor to acquire a reliſh for fuch low 


_ enjoyments. I am ſo little concerned for the loſs of ſuch an 


inheritance, that if the black printe' of the airy regions 


claimed my ſhare, I would not diſpute his title, though he is. 


my averſion, and your fo. | " 
'* So ſuperior, Madam, are my preſent circumſtances to thoſe 


of the greateſt monarch' under the ſun, that all earthly gran- 


deur is pageantry and farce, compared to the real, and'innate, « 


_ dignity which I now poſleſs. I am advanced to celeſtia 


glory, and triumph in the heights of immortal life and pleas | 


ſure, whence pity falls on the kings of the earth. 
If you could conceive my happineſs, inſtead of the mourn- 


ful ſolemnity with which you interred me, you would have 
celebrated my funeral rites with gy and feſtivals. Inſtead, 


of the thoughtleſs thing you lately ſmiled on ang careſſed, I 
am now in the perfection of my being, in the elevation of 


reaſon; inſtead of a little extent of land, and the property 


of ſo much ſpace to breathe in, I tread the ſtarry pavement, 
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| make the cirevit of the ſkies, and breathe the air of paradiſe. T 
am ſecure of eternal duration, and indepe 


ndent but on the 
Almighty, whom 1 love and adore, as the fountain of my 


Pardon, me, Madam, *tis you now” ſeem the infant, and l 


repay you that ſuperior regard and tenderneſs which you 


lately beſtowed on me. 3 | 
— SN Nencigsuvs. 


n EEE. W. 


bo 


0 — „ rom @ young Lady wha was in 4. 
' convent at Florence. ys 5 3 


I 4 


— 


MV Len, finding materials in your doſet, T took the 


opportunity of your abſence to give you this intelli- 


gence of my death. The hand will gonvinee you that it 


comes from your once-loved Etbelinda. 


l lived but a few weeks after you lest Laly, ſuch was the 


to conceal my unhappy paſſion from the moſt intimate com» 


panion I had. After I had diſcovered it to you, I durſt con- 
N fel 


the guilty ſecret to none but the compaſſionate and for- 


Cy 


| Fun powers above; who aſſiſted my weakneſs, and con- 


rmed my reſolution never to comply with any of thoſe 


ſchemes you propoſed to free me from my confinement. 


You had indeed convinced me, that the vow I had made was 
raſh and uncommanded. But oh! it was paſt; ſaints and 
angels had heard; the all-ſeeing ſkies were invoked. to wit- 
nels the chaſte engagement; it was ſealed above, and en- 


tered in the records of Heaven. Thus hopeleſs was my pal- 


ſion! perjury and ſacrilege ſtood in all their horrors betore 


me, ruin and eternal perdition were betwixt us. And yet, 


that ſoft confeſſion to leave you any doubt of it. Nor was 


that I foved you, my Lord, 1 had too often ſubſcribed to 
** 
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excels of my grief; though a ſtri modeſty ſtill forced me 
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boaſt, if every grace that nature could give, or gentle art 
improve, deſerved diſtififtion. It had been à crime to have 
been inſenſible in any ci eumſtanoe but mine.— Strange cir- 


cumſtance ! that could make it virtue to look eoldly on you. 
There was the emphaſis of my miſery! Mine was a heart 


devoted to ſuperior ardours, and ſacred to Heaven alone; that 
Heaven which is my impartial judge and witneſs how ſin- 
cerely I ſtrove to blot yu from my foul. - But neither rea- 


ſon, nor the niceſt ſenſe of honour, nor even devetion, could 


aſſiſt me; ſlill you returned on my imagination triumphant in 


all your charms. Hopeleſs of the conqueſt, L gave myſelf 


up fo grief and deſpair, xeſolving never to attempt my eſcape 
from he 


haly retreat to which my vows had .confined me, 


but rather to fall a victim to. the ficred names of Chaſlity 


and Truth. Heaven accepted the ſacrifice z- and death, my 


kind. deliverer, at. ance-xeleaſed me from miſery and mor- 
tality-z. the cryſtal gates opened a ſpacious entrance, and the 
24 ummortals received me into the manſions of life and 
b 5 eo | 


Whatever was feigned of 


imperial ſeats, the native dominions of Love. Here his holy 


torch flames out with propitious ſplendor, and his golden 


ſhafts are dipt in immortal joys. Here are no vows that tear 
us from our wiſhes, no conflict betwixt paſſion and virtue: 
what we like we admire; what we admire we enjoy; nor 
is it more our happineſs than commendation ſo to do. 
That unhappy pation which was my tormerit and crime, 
is now my glory. and my boaſt. Nothing ſelfiſh. or irregular, 


nothing that needs reſtraint or. diſguiſe, mingles with the 


noble ardour; tis all calm and heneficent, becoming the 
dignity of reaſon, and the grandeur of an immortal mind, 
and is as laſting as its eſſence. When the lamps of heaven 
are quencbed, when the ſun has burnt out its ſplendor, this 


my Lord, dwells in heaven, its ſnadow is only to be found 


- LETTER 


the tender frailty without excuſe; if all the merit man could 


Proves, is here without deluſion ſurpaſſed. Theſe are the 


divine principle ſhall ſhine with*undiminiſhed luſtze, the joy 
and.triumpl of the heavenly nations. The ſubſtance of love, ; 
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"YOU remember, as we were on a clear ſummer evening 
1 gazing on the beauty of the ſtars, I promiſed, if you 

' ſurvived me, to give you an account.of the planc@gry worlds, 
and their inhabitants. IHhave not made half the tour of the 
ſkies; but will, if I can, deſcribe to you the laſtof theſe no- 
velties in which I entertained myſelf. It was in a region, 
immenſe ſpaces diſlant from that ſyſtem which is enlightened 

. by your ſun, and created numberleſs ages before the foun- 
dations of the earth were laid, and the meaſure thereof de- 
ſeribed, before the day- ſpring knew its place, ana the bounds 
of darkneſs were determined; before man was formed of 
the ground, and the Almighty breathed into him a Hing 
foul; an unmeaſurable duration before this, the unlimited 
reator had made and peopled millions of glorious worlds. 
The inhabitants of this which I, am deſcribing, ſtood their 
probation, and are confirmed in their uſual rectitude; but 
will never be admitted in the empyrean heaven, being in. 
eapable of that ſupreme degree of happineſs which angels and 
the ſpirits of juſt men attain. However, they are exempt 
from all evil, bleſſed to the height of their faculties and con- 

_ ceptions, and are privileged with immortality, Their reſt- 
dence may properly be called the inchanted world. Whatever 
you have heard fabled of fairy ſcenes, of vocal groves, and 
-palaces riſing to magic ſounds, is all real here, and perform. 
ed by the eaſy and natural operations of theſe active ſpirits. 
1 have in an inſtant ſeen palaces aſcend to a majeſtic height, 


{ſparkling as the ſtars, and tranſparent as the unclouded zther. 


I might deſcribe them like the courtlyprophet ; Their walks 
were fair colours, their foundation ſapphire, the windows of 
agate, and the gates of carbuncle. Their materials here are 
all glittering and refined; not like the earthy globe, dar- 
and heavy. Theſe æthereals arc the niceſt judges of ſymme- 
try and proportion; and by the diſpoſition of light and _ 


* 
33 
; 


knowledge of the powers uf nature, that in an inſtant they 


raile a variety of ſylvan ſeenes, and carry the perſpective 
through verdant avenues and flowery walks to an unmeaſur- 


able length; while living fountains caſt up their ſilver ſpou 
and form glittering arches among the trees, of growth an 
verdure not to be expreſſed: wal Ho eee | 
They are acquainted with all the utmoſt myſteries of ſound, 
and are polleſſecd with the very ſoul of harmony. Art is 
theirs in all its changing notes, its blandiſhments and graces, 
Whatever nature can boaſt in her wild licentious charms, is 


governed by them. The winding vales, the ſtreams and 


H breathe muſic at their eommand; the nightingale and 


ying ſwan ſeem to complain to gentle zephyrs whiſpering 


through the trees; while a thouſand airy ſongſters warble to 


the meaſured fall of high caſcades; which by intervals fink 
ing into a deep ſilence, aſter a graceful pauſe, ſhrill record- 


ers and- ſilver trumpets ſound ; while harmleſs thunders rolt © . 
above, and break, with a glorious folemnity : ſtill the bliſs- 
ful tempeſt riſes, and ſwells the mind to ſacred grandeur and 
ſeraphic elevation; till ſubdued and melted into ſoftneſs by 
the melody of tuneful reeds, warbling lutes, and ſweet en- 


chanting voices of the Lydian ſtrain. - 


The language of this charming region is perfely muſical | - 
and dem and becoming the fair inhabitants, who are 


freſh and roſy as the . morning, elear as the meridian 
light, and fragrant as the breath of jeſſamin, or new- blown 


roſes. How exquiſitely proportioned their ſhapes! their aſ- 
pet how tranſporting ! how gentle, bow charming beyond 


all the race of mortal men! Never did the ey) e-lids of the 


morning open on fuch perfection; never did the ſun, ſince 


firſt it journeyed through the ſkies, behold ſo much beauty 
nor can human fancy, in its'moſt inſpired flights, conceive 
ſuch amiable wonders. N 8 2 


Perhaps, in all my planetary rambles, I ſhall not be able 
to give you an account of any objects more ſurpriſing: but, 
while I am permitted, I ſhall continue my intelligence to the 
moſt agrecable ſriend I had on earth; and be aſſured, when 
you are releaſed from mortality, you will meet, in ſpite of 


\ diſtance 
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and the mixture of a thouſand dazzling colours, form" the. 
moſt charming proſpects. They have ſuch a command ang. 
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in their full force... You have been-faithfub to my memory, 


pulls had, at lait che tragical eflect I expected. From the 
moment tliat ne heard the day of your marriage with the il 


two of his . men of Wit t and learning: his his diſcourſe 
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N N 1 the: r nature are 
| cunenlled,, the ſuperior: obligations of virtue remain 


and tlie ſcricteſt rules ob piety r has proved of fatal 
conſequenee to the unha was r huſ- 


| baud, and by that relation. a. brother" to you. Warn in 


grief and oompaſſion I ſaw; the guilty. inclination; but never 5 
uttered the leaſt complaint, nor. gave him one uneaſy mo- 2 65 


ment. I knew, your mind. as faultleſs as you form, — a Th 


ns governed. in all: your conduẽt by conſcious: and un- fue 
lemiſhed virtue. Envy itfelt. could. not have reproached frie 
you. with, the. leaſt. deviation from modeſty and truth: nor 5 'yol 
was the promiſe 1 would; have Pd. from, the 80 pro 


youtk on my death. bed. the effect of jealouſy ;" but a- kind rou 
deſign to reclaim him, and free you from his importunitys if in 
I could have engaged him, as I deſired, not to bee mal 


with you after my deceaſe. But he. was fincere enou wit 


refuſe me; and; as ſoon as a. ſlighit formality would Fer 


him, he purſned his inceſtuons paſſion. ' Your, obſtinate re- 


luibiious. Montandre was. ſet, he reſolved on the unnatural 


fact; and never was: ſelf. murder performed in a more calm 


and deliberate manner. He. ſpent part of the evening with 
with 
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diſpoſe of his life, and put an end to his being, when it was 
rather his burden than happineſs. He returned to his houſe 


in a more early hour than uſual; and retiring to his chamber, 


called for a young and only daughter that I had left him. 
Taking her in his arms, while the lovely infant ſmiled on 
him, tears dropped from his eyes: when he would have 
bleſſed it, the unbelieving prayer faultered on his tongue ; 
and delivering the child to its nurſe, he ordered his ſervants 
to deny him to all company. As ſoon as he was alone, he 
wrote that moving letter which you received. When he 


had finiſhed and ſealed it, he took à Lucretius from the table, 


and read and pauſed by intervals. At laſt, looking on his 


watch, juſt at wo he faſtened his chamber- door and drew his 
ſword, repeating the fol? ꝰwing lines, which. L wiſh had never 
been writ, as, I aſſure you, does the author of them too. 


Io all thy vain imaginary grief! 


— 


For thou ſhalt ſleep, and never wake again, | 
And quitting life, ſhalt quit thy living pain. 
The worſt that can befal thee, meafur'd right, 


£ 0 5 Is a ſound ſtumber, and a long good - night. 
Then directing the point exaQlly to his heart, he fell on bis 


ſword, and immediately expired; and left a tender orphan, 


friendleſs and d. wer This is the motive of my writing to | 
you, that you wbu 


1d take. the charge of her education, and 
protect her infant innocence. Be ſure to perform this gene- 


Tous office, as you would proſper, and be yourſelf protected 
in any of the calamities of human life. By deſiring you to 
make all poſfible proviſion for her bappineſs, I preſent you 


with an opportunity of promoting your o wm. 
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ATE 


To 


Ez 


5 Y dear Emilia, it will be impoſſible for me- to give 
LY:A you: the intelligence I promiſed. from the. inviſible 
regions, unleſs I could tranſlate the language of paradiſe in- 
to that of mortals: for here are a thouſand ties unre- 
vealed, and a thouſand delights unnamed among the race 
of men. We drink at the fountai & icad of happineſs, and 
bathe in the rivers of immortal. pleaſure ; the ſprightly hours 
dance along, crowned with love, and unutterable extacy. 
You were witnelſs'to my dying agony 3 I ſaw your laſt 
kind tears, and gave up my breath in your arms. But how 
changed was the ſcene in a moment! from the gloom and 
horror of a death bed, to the ſmiles and ſongs of angels, who 
conducted me to the æthereal heights! A thouſand dazzling 
wonders met my view; the heavens in pomp unfolded their 
+ glories. the paradiſe of God opened before me, in all its 
bliſsful and tranſporting ſcenes! The Happy groves ſtood 
crowned with unfading verdure ; the lueid currents danced 
along over ſands of gold; the”charming bowers diſplayed 
their ever- blooming pride, and breathed ambroſia; the pa- 
laces of the heavenly powers aſcended with exquiſite magni- 
ficence, ſparkling far beyond all the glories of the lower 
ſkies, and reſounded with the voice of feſlivity and joy. 


The firſt gentle ſpirit that welcomed. me to thefe happy 
manſions, was your -charming brother, gay as a eherubim. / 


The heavenly 4oves and graces. trutmphed in all his form; 
vital pleaſure daneed in his eyes; life and celeſtial hloom fat 
AAſmiling on his face; a wreath of unfading flowers circled his 
head; and a golden lute was in his hand, whoſe harmony, 


Joined to his melting voice, far ſurpaſſed all deſcription. 
That tender innocent paſlion I had long conceived for him, 
- kindled at the firſt interview, and has taken eternal poſſeſſion 
of my ſoul. Cs ky | 


But 
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ſong, in all the pomp of heaxenly harmony, would not 
1h deleribe , In what figures of celeſtial eloquence, hall [ 


br. the loves th immortal ſpirits; or tell you the height, 


the extent, the fulneſs of their bliſs! All the ſoſt engage - 


ments on earth, the tender ſympathies, and the mbit holy 
union that nature knows. are but faint ſimilitudes fox the 


ſanction and grandeur of theſe di eine &foyments. Hope 


and languithing expectation are no more, and all deſire is loſt 


in full and complete frujtion. Love reigns in eternal tri- 
umph; herg it 5 pr every heart, and dwells on every 
tongue. 


They tune their golden harpe to the great name 
Of Love, immortal Love, their darlin 3 
Ten thouſand echoes through the lightſome plains 
Repeat the clear, toe ſweet melodious ſtrains... 
The fields rejoice, the fragrant groves around 
Bloſſom afreſh at their enchanting ſound. 
The heav'n of heav'ns from dazzling heights above 
\ Returns the name, and mails the pow'r of Love. 


But, oh! when the fair face of er Li unveils its 


o inal glories, and appears in the perfection of uncreated 
beauty, how wondrous, how ineffable the viſion! Falneſs of 
joy is in his preſence, rapture and ine xpreſſible extacy : the 
taireſt ſeraph ſtops his Jute, and with a graceful pauſe con- 
feſſes the ied. too great for his moſt exalted ſtrain. © How 
impetuouſly do the ſtreams of immortal joy roll in, and en- 
large the faculties of every heavenly mind. | 


e ſacred myſteries, unrevealed to men: ye glories, un- 


profaned by mortal eyes, forgive the bold attempt that would 
deſeribe vou he only 2 Kerbel mortals can re- 
eeive : of you is, that you are not to be N 

Daria. 
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But how ſhall I make you ſenſible of what an angel's flow- 
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- IX / HEN you had juſt made me ha X and rewarded the gen 
moſt tender paſſion in the world yith the poſſeſſion ſaw 


In the height of his paſſion he has always obſerved even the war 
ſanity of the Chriſtian rules, and treated you with a ſub- and 
/ miſſion. very different from the principles and cuſtoms of his S1 
country. Though he has courted you to increaſe the num- 
ber of his wives, he ſeems to have ſuch an abſolute command vyt 
of himfelf, even in the warmth of his youthful deſires, that _ 
you need fear no violence from the generous infidel. But EXC 
ſhould the worſt you imagine arrive, Heaven has a thou- it a 
ſand ways to protect your innocence. Depend on that; MW ® 
and let not the extravagance of your grief perſuade you, libe 
that it is la wful to free yourſelf by the fatal opiate which you free 
keep for that deſign. The heavenly genii that attend you, regr 
have made a thouſand impreſſions on your ſleeping fancy, to ſepa 
warn you from the deſperate attempt. Sometimes you 2 invi 
* OT ; ben | 


| 
| of your charms, I was compelled to make a voyage to Spa-.:, adn 
| You ſaw the inward ſtruggle of my ſoul, and that I muſt hin 
| ſuſier the anguiſhof death in leaving you, when you ſurpriſed whi 
| | | me with the unexpected generous offer, to follow me through val. 
1 all the dangers of the ſeas. Charmed with the propoſal, I mal 
_# took you at your word, and raſhly ventured my darling trea- of- 
| N iure to the hazards of a voyage. I loſt my life in your: de- whi 
fence againſt an Algerine corſair. The cauſe was juſt, and WW 8 
=_ - met wich its approbation in the ſeats of peace and happi- tre; 
1 neſs. For my own lot, I could not wiſh it more advanta- iou 
J geous; and for your's, ſuch virtue in diſtreſs will be the pe- ſhe 
1 _ culiar care of Heaven. The barbarian that made you his * 
i prize, treated you with unaccuſtomed gentleneſs; nor has the 
. the illuſtrious baſſa, that ran ſomed you out of his power at = 
1 N an immenſe price, given you the leaſt occaſion of reproach. We 
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been led through the deſolate ſhades where unhappy Shas 


complain; the gloomy caverns, the abodes of eternal horror, 


have been opened to your view; ſometimes the rewards of 


patience and conſtant virtue have diſplayed their glory to 


your pleaſed imagination; and by theſe ſoft inſpiring whiſ- 
pers of celeſlial beings, your reſtleſs: thoughts have been com- 


poſed, while he realms of joy have unfolded their delights 


in viſionary proſpects to you: by heavenly ſcenes and gentle 
E ſlumbers your griefs were calmed, the tempeſt of your paſ- 
ſion ſuſpended. Then* quietly attend the event, and the 


gentle Culioara will find a way to free you. I ill Abubecar 
ſaw you, the was his darling ſlave; and as he is handſome to 
admiration, ſhe loved; and renounced the Chriſtian faith for 
him: But ſtill the fair apoſtate in her heart adores'the name 
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which her tongue has denied. This, though you are her ri- 
val, fills her loul with the ſofteſt compaſſion for you, and 
makes her-abhor the taſk that her inſolent maſter has impoſed, . 


of perſuading you to quit the poſſeſſion of the heavenly truth, 
which is your happineſs and glory. She is ſo far from giv- 
ing you that.infernal counſel, that ſhe has with tears and en- 


treaties perſuaded you to die, rather than abandon your glo- -. 
rious hopes and title to immortality : nor will ſhe reſt, till 


ſhe has by ſome means or other ſecured you from Abubecar's 
importunity z of complying with which ſhe: has experienced 
the deluſive and bitter-conſequence. Ly, 


Li 


| Yourcoldnefs and averſion, with the aſcendanit her wit and 


vivacity has on his. temper, will ſoon recover the youthful 
wanderer, und reſtore her to an abſolute empire over him; 
and then you are ſecure of a guiltleſs protection, till you can 
give your friends in England intelligence of your circumſtan- 


ces 3 who will ſoen pay your ran ſom 3 which no one can for 


virtue loſt. | ho 


In the mean time, if you love my memory, moderate the 
excels of your grief for my death; which, however tragical 


it appeared, was glorious, and happy for me. I fell in the 


ardour of a brave action, in the detenco of your beauty and 
liberty, and my. own life. The wounds I received, gave a 


free paſſage to my ſoul z which took its flight with no other 
regret, but that of parting with you, if it _ be called u 
ſeparation ;- for I have been your conſtant attendant in my 
invifble ſtate, your unſeen companion in the beautiful walks 
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and bowers where you ſo frequently ſpend your hours of re- 

tiremient. I ſhould wich pleaſure hear, you repeat my name, 
as 1 often do, and in the ſofteſt language expreſs the con- 

- flancy of a virtuous paſſion, could you reſtrain thoſe floods 
of tears, and be more reſigned to the will of Heaven. But 
let this aſſure you, that 1 am in the height of happineſs z 

and when your life is finiſhed, we ſhall meet to part no 
more; which circumſtance, though you, through your par- 

_ — | tiality for me, may too highly value, believe me, you will 
ind it by much the ſmalleſt bleſſing of this place. gs” 
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LIZ ROM the fragrant bowers, the ever-blooming fields, and 
1 lightſome regions of the Morning -Star, I with health 
and every bleſſing to the charming Sylvia, the bleſſing of 
the earth! | TORN VVV 

I have a ſecret to reveal to you, of the greateſt import- 
ance to your preſent and future happinsſs. You-are as much 

a ſtranger to your own rank and circumſtances, as I was to 
mine till I came here; where I met a ſair ſpirit, who in- 

formed me, that when ſhe was a mortal, I was her ſon, and 

not the - heir of the Earl of —, as was ſuppoſed; and 
that the Lord ——— is your own brather. It is neceſſary 
chat you ſhould know, and dilcover this to him; which will 
prevent that innocent fondneſs which he now indulges for 

ou, from growing into a guilty paſſion. 

ad You have been —. 4 — dependent dn the noble 
family you are in, and as a companion to the young ladies, 
who are really your ſiſters. The myſtery is this. My Lord, 
your father, had ſeveral daughters Jucceſlively by the Coup- 
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55 | DEAD To TRE LIVING © If. 
teſs your mother, but no lawful heir; which made him fond f 
a natural fon that he had by a miſtreſs. His affection for him 
was ſo extravagant, that he contrived to ſettle his eſtate on 
him. This gave your mother ſuch anxiety, that her jealouſy 


and averſion to the youth put her on this raſh deſign, when 


ſhe was with child, to exchange it, if it proved a daughter. 
My mother, who was married out of her ſefvice, and in 


whom ſhe could entirely confide, was with child of me at 


the ſame time. Their time of delivery was very near to- 


gether, My mother had a fon, and you proved a daughter. 
'The affair was managed with ſuch dexterity, that I was ex- 


changed, and paſſed without any ſuſpicion for the Counteſs's 


ſon; and you was received by my mother, and ſuppoſed to 
be her daughter. Within a year, the Counteſs had really. a 
fon ; but ſhe dying as foon as ſhe was delivered, the ſecret 
was _— aan? 5 OW | FO ; 
I lived a guiltleſs impoſtor till F was ten years old; when 
a ſudden 4 —. withered my tender bloom. But, as I had 
been bred in the ſtricteſt notions of piety and truth, without 
any childiſh . or ſlaviſh tears, I expected my ap- 
proaching end, whilſt Death made his advances armed wich 
a golden-headed' dart. I had no notions of miſery ; all my 


expectations were bright, though imperſect, of ſome para- 
diſe beyond the grave; and cloſing my eyes, I fell aſleep, 


and waked to immortal life and happineſs. All that was 


| paſt looked like a dream, like an airy image, of I no net 


what. Some notion. I had of a God, and my dependence 


on him; but how different from the illumination that broke 
in on my ſoul the moment it, threw off its mortal veil ! It 


was then I began to Jive and reflect; it was then I found 
myſelf a rational being,” and looked back with contenpt on 
the inſignificant part 1 had been acting. The memory of 
my original. follies, the childiſh baubles and toys that had 
juſt betare been my diverſion, would have given me ſome 
confuſion, if my caſe had been ſingular: but I met thou- 


ſands of gay ſpirits newly releaſed, who had performed their 


ſhort taſk, and finiſhed their trifling farces of life z at the 


| ſame time tranſported at their preſent ſuperior circumſtances, 


they made the moſt agreeable reflections on their paſt ſtate. 


What grandeur, what vivacity, what enlargement of their 
intellectual powers! how ſparkling, how reſembling the 
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angels of God, their, forms! while a perfect conſciouſhels, 
and exact remembrance 'of what they were but a few mo- 
ments paſt,.raifed their joy and gn to the . and 
recommended heaven itſelf. 

There was one cireumſtance in my early death that makes 
me look on it as a peculiar. favour, in-that L was removed, 
by the juſt diſpenſation of Heaven, from the poſſeſſion of what 
is, in the ſtricteſt equity, your brother's right. This reflec- 
tion, from a principle of Jaſtice and truth, gave me an in- 

_ effable ſatisfaction 3 ſince, if I had lived, I had been the un- 

happy, though innocent uſyrper of a rank and inheritance 

to which I had not the leaſt real title. This, with a thou- 
ſand other advantages, makes me bleſs the period that freed 
me from mortality; that happy moment that delivered' me 
from ignorance and vanity; from the errors, the guilt, the 
miferies of human life; of which though I had but little ex- 
perience, I am now fully informed of the ſtate of my fellow- 
creatures, and with what toil and hazard a longer courſe of p 

Fears had been attended. - 

r raed they wack, but my affotion - 
fo: you ; nor has death defaced the tender impreſſion. But 
what was then a natural ſympathy, is now a rational eſteem. 

Il view with pleaſure your growing virtue, and frequent my 
native world for your ſake. There was ſomething perfealy 
engaging in the guiltleſs ſorrow you expreſſed in my fickhelſs ; 
and when my eyes were dloſed in death, you would have 

watched the breathleſs clay, in hopes to awake me from the 
fazal ſlumber again; nor could the gloomy ſolemnity of a 
room of ſtate deter you from paying your viſits to the ſilent 
relics, If any thing could have tempted me to wiſh myſelf a 
mortal. again, it would have been the tender tears you ſhed 
for me. The only intervals of human life 1 review with 
pleaſure, are the hours I ſpent with you. This gentle paſ- 
lion was the ſtamp of Heaven on my ſoul, the firſt Left! im- 
preſſion it received; and it gains new energy in theſe happy 
regions of pure beneficenoe and love. This gives me a con- 
ſtant ſolicitudegwhile I fee you on the borders of ſuch a temp» 
tation. You are yet perfeMly guiltleſs, and have done no- 
thing unbecoming the ſanctity of nature, and the chaſte af. 
fection of a ſiſter for a brother. But you are on the very 
kniits of danger; a ſtep further, the leaſt advance, involves 
3 . 5 | , you 


ff . 


. 1 al 


EE Rader ih nt oz Go ĩðͤ ih. od. oh 


Pg 


' DEAD. TO THE LIVING. 


you in fin and deftru8ion. T know this diſcovery will give 
you a ſecret horror, and quench every kindling deſire. The 
purity of your virtue will ſtart at the enchanting error, that 


might have led you on to certain perdition: for young, as you 


are, the centagious ſpark is ready to kindle, and the lovely 
boy appears more alluring. Your mutual converſation, and 


the early dawning of ſuperior merit in both, endeared you 


to each other, by ſuch ſentiments as only noble and virtuous: 
minds e ge But as a more late diſcovery might have 
to your innocence and peace, I impatiently at- 
tended an opportunity and method to make you ſenſible of 
your danger. I know, though I have been dead four years, 
you {till remember me; and I have oſten heard you name 
me, and feen you with delight gazing on my + This 


- 
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been fa 


made me reſolve to appear to you when I faw you. The 
firſt opportunity that pleaſed me, you were ſitting, gazing at 
your on reflection: and ſticking flowers in your hair, to 


adorn it for your young lover. I knew you had read of | 


fairies, and looked at painted Cupids with delight. In ſueh a 
8 form I thought you would have heard my ſlory, and 


Pleaſed with my figure 3 


Clear as the ſmiling glory of the ſkies; | 


Sprinkled with radiant gold, a purple hue 
My wings diſplay'd, my robe celeſtial blue; 


o . *; 
More white than flax my curling treſſes flow'd. 


My dimpled checks with roſy beauty glo..- t. 


I eould not have believed a form more gay than thoſethas 
glittered on your fan could have diſcompoſed yon; but, to 


my ſurpriſe, I ſaw you faint away, before I had begun to j 


fpeak to you. You ſaon recovered from the ſwoon; and re- 
turning to the houſe, told a ſtory, which you found nobody 


believed: ſo wiſe is the age in which you live, as not to be 


impoſed on! You eaſily perſuaded yourſelf it was no more 
than a dream. However, I durſt attempt yer courage no 


more, but give you this important information this way; 
which if you ſhould not credit, you are undone. In this ad- 
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monition yaur guardian angel joins with. 
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' 7 OUR ſtory of ſceing an apparition ir the garden, F folly 
perceive, has frighted your whole family; and not a. {ions 
mortal durſt venture into the haunted walk, as they call it, you 
after the ſun ſers, but your brother, to whom I have not the othe 
leaſt intention to ſkew myſelf. Twas only to you, my charm- nati. 
ing Leonora, the viſit was deſigned. I flattered myſelf your dang 
good-ſenſe, and uncommon preſence of. mind, would have cone 
guarded. you from thoſe: unreaſonabke fears. Wer 
As I expected, the fine evening induced yon to take your heig 
 nccuſtomed walk. The fun was hardly ſet, when you enter- zthe 
ed a long avenue of trees, that Jed to a green flowery arch, deca 
which looked on a ſylvan palace. Here | ſeated myſelf in a delig 
human, and, as I thought. a very agreeable _ and dreſs z * 
and as much as poſſible diſguiſing the ſplendor of immorta- judic 
lity, 1 imitated my mortal form; and ſo placed myſclf, that, may 
by ſeeing me at a didance, you might come n2arer without when 
ſurpriſe, or retire if your courage failed. As ſoon as you Y 
perceived me, you ſtopped, in ſome conſternation; and and 
teemed in ſuſpenee, whether you ſhould go nearer, or make cum: 
- Four retreat. I durſt not riſe, nor make the Jeaſt offer to ture 
follow, for fear you ſhould take your flight with too much you, 
- » ſpeed and diſorder; and as you found I was a very civil ap- my 
. - parition, ani woul } not intrude on your retirement, you ſolve 
went off with a ſober and decent pace, often. looking back pow! 
to convince yourſelf that what you ſaw was real. As ſoon thou 
as. you had.reached the houſe, I ſhifted my material figure ſion 
ſor one more becoming the dignity of the celeſtial con dition; into 
and being again inviſible, I heard the fantaſtic relation you and 


gave your brotler; who told you, it was all the effe& of the thou 
ipleen and obſlinate grief you had. indulged ſinee . forty 


- 


daD TO THE LIVING. . 
You ſtill aſferted the reality of what you told him z but he 
believed it w more than if he had heard it from the pulpit. 5 


23 


You might hive diſmiſſed every thought of fear. I would 
fot have injured you when I was a mortal, liable to folly 
and error; much leſs in a ſtate of perfetion and happineſs. 
There is not a ſpark of guilt or malignity left in virtuous 
minds, when releaſed from their earthly priſon : all is gentle 
and kind; and their coneern for human welfare is infinitely 
more tender and diſintereſted than beſbre. | Rs 

The terror with which men fly us, would have ſomething 
in it incredible, if we did not remember our own. original 
folly and ignorance z but as we do, your ſirange.apprehen- 
ſions only divert and entertain us. Tf you thought juſtly, 
you would have more reaſon to run full ſpeed from one an- 
other, than from us, who have neither permiſſion nor incli- - 
nation to injure: but are ready to ſcreen you in a thouſand 
dangers, and to promote your intereſt with the moſt. generous 
concern, while you are entirely ignorant of your benefactors 
Were human organs more refined, and your perceptions 
; heightened to a greater delicacy, you would ſee a thouſand 
. zthereal forms in the full bloom of immortal beauty ang un- 
— life; not faſhioned to give you terror, but love and 
| You ſee, my dear Leonora, I would fain cure your pre- 

- judices, and reconcile you to the ſociety of ſpirits; that you 
may ſometimes permit me to warn your unguarded years, 
when dangers and Inares attend yo. 

You know your father left me the guardian of your fortune 
and beauty; ſo favourable was his opinion of me. I his cir- 
cumſtance made me miſerable, and at once ent off all my fu- 
ture views of happineſs, I had indulged a ſecret paſſion ſor 
you, and fathered myſelf you had the ſame for me; but as 
my birth and fortune were much inferior to. yours, I was re- 
ſolved rather to die than uſe the advantage that was ja my 
power, of violate the ſacred truſt I had undertaken. A a 
thouſand little ſoft inadvertencies, you diſcovered your paſ- 
ſion; but, though ſecure of ſucceſs, I durſt riot ſeduce you 
into a compliance of marriage ſo vaſtly below your high rank 
and character, nor take the advantage of betraying your 
thoughtleſs years to an action unbecoming your quality and 
fortune. My foul was unſtained with any deſign that was 
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mean and ſelfiſh; and the entire confidence your father had 1 
in my integrity and conduct, fixed my reſolution of acting m 
upon the ſevereſt rules of virtue and truth. But to what dil- pi 
treſs was I reduced ! I loved you to madneſs, while I never Ii 
approached you but with a diſſembled indifference.. © This 'm 
reitraint, and the conſtant agitation of my thoughts, diſor- Pe 
dered my health, and threw me into a violent fever, which bl 
ſoon finiſhed my life. The juſtice and fidelity of my con- fa 
duct found its immenſe reward; and left me nothing to re- w 
pent of, but the giving my truſt entirely to your brother's ye 
care, whole licentious manners will expoſe you to a thouſand te 
dangers. To repair this negligence, I would fain have in- ki 
duced you to-a converſation, that I might have directed your ni 
conduct, and fortified your virtue by my friendly admonition, co 
But ſince your fears put it out of my power to be viſible to to 
you again, I muſt take this way to convince you how un- fu 
changeable my concern for your happineſs is. O let it not na 
be dearer to me than to yourſelf! e he 
5 „ C!Algutonr. Wi 
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To the ſame. 


LEAVE your fellow-mortals to congratulate your reco- 
very; but I muſt own it was a diſappointment to me. 

You were on the confines of immortality. 'The angels, who 
are miniſtering ſpirits to the heirs of ſalvation, had prepared 
their ſongs of triumph to receive you; I had wreathed a gar- 
land of the faireſt flowers that bioomed in the paradiſe of 
God, to crown ſuch early and diſtinguiſhed virtue; with im- 
patience I numbered your moments, and expected every one 
would be your laſt: the ſparkling vivacity of your eyes ex- 
pired, the roſes on your checks vaniſhed into a mortal pal "4 


neſs, and the ſprings of life ſeemed juſt read y to ceaſe their 
motion; when he who governs Nature with a ſupreme com- 
mand, reſtored you back to health. Your recovery was ſur- 


limits the Sovereign Diſpoſer has ſet to human life, yet often 
make exact conjectures of the courſe of ſecond cauſes, and the 

eriod of mortal lives.” You are certainly given back as a 
bleſſing to the world; your example may yet make a thou- 


IN ſand profelytes to virtue. But, for my part, nothing but the 
re- will of Heaven could reconcile me to his diſpenſation; when 
T's you was juſt in the harbour, to be toſſed back again on the 
nd tempeſtuous occati z when you had welcomed Death, as your 
in- kind deliverer, ready to free you from Gaſſander's importu- 
ur nity, and your brother's tyranny, who will do his utmoſt ts 
Ns compel you to this deteſtable-murriage. - But your conſtancy 
to to refuſe it is of the higheſt importance to your preſent and 
in- future happineſs. He is already married, under a borrowed 
lot name, to a young and beautiful Halian, whom be ſtole from 


her parents; and aſter he had lived two months concealed 
ä with her, the perjured man left and abandoned her to miſery. 
In the height of her anguiſh ſhe put herſelf in a nunnery, 
where ſhe waſtes her days in a reluctant and unprofitable de- 
votion: for true religion cannot exiſt. but by our choice 
neceſſity can give nothing but the appearance of it. 5 
This is a ſecret, of which you would never have been in- 
formed by any human means. If you diſcover it to your 
brother, it will deliver you from the violence which he is de- 
termined to ule, to force you to weil Caſander, another name 

for miſery, | | 
It is a diſintereſted concern for you, that makes me give 

you this good advice. There is no jealouſy in heaven] 
min''ss They know their pre- eminence; and ſhould they 
eo appear in their celeſtial ſplendor, the moſt perfect beauty of 


= the children of men would wither in their preſcnce. But va- 
ho WI nity and emulation are no more, and all (citiſh deſigns are 
ed unknown to theſe happy continents. - 

ar. You may, by making a proper uſe of this notice, provide 
of WM for your own happineſs ; but, bleſſed be the great Author of 
m- all good! you cannot add to mine. OS | 
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priling even to angels; who, though ignorant of the various 
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LETTER XI. 


To my dear Brother. 


= OUR friend, the unhappy Carlos, died this night at 
Naples. I was willing to ſurpriſe you with this intelli- 
gence, in a way which no human ſpeed can reach. | 
Il I with my endeavours for your reformation may have more 
ſucceſs now, than they had when I was in a ſtate of morta- 
lity. I am perſuaded, if you had ſeen the exit of the wretch- 
' youth who had been the companion of your riots, it would 
have convinced you of the falſchood of his principles; and 
how little ſupport the thoughts of falling back into his ori- 
ginal nothing gave, when the gloomy hour approached,” in 
which he was to loſe the ſight of the ſun and ſtars, with all 
the viſible beauties of nature, for ever. 
To be inſenſible! to be no more! to find his eyes cloſing 
in an etemal ſleep! gave him inexpreſſible horrors. - But if 
this was the worſt that be apprehended, never did mortal 
give up his life in a manner more cowardly and inconſiſtent, 
He durſt not bear darkneſs or ſolitude one moment: he 
ſtarted at a ſhadow, and ſhewed more than childiſh fear and 
weakneſs in his actions; he even begged the phyſicians to flat- 
ter him with the hopes of life, and not let him know if they 
thought his caſe deſperate: he charged his attendant not to 
mention death or the grave, nor to ſpeak a ſerious word in 
his hearing. Though his affairs were in the utmoſt diſorder, 
no perſon durſt venture to adviſe him to ſettle them by a 
will. But all theſe cautions gave him no relief: the an- 
guiſh, the guilt, the confuſion of his mind, was viſible in 
his looks. The abandoned Amoret, who had followed him in 
the diſguiſe of a page, was ſeidom permitted to ſec him 
and whenever ſhe approached him, he trembled, and fell in- 
to the greateſt agonies, cloſed his eyes, or turned himſelf 
from her: but ſpoke nothing to ſupport her in the diſtreſs > 
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had brought on her; nor expreſſed the leaſt remorſe for 
having ſeduced her to leave the noble Scbaſtian, to whom 


ſhe was engaged by marriage-vows, and a thouſand tender 


obligations. His peeviſhneſs and impatience were inſuffer- 
able, and even deſpicable to his own ſervants. When the 


medicines he took had not their expected ſucceſs, he re- 
proached his*phyſicians with negligence, or want of jkill ; 
and yet by intervals implored their aſſiſtance, as if his being 
itſelf depended on their art. His ſenſes were perfect to the 
laſt gaſp. With amazement he ſaw the univerſal terror 
make its flow and arcadfal approaches; and, after a tedious 
and painful ſtruggle, yielded to the gloomy conqueror, and 


with a deep groan gave up his breath, and went to make the 


great experiment. 
' hope this account of your friend's death will have the 
happy effect I deſigned it, and make you recolleèt tho coun- 


ſel 1 gave you with my dying breath; — the beſt legacy 1 


could bequeath, if I had empires to diſpoſe of. 

My dear brother, I can have'no ſelfiſh motives now, in 
endeavouring to reclaim your extra vagancies. In this ſupe- 
rior. ſtate, my concern for your happineſs muſt be all abſtract 
and generous. The acknowledgments of indigent niiſerable 
mortals, fignity nothing to ſpirits exalted to celeſtial digni- 


ties, in the full enjoy ment of immortal pleaſures : but this 


gives them the meſt kind and beneficent diſpoſitions to erring . 


men, whom they would fain allure into the paths that lead 
to happineſs. Theſe glimmering iparks of goodneſs and 
amity, which in your cold regions are but juſt dawning in 


. - | o . . * , 5 ; 
virtuous minds, in theſe warmer climates acquire new ardor, . 


and burn with eternal ſplendor. 


I have more zeal than ever for your intereſt 3 and let me 


recal, but not reproach you with the obligations you have 
to pay ſome regard to my advice. You know, when we loſt 
the beſt of parents, that he left his whole eſtate to my diſ- 
poſal, with ſuch a moderate fortune to your ſhare, as muſt 


os 


have reſtrained your wild expences: but when I found you 
had ſome ſenſe of your folly, in hopes to reform you by ge- 


nerous treatment, I immediately ſettled on you half the vaſt 


fortune that was in my power. I will not urge my ventu- 


ring my life in your defence, when aſſaulted in our travels 


for this was but an action cf humanity, which every brave 
| F man 
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man owes to a perfect ſtranger. But I muſt inſiſt on the me- 
rit of reſigning my pretenſions to. the lovely Bellamira for 
you. She was all the joy, the hope, I had on earth; I 
loved her as I loved virtue and happineſs: and yet, when 
you diſcovered to me. the anguiſh and diſorder of your mind, 
and your violent paſſion for her, I made a retreat, and left 
the weeping beauty to reproach me with a levity and indit- 
ference to which my heart was a ſtranger ; diſguiſed my 
tender inclination, and pleaded your's with ſuch ſucceſs, that 
the yielded to your requeſt, and gave her matchleſs charms 
and-immenſe fortune to your poſſeſſion. „„ 

But this advantageous match had not the effect IL hoped, 
nor was the leaſt reſtraint to yeur licentious manner of life. 

You acted a ſhameful part in aſliſting Carlos in his affair with 
Amoret ; and a more ſhameful one in promiſing to protect and 
ſupport her, if he abandoned her, when you knew what re- 
peated favours you had received from the injured and gene- 
rous Sebaſtian. Your treacherous and ungrateful treatment 
of a man of his exalted merit, fills me with the greateſt re- 
morſe and confuſion. A thouſand and a thouſand times 
have I reproached myſelf for having been the unhappy in- 
ſtrument of Bzllamira's ruin; who pined beneath her grief 
like a fair flower blaited in its prime. I never met her eyes 
but ſhe might have ſcen the remorſe and confuſion of my 
foul, 'The negligence and contempt with which you treat- 
cd the beſt of women, ſunk my youthful ſpirits, damped my 
nobleſt deſigns, and clouded the gayeſt Gafon of my life. 
While death made its ſlow and filent approaches, the laſl fa- 
vour begged of you was, to be juſt to your unhappy wife, 
in breaking all engagements with the lewd and infamous 
Amoret. This you promiſed me with a religious ſolemnity. 
But I know, her preſent diſtre!s (though the juſt effect and 
reward of her crimes) will be your ſnare. She is all enchant- 
ment, and will, I fear, be your ruin. But if you reject my 
advice, take this caution from the royal penitent : “ Her 
„% houſe is the way to death, and her gates lead down to 
& hell.” And I deſire you to conſider ſeriouſly, that this 
admoniyon mult reſcue you from, or double your guilt. 

| 5 CLEAN DER. 
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LETTER XIII. 


To 


* * x 4 


TOWꝶEVER different my preſent manner of exiſtence is 
1 from my former ſtate, my affection to the fair Climene 
is unchanged. As I live and act in a way inexpreſſibly ſu- 
perior to mortal life, ſo the beneficent diſpoſitions of my na- 
ture riſe to a more noble and generous height. My concern 
for your happineſs is more tender and diſmtereſted than ever. 
I have.guarded your nightly ſlumbers, waited on your ſolita- 
ry walks, and followed-you like your attendant angel; who, 
leaſed. with my officious care, has often left you to my charge. 
1 our preſent danger gives me as much anxiety as conſiſts 
with a ſtate of happineſs. I could not refrain from giving 
you this warning; which, to your ſurpriſe, you'll find on your 
toilet, among trifles the moſt its reverſe. 
_ You are, O too incredulous fair! on the very brink of ruin. 
Treachery and deluſion are in Alcander”s eyes and tongue; 
and if you. keep this night's appointment with him, you are 
undone. . Infamy and perdition are before you. The evil 
gent that envy the happineſs of the human, race, already in- 
ſult my pious care; and your celeitial.guardian ſeems half re- 
ſolved to quit his truſt. The tender grief hangs on his beau- 
tiful face like a cloud on the roſy morning; and in the deep- 
eſt ſilence of the night, when the creation ſeemed lulled in 
an univerſal ſlumber, in the gloom of a neighbouring grove 
that you often frequent, I heard him tune his ſilver Jute., to 
ſtrains ſoft and languifhing, as thoſe in which the heavenly 
miniſters mourned the loſs of paradiſe, and the bold tranl- 
greſſion of the firſt woman that fell. And your's, unhappy 
maid! will be a fall from the heights of honour, from the 
very triumph of virtue. What can man believe! what can 
the ſex boaſt, when ſuch innocence, ſuch truth, ſuch mo- 
deſty as: your's, are perverted? Vice will inſult, to find CA 
e OS | mene 
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mene among her votaries, and hardly believe her own con- 
queitz furpriſed like the barbarous Gauls in the Roman ſe- 
OY thought it an aſſembly of gods, till they ſaw them 

eec 

With what a profligate air, with what in. -lent vanity, did 
your young ſeducer leave you laſt night! how proud of his 
unexpected ſucceſs, when he had gained your conſent to the 
guilty aſſignation ! I ſtaid with you an unſeen witneſs of the 
remorſe and confuſion in which he left. you. How diſordered! 
how uneaſy : how unlike yourſelf did you appear! It was 
your, uſual hour of devotion. A Bible lay near, which you 
took in your hand, but durſt not open, for fear the ſanctity 
of its rules ſhould reproach you. The diſtraction of your 
thoughts gave me hopes that you would recover yourſelf, 


and break the guilty engagements you had made. To con- 


firm your doubttul virtue, I was on the point of making my- 
ſelf viſible z but the unaccountable fear that mortals have of 
the inhabitants of the immaterial worlds reſtrained me, let 
the effect ſhould have been / fatal to your timorous temper, 
however gentle and propitious my appearance and addreſs 
had been. And I- thought this letter might leſs ſurpriſe, and 
more calmly perſuade you. | „ 

Lou have yet a few hours to recollect yourſelf. And ſure 
you will not give up an unblemiſhed reputation, with all the 
peace and innocence of your mind, to this blind extravagant 
paſſion! Beſides the injuſtice to the unhappy Sybvia, to whom 
Alcander is engaged by a thouſand vows, and who now pines 
away in obſcurity, a victim to his falſehood and perjury. Be 
3 and compaſſionate; be kind to her, and juſt to your- 

If. | 

After this warning, even from the dead, your crime will 
be aggravated. You muſt deliberately venture on perdi- 
tion, and damn yourſelf with deſign, and ſober reflection. 
You muſt deſperately give up your title to celeſtial happi- 
neſs z to the worlds of life and pleaſure, of immortal beauty 
and youth. Oh, how ſuperior to that with which you are at 
this inſtant fo fatally cnamoured below! 


LET. 
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LETTER NIV. 


' To 


Y dear ſiſter, I have often. ſince I left the world, had 

the privilege to ſupply the place of your guardian 

angel. I have been an inviſible witneſs of your tears for 
my death; and to allay the exceſs of your grief for me, 1 
have been at laſt permitted to let you know that I am happy. 
I can give you no account. how my ſoul was releaſed, I 


fell aſleep in perfect health, with an unuſual ſerenity of 


mind; and, from the gentleſt ſlumbers of innocence and 


peace, awaked in immortal bliſs. (How common is ſudden 


death!) I found myſelf in a moment got above the ſtars, and 


outſhining the ſun in its meridian ſplendor. Corruption had 
put on incorruption, and mortality was ſwallowed up of life 
and.immortality.. O Death! I cried in the exaltation of my 
thoughts, O Death! where is thy conqueſt ? O King of Ter- 
rors-! where is thy boaſted victory? Where is thy ſceptre and 
imperial horrors, thy gloomy ſlate, and dreadful attendants ? 
Where are thy vaſt dominions, the chearleſs and formleſs 
darkneſs, the ſhade and the emptineis, the ſeats of corrup- 
tion and decay? The ſpell is broken! The enchantment is 
diſſolved! the ſhadows, the phantoms, the viſionary terrors 
fly! the celeſtial morning dawns, and charming ſcenes ariſe, 
But, Oh! how boundleſs, how various, how tranſporting the 
prolpeſt 3-7 

Still Joſt in joy and wonder, Tell me, ſaid I, ye angels, 


ye ſmiling forms that ſurround me, what eaſy paſlage has 


my ſpirit found from its mortal priſon? What gentle hand 
has unlocked my earthly fetters, and brought me out of 
darkneſs and confinement into immenſe light and liberty ? 
Who was the kind meſſenger that ente the welcome in- 
vitation to my ears? What melodious voice called me awa 


from yonder eold and tempeſtuous regions, to theſe ſoft and 


peaceful 


+ us 


# 
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peaceful habitations ? How have I found my paſſage through | 


the trackleſs zther, and gained the ſummit of the everlaſting 
hills? Am I awake ?. Do 1 dream? Is this a gay, flattering vi 
ſion? Oh, no! Tis alt bliſsful and tranſporting certainty : I 
ſee, I hear things unutterable, ſuch as never entered into the 
heart of mortal men to conceive, * and believe; be- 
lieve, and be happy. 

You ſee, my dear ſiſter, how Lindy you repine at the de- 
crees. of Heaven, and how unreaſonably you lament what you 
call my early and untimely fate. Could I be happy too ſoon! 
Ileft the world indeed, in the full pride of my youthful years, 
in the height of greatneſs and reputation, ſurrounded with 
the blandiſhments and flatteries of pleaſure. But theſe ad- 

vantages might have been fatal ſnares to my virtue in a 
longer trial. It was indulgent in Heaven, after a ſhort pro- 
bation, to crown me with the rewards of victory. Tis paſt ; 
the toil, the. Gage 3. and all to come. is pence and endleſs 
triumph. ; 

If you could ſee. as far into ſuturity now, and think as 
juſtly of it as you will. certainly do on your death-bed, this 
letter from me had been ſuperfluous, - 1 wed can de gu it bes 
ot _ may make it ſo. X; 


LETTER: xv... 


* 


78 


Tu paſt! the voyage of life is finiſhed ! Inſtead of in 
forming you, that I am arrived at the J. dian coaſt, 
this is to let you know, that I am ſafely landed on the ce- 
leſtial ſhores. The veſſel in which I was embarked. .by a 
tempeſt ſunk to the bottom of the ocean ; and the angel of 
the waters reccived my newly unembodie d ſoul. : 

was 


* 
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I was ſurpriſed at the different manner of my exiſtence, 
I indeed breathed no longer; but I lived, I heard, I ſaw, 


with a more exquiſite ſenſe than before. But a few moments 


were paſt ſince the raging billows carried deſtruction in their 
appearance ; and now I moved unterrified through the deeps, 
and ſurveyed the foundation of the ancient hills. 'The re- 
gent of the waters, pleaſed with my curioſity, led me through 
his cryſtal palaces and coral groves; ſhewed me the pearly 


grottoes and alcoves of amber, with a thouſand wonders, 


kept ſecret from the race of men ſince the baſes of the 
mountains were laid. | 


As ſoon as I had gone the round of the liquid region, an 
zthereal meſſenger took me under his conduct. I followed 


my gentle guide through the airy ſpaces; and here all was 
novelty and ſurpriſe, I made the tour of the uaiverſe, and 
explored the limits of the creation, with unſpeakable agility. 
I moved from ſtar to ſtar, and met ten thouſand ſuns blazing 
in full glory, without fear or conſternation, I followed the 
track 'of prodigious comets, that drew their flaming tails over 
half the ſky. From the planetary regions I aſcended with 
the eaſe and quickneſs of a thought, to the ſuperior heaven, 
the imperial palace of the moſt High. But here deſcrip- 
tion fails, and all beyond is unutterable. 


This is the only account you can poffibly receive of my 
death, which your own fears had ſo truly preſaged at our 


parting. And this, my much loved Henrietta, 1 hope, will 
put an end to all your anxiety ; for ſince the change has 
proved ſo happy for me, you are too much my friend to be 


concerned thereat. 1 
PHILANDER» 
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LETTER XVI. 


To my Lord —— 


My dear Brother, : 


A 5 immaterial beings mingle unſeen in what ſociety they 
pleaſe, I had the. curioſity laſt night to know your 
thoughts of what had happened to you the night before; and 
1 heard you make a very gay declamation to ſome of your 
free companions, on the power of fancy, and the ſtrength of 
your own imagination. But really, my Lord, you are not 
fo viſionary and extravagant as you repreſented yourſelf. 
There is nothing more certain than what you ſaw and heard; 
and you might have credited your ſenſes without ſo much 
. Giffidence and modeſty, which you turn into a vice. 

You have but few weeks, my dear brother, to live; your 
ſands are numbercd, and your Jaſt hours determined. I ob- 
tained a permiſſion, ſeldom allowed, to give you ſome warn- 
ing of your approaching ſate. I choſe the opportunity, 
when I found you, in a clear moon: light night, ſitting in a 
penſive poſture, by the ſicle of a fountain in your garden. 
To gain credit to my meſſage, I ſtood before you in the 
ſplendor of a heavenly form, and the bloom of immortal 
beauty; but fo reſembling my former ſelf, that, in your ſur- 
priſe, you called me ſiſter, and ſtepped forward to embrace 
me. I durit not profane myſelf by a mortal touch; but, de- 
luding your arras, placed myſelf before you on the oppoſite 
ſide of a canal. I flaod ſilent ſome time, that you might be 
recollected; and then ſetting a golden Jute, which I had in 
my hang, to one of tlie melodious ſtrains which angels ſing 
to expiring ſaints, when they would ſoften the agonies of 
death, and make its terrors ſmile : in thoſe languiſhing and 
melting notes, I gave you an invitation to the ſtarry manfions, 
believing this would have a much better effect than any thing 

| terrible, 
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terrible, to one of your temper. I delivered my meſlage, 


and in an inſtant diſappeared. 

[ have repeated theſe circumſtances to you, as a proof 
that all was real, and neither a dream nor a waking revert, 
as you have perſuaded yourſelf. But ſince no mortal knows 
this but yourſelf, and you concealed the greateſt part of this 
relation from your gay friends, when you was ſo eloquent 
on the wonders of imagination; I hope this will find its wiſh- 
ed ſucceſs, and put you on the moſt exact preparation to 
meet, with a Chriſtian fortitude, the greateſt terror that mor- 
tal man can encounter. Though your life has been un- 
ſtained with any baſe or unjuſt action, there are ſome levi- 
ties in your converſation that require your ſpeedy penitence 
and reformation 3 or ſeeming ler will enlarge themſelves 
into the greateſt errors. 5 . 

It is a ſerious thing, my Lord, to die. You thought ſo, 
when with the tendereſt concern you ſaw me ſhivering and 
pale, anxious and fearful, on the very borders of death, 
doubtful to enter, and terrified at the darkneſs that hung on 
the gloomy valley; when even the folſies of my childhood, 
which was hardly paſt, and the ſlighteſt of my youth, ſat 
heayy on my ſoul. And, eh! how unwillingly did my ſoul 
quit its agreeable manſion ! how many ſoft engagements 
made me fond of life! the charming youth to whom I was 
contraſted by my parents, detained me with his tears. Had 
angels beckoned me to the ſkies, that melting language 
would have tempted me back. | 

You little think, my dear brother, what regularity of the 
paſſions, what fancſity of manners, are neceſlary to take off 
the horrors of death, and make that gloomy monarch wear a 
ſmiling aſpect. | | 

Take this friendly admonition, and be for ever happy. 
Then will that relation which is now between us till ſubſiſt; 
and 1 ſhall be, in joys ine xpreſſible, your ſiſter to all eter- 
nity, . | 


5 
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LE T TER XVI. 8 
To PalLocrxs, from IsRannt a Turkiſh Baſſa. 


T was you, my dear Pbilocles, that Heaven made the in 


| 1 ſtrument of my converſion to Chriſtianity. But while I 


was in a ſtate of mortality, it was impoſlible for me to know 
the greatneſs of my obligations to you, and to what height 
of felicity your friendly inſtructions directed me. How low, 
how 1 were my expectations, to the grandeur of 
my preſent heppineſs! How ſuperior is it, even to thoſe noble 
ideas your deſcription gave me of celeſtial joys: As you con- 
verted me to, let me eſtabliſh you in the only true religion. 
What reaſon have I to bleſs the moment that began our 
acquaintance, and the event that placed your character to my 
view in ſuch an agreeable light! There was indeed ſome- 
thing in your whole conduct fo artleſs, ſo ſincere, that I at 
once quitted my prejudices to the faith you avowed. The 
- Chriſtian (which is not always the caſe) recommended Chriſ- 
tianity. | | 1 ö 
The negotiations I had with you when you were Gonſul for, 
the ſtates of Holland at Smyrna, gave me numerous inſtances 
of your honeſt and generous diſpoſition, But nothing fur- 

priſed me more, than ſeeing you venture your life in a dreadful 
ſtorm, to ſave a Portugueſe, your mortal enemy, wioſe veſſel | 
was juſt overſet, and himſelf ready to fink among;! the threat- 
enivg waves, which he, till then, imagined leſs his foe than 
yourſglf. I was witneſs to the godlike action; and im- 
mediately concluded, that there muſt be ſomething divine in 
a religion that could raiic haman nature to ſuch an height of 
beneficence. It was all reſiſtleſs conviction; my ſoul con- 
feſled its force, while I conſidered with what a becoming mo- 
deſty you received the acknowledgments of your adverfary, 1 
as calmly as for ſome trifling favour you would have accepted |} 


the thanks of your ſinceret friend. You {e:med conſcious | 
what was 


of having done nothing extraordinary; nothing but 
9 75 N . ſuitable 
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ſuitable to the conſtant diſpoſition of your mind, if Moni: | 
had favoured you with more frequent occaſions of performing 
ſuch heroic actions. You have a ſenſe to make what ts 8 
heroic common. | 
It was a charity truly divine, that made you . your 
life, and expoſe it to the worſt of torments, to reſcue me 
from error. I was more inquiſitive than the Jaws of the 
Alcoran allowed: whith induced me to ſeck ſo many 9PPOr- 
tunities of converſing with you. Without the leaſt caution, 
or regatd to your own ſafety, you left yourſelf to the mercy 
of an Infidel, ſatisfied my ſcraples, and importuned me to quit 
the Mabomes an faith. Your conduct was all demonſtration; 
3 convinced me, that nothing but heavenly truth could in- 
ire you with ſuch fortitude, and kindle in your ſoul a charity 
15 perfectly diſintereſted. I was ſoon vanquiſhed, and be- 
came a joyful proſelyte to the Chriſtian principles; nor found 
the leaſt regret in leaving my native ſoil, to follow you to 
the Hague, where I miglit openly profeſs: the ſaich I had em- 
| braced, and be in the right with impunity. 
It was not long before a fever ſeized me. When I found 
the ſymptoms mortal, I ſent for you to eaſe. my burdened 
ſoul of the only care that oppreſſed it; but before you came, 
my ſpeech was loſt. However, the diſcovery was of ſuch im- 
portance, that it ſtill engages my concern; nor is there any 
perſon whoſe fidelity I can depend on like your's. 
I purchaſed a beautiful Grecian ſlave, the firſt and only | 
object of my love. Though ſhe was in my power, I 
only attempted, by gentle methods, to gain her affections z 
but in vain, Her Chriſtian belief ſtill ſet the view of future 
rewards and puniſhments before her, and checked her ſofceſt 
inclinations. To conquer her virtue, I was induced to per- 
vert her to the doctrines of the Alcoran. As abſurdly as I 
reaſoned, ſhe was ſoon convinced, that her ſoul was as periſh- 
ing as her body; and that there was no proſpect of immor- 
tality for an 11. of her ſex; that preſent joys were all ſhe could 
expect; and, iñ loſing youth and love, ſhe loſt the higheſt end 
of her creation. Tos ſoon the fair apoſtate believed my de- 
teſted doctrine, and took the poiſon of my tongue; renoun- | 
oed the great Meſſiah, and embraced the idle. creams of an 


oF my ; k ave up her claim to immortality; and yielded her- 


aac reap cp pe A vs 
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centious wiſhes. Thus free from the reſtraints of 
religion, 
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\rEligion, the fair libertine grew diſfolute and profane beyond The 

the limits of her ſex. Her ſportive wit and boundleſs vanity 3 
no ridiculed all that ſhe once thought ſacred. There was 


ſomething ſo wild, ſo unnatural in her is piety, that I half * 
repented my ſucceſs; but never was truly ſenſible of the will 
injury I had done her, till I was convinced of the truth of Yau 
Chriſtianity. It is this unſpeakable damage that T hope you and 
will find ſome method to repair. It will not be impoſſible, HO 
by ſome of your friends, to find acceſs to her. She is now. ind. 
at my brother's diſpoſal. Her ranſom will be eaſy, and a 5 
charity worthy your character. Your charity will redeem gele 
ber perſon, your example her mind, froin a more deplorable ile 


* 


Lavery. iy * "OR 1 ä 1285 


To a ſon, from bis deceaſed father, | 


1. there is the leaſt ſpark of filial gratitude in your breaſt; 
J if there is any deference due to the memory of a once- 
indulgent father, I charge you to recal the challenge you 
have ſent— What ſhall I ſay ?——not to your adverſary, but 
to your generous, your well-meaning friend. His admonitions 
were Juſt 3 and the relation he gave you, undoubted fact. 
You know in your conſcience, the woman you vindicate 
has neither virtue nor reputation to defend; while you are 
daring death and all the horrors that enſue, tayjuſtity a known 
falſehood, and purchaſe ſhame with d#aven”  _ 
If you are killed in this mad duel, the moment you breathe 
your Jaſt, you will mingle with a ſociety that make very dil. 
ferent judgments of things, from what paſs for maxims of 
henour among mortals. You will appear with a very ill grace, 
and on a moſt impertinent occaſion, among the ſpirits of 
| 7 | Ss, . 
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darkneſs, to whom you will be an eternal obiect of deriſion. 
The boaſted beauty and charms of your miſtreſs, will be but 
2 poor excuſe for your gallantry, though you ſhould tell them 
in heroics, how tbe world bas been loſt ſor a woman. 

Theſe extravagancies will vaniſh with mortality : Death 
will draw the veil, and place. more ſerious ſcenes in view. 
You will find how cheaply you have ſold immortal glory ; 
and curſe the fond enchantment that led you on to deſtruc- | 
tion; deteſting that moſt, the love of which is now your 
inducement to run. 5 

But aſk yourſelf, What is the virtue of this fine lady, in 
defence of whom you are going with ſuch bravery to die? 
What is this honour you are giving up your life, and all 
yonr hopes of ſalvation, to maintain? This guiltſeſs lovely 
woman is only perjured to her marriage vows? this angel, 
this divine creature, does but deceive, does but expoſe to 
infamy, the beſt of huſbands; ſhe does but return his un- 
equalled tenderneſs and conſtant affection to her, with artful 
fondneſs and diſſembled complaiſance. She is but inſenſible 
to the merit of a man who is his country's ornament and 
pride; a perſon of the moſt graceful appearance by nature, 
formed to pleaſe the niceſt of the fair ſex; liberal and mag- 
nificent, obliging and fincere above all diſguiſe z and who, 
from his own conſcious honour, entirely confides in this artful 
woman, whom he raiſed from diſtreſs and obſcurity. Charmed 
with her beauty and diſſembled affectiem for him, he has in- 
dulged her wild ambition, afid gratified her boundf=* vanity, 
and ſet no more limits to her expences, than you do now to 


* 791 


your folly. 4 . 
- This is the unhappy man you would expoſe to the jeſt of 
every ſenſeleſs rake, by a public quarrel for the reputation 
of his wife, What enmity could be ſo cruel as this defence! 

And this is the dear innocent charmer, whole virtue you 
would juſtify, even by damning yourſelf and murdering the 

enerous Lindamor, your beſt, your experiences friend, whoſe 
Imcerity has been bis py crime. Be not fo ſhamefully 
valiant. With what confuſion muſt you draw your ſword on 
ſuch a man, to whom you have ſuch a ſeries of obligations ? - 
How often has he Tupplied the neceſſities to which your e . 
travagant gaming has reduced you, and diſcharged your 
debts of honour, as you call them? And what was his of- 
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{ fence now, but ſetting the character of an infamous woman far 
in its true light, with a kind intention to reclaim you from to 
your dotage? | cut 
' What a fatal influence has this diſſolute paſſion had on inc 
your mind! How profligate your manners! how unlike to ] 
the firſt part of your life, when a noble inclination governed ma 
your ſoul, and the lovely Erminia was all your joy! Oh! MW has 
may her youthful charms recover you, and animate your mind ſen 
t6 glorious actions! Your king, your country, the Proteſtant WI Ih: 
cauſe, the rights and liberties of human "nature, now re- qui 
quire your courage, and find better employment for your gre: 
{word than to aſlaſſinate your friends. If you are truly you 


brave, have the courage to ſubmit ; the only way to conquer alle 


£ Evsemus. 


- LETTER XIX. 
Te Tomy Lord — bir deceaſed wife, 


VOR preſent confinement, by a ſlow recovery from a 
1 dangerous ſickneſs, makes me hope this may prove a 

time to prevail with you to pity the injured Sylviana, and be 

juſt to your obligations to he err. 

\ You once loved me, my Lord; and, while I lived, the 
guiltleſs * had an effect on your whole conduct. But 
your grief for me gave a very extravagant turn to JOU mind ; 
and, inſtead of leading you to a ſuperior, a reaſonable hap- 

pineſs, you have abandoned yourſelf to the heights of ſen- 

| Jualify. Lou have purſued pleaſure in every tempting dil- 
guiſe, refined on vice, and turned it into a ſcience; and are 
4 . too truly learned in it. Your ſtately rooms have ſounded 
| with nightly revels, and looſe enchanting ſongs 3 your groves 

and fragrant gardens have been devoted to luxury _ in- 
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famous delights; the ſhades and fountains have been witneſs 
to ſcenes unbecoming their chaſte retreats z you have found 
cut new ways to perdition, and ſet no limits to your diſſolute 
inclinations, which ſurvive ſatiety itlelf  _ | 

But, under this gay diſguiſe, this triumph of vanity and 
madneſs, you have not known an interval of happineſs that 
has been ſincere. You could not conquer your own good 


| ſenſe, nor wholly forget the reſtraints of a noble education. 


I have been witneſs to your ſecretremorſe, and penitent ſolilo- 
quies: J have ſeen you recolle& yourſelf, aſſume your native 
greatneſs heard you, with the moſt moving eloquenee, lament 
your folly, and aſſent to all the rules of temperance and virtue; 
aſſent to, and violate the ſame hour. Th 


* 


Vou have relapſed to your uſual extravagance, till this 


dangerous fic ſet the terrors of death in your view. It 


was then you confeſſed your injuſtice to the charming Sylviana. 
It hung on your ſoul, and appeared with a thouſand aggrava- 
tions. Nor will you ever know peace till you have confirmed 
your vows, and the abſolute obligations you are under to 
marry her. Obligations to be happy, methinks, ſhould be 
eaſily complied with. . 

How happy was the lovely maid. in her humble circum- - 
ſtances: ! how bleſſed in her ſpotleſs innocence?! till chance 
(in your rural excurſions) led you in a luckleſs hour to the 
verdant ſhade, where you found her retired to ſcreen herſelf 
from the mid-day ſun, .unmaleſted with the cares of love and 
ambition. - e A 2 5 < 5 

The natural elegance, the modeſty, and eaſineſs of her 
behaviour; fired your thoughts; and partly by violence, and 
partly with the moſt ſolemn vows of marriage, you ruined her. 
But what unaffected ſorrow, what remorſe that fatal mo- 
ment coſt her, you have often witneſſed. With what grace 
ful pride has ſhe ſince, refuſed the Jeaſt favour, and been 
inflexible to your ſofteſt perſuaſions on any terms but the 
marriage you promiſed her.! How moving have her tears 
been! how juſt her complegzts ! what a pomp: of virtue, what 
a- conſcious greatneſs. hast appeared in her aſpect, when, by 


your artful addreſſes, you have again endeavoured to ſeduce - | 


her.! Nor preſents, nor equipage, nor the moſt profuſe ſettle- 
ment. you have offered her, has tempted her to act in any 


character, but what Virtue might own, in the view of 


Ds . Heaven 
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Heaven and the world. Her very crime with Ven fhould 
have the force of virtue in it. 

Vour quality, my Lord, does not abſolve you b the 
divine laws, nor give a ſanction to perjury z but rather en- 
forces the obligations of equity and truth. In real merit, the 
fair Sybviana is not your inferior; but, if ſhe were, Heaven 
does not diſpenſe with the rules 'of juſtice on the aeconnt of pro: 
airy titles, and imaginary diſtinctions of birth. The higheſt gre 


ſatisfaction that you can make may perhaps never give her cule 
that tranquillity ſhe enjoyed in her. firſt humble cixcumitances. you 


Could you reſtore her Joſt innocence, ſhe would be more grit 
bleſſed in that, than in all the grandeur to which you can can 
raiſe her. You can alleviate her misfortunes, you. cannot 9 
make full amends. of 


Nor. can the loſs of a tender parent be repaired. With a inte 
modeſt ingenuity the injured nymph conſeſſed her erime to vio] 
her pious mother; who was ſo — ve or with the thought of fan 
\ ſuch an infamy, that in a few weeks ſhe expired, and left her tior 
beauteous- daughter to weep out her ſolitary bours. Her of 
diſtreſs — our compaſſion; and by an act of cpu tior 
to her, you will — your future Peace and happineſs, 0 
ew _ _— to thi: 
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To VannIOs. 5 e like 


you! have 6 forgot my daing ids, and the ſan 
| miſe you made me, to quit the guilty amour you are an 
ſtill purſuing. Can you, Sth. deliberation, with reflection, the 
ee in a deſign which muſt, if you ſucceed, plunge the the 
| utiſul Cleora in guilt and nta, whom vou love? What my 
could batred do more ? | "RO 


: But 
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* But with what, horror ought you to reflect on the injury 
ou are doing to the generous Alphonſus, your benefactor? 
Is there nothing engaging in thoſe titles : 
they not words of the moſt ſacred importance? Make it not 
the future intereſt. of mankind to be your foes. | | 
A man of your pretended honour could not bear the re- 
proach of a lie; and yet you arc acting a lie; practiſing the 
greateſt treachery, and expoſing a perſon of merit to rid- 
cule. This, however unjuſt, muſt be the conſequence of 
your ſucceſs; while he, ſecure in his own worth and inte- 
grity, contitiues to careſs the wretch that injures him. How 
can you ſupport the ſtings of his kindnefs to you? | 


To this injured, this generous man, you owe the heigh 


of your fortune. It was his intereſt alone that brought you 


into public truſt and reputation. To requite him, you are 


violating all the laws of humanity, bringing infamy on his 
family, and ſecretly endeavouring to rival him in the 

tions of his charming wife, the object of all his virtuous joys 
of which, from whom could he properly exact the protac- 


tion, than from you? 


Can you unmoyed recal the diſtreſs into which a crime of 
this nature plunged my beedleſs youth ? what remorſe, what 


confuſion, a moment's madneſs coſt me? You was the only 


confident to whom I difcovered the ſecret wound it gave my 
bleeding ſoul. 


But how fatal was that one ſally of an extravagant p_ 


to all my future repoſe ! Deſpair and horror filled my breaſt, 


' when I conſidered the injury I had done was beyond repara- 


tion. Retirement was no more my ſanctuary from the noiſy 


crowd; the image of my crime purſued me with inexpreſſibſe 


terrors ; the innocent diverſions of life were taſteleſs; muſic 


and wit had loſt their charms ; the propoſals of pleaſure were 


like jeſts to dying men, like recreations to the damned. 
Whatever d=cency appeared in my public behaviour, you 
were witneſs to the private intervals of my grief, and gave 
ſame relief to my anguiſh, by hearing my complaints with 
an obliging attention. . But nature, after all its efforts, ſunk ; 


the pride of my youth yielded to the gloomy diſtemper. Vet 


the ſincerity of my repentance found, acceptance: and, as 


my laſt hour approached, ſome propitious ſpirit breathed 
Rs . , peace 
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peace and divine conſolation to my wap and in theſe gentle 
whiſpers Teproves my infidelitys 


* 


N Why ſhould preſumptuous man, with feeble doubt, : 
= { "NT; impotence of thought, mark- ont the ue 
Of clemency divine What tongue ſhall dare 

Pronounce with impious vanity theſe word? 
Thus far, not farther, thy exulting waves, 

O thou abyſs of facred: Love : ſhall roll: 

& Here th — billows ſhall retire, 
Mer paſs the bounds of human e 


But however ſerene the laſt ſeene of nn Hfe was, 1 would 
not, for all the joy the lower creation could give, endure the 
diſtraction and remorſe that one error coſt me. Are you : 
ſoftened at the complaints of my miſery? ? be terrified at the T 
approaches of your own. | 
Thus warned, I hope you will-retire. A thouſand acei- 
dents: have hitherto prevented your guilt, and croſſed the 
madneſs of your love. Some paule of reaſon, ſome effort of 
virtue, may at laſt recover you from the paths of ruin. Com- 
ply with reaſon and virtue, with honour and friendſhip, with 
Jour own - happineſs and that of. others, with the Intereſt ag 

' the living, and the. delires of-the dead. | 

Tascboawa. 
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. EVO D the addreſs which men have, never to think of 


death but at a very great diſtance, nor to view it but 
in ſome other perſon, without putting themſelves one mo- 
ment in the place of the dying; they have yet a farther art 
io delude themſelves by forming ſuch a general and confuſed 
idea, as conceals from them all that is moſt terrible in death. 
They conceive little elſe of this ſtate, but as a privation of 
ſenſe, and as a ſeparation from the commerce of life; ſo that 
when they ſay a man is dead, they only mean, that they fee 
him no more, and that he ſhares no longer in the affairs of 44 
the world. In a word. their idea of death is only formed on 4 
what men ceaſe to do in dying, and not on what they begin 1 
to do and feel, though it be that which conſlitutes its moſt 
dreadful cireumſidnee. „ 
Death is indeed a privation of life and human action; butt 
it is a privation which is felt, and produces ſurpriſing effects 
in the ſoul, In order to comprehend theſe effects, it is ne- 
ceſlary to conſider, that while the ſoul is united to the body, 
its attention is divided by divers kinds of ſenſations, imagina- 
tions, and paſſions. It feels the objects which act on the bo- _ 
dy, its attention is divided by divers kinds of ſenfations, ima- 
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46 THOUGHTS ON DEATH. 
> ginations and paſſions. Tt feels the objects which act on'the 
body, according to their different manner of influence z and 
theſe Gflerent ways of perceiving are called jenfattans. On 
theſe the ſoul forins its ideas of all things to Which it is 
united by its paſſions, and is always employ ed about theſe ob- 
jects; and not only employed, but leans and repoſes on 
them, when it is not entirely united to God. For, not being 
made with a capacity to ſuſtain itſelf, the- foul neceſſarily 
ſeeks ſome foreign ſupport. It was formed to know: and 
love; but, finding nothing within ſufficient to ſatisfy thoſe 
inclinations, it is forced with ſome. other objects to fill the 
void it finds in itſelf. Some of theſe objects make agreeable 
impreſſions on the ſenſe ; otliers cement our curioſity and va- 
nity 3 others relieve the mind, by turning it from things 
which. appear diſguſting; ſome nouriſh its hopes, while 
others fortify it againſt its fears.. The ſoul inclines to all the 
objects of ſenſe, and is engaged and ſupported by them, in 
ſuch a manner, that it cannot prove a ſeparation without 
pain and emotion. | 5 1 
We are not always ſenſible of thoſe ties; but the ſoul be- 
gins to feel them, when it comes to be ſeparated from what 
it loves. It has then a ſenſe of the privation proportionable 
to its union with them. $0 true is that maxim of St Auguſ 
tine, It is impoſſible to loſe any thing without forrow, but 
«what we poſſeſs without paſſion.” I er, © 
Therè are few perſons free from an. infinite number of theſe 
_ engagements; and though we are ignorant of them, till an 
actual ſeparation diſcovers what they are, we may neverthe- 
leſs. conceive ſomething, by ſeparating ourſelves from them 
in our thoughts, and imagining we are deprived of them by 
ſome accident, JC 5 
For inſtance: Take a perſon who does not ſcem to place 
his happineſs in the objects el fight, and. fancies they con- 
tribute nothing to the tranquillity of his mind; and ſuppoſe 
kim ſuddenly deprived of his ſight; though in all other c:r- 
cumſtanees happy, we would find him affected with the lo(s, 
as the greateſt misfortune. The ſight of mankind gives us 
ſome conſolation, becauſe we always diſcovef in them a cer- 
tain appearance of eompaſſion, capable to give us ſuecour in 
our neceſſities; which at leaſt 4 <3 our hopes, and thoſe 
. hopes excite a kind of ſecret joy, 8 bs 
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The obje ds which in ſome reſpects are diſguſting to the 


ſoul, and raiſe its fears and averſion, yet in other views fail 


not to ſuſtain it. For theſe uneaſy paſſions cannot be alto- 
gether appeaſed, yet the imagination always furniſhes them 
with means or hopes that quiet them; while the purſuit of 


| thoſe means, or the hopes of arriving at the end of their de- 


fires, employ and divert the mind. | 

All the objects to which the ſoul is joined, by ſenſes, ima- 
gination, reaſon, or paſfions, are its goods. and riches, and 
even thoſe we call poor abound in theſe fort of goods. If 
they want palaces, or even a cottage, they have the ſky, the 
ſun, and ftars of which the proſpect is ee that 
St Auguſtine ſays, It is a greater bleſſing for the poor to 
& behold the heavenly luminaries, than for the rich to view 
their golden roofs.” _ 
Thus, in the priva 
ourfelves with others, true or falſe, that we either poſſeſs or 
hope for. As the body always finds ſomething to bear it, 
ſince even when through wearineſs it falls to the ground, it 
there finds a ſupport ; ſo the ſoul, ſick and feeble, never fails 


of ſomething to ſuſtain it; and When there is nothing real, 
forms imaginary ſupports, on which (vain as they are) it 


leans | TP | 
This neceſſity, of human conſolations is not peculiar to vi- 
eious men. In,ſome-degree, the virtuous want their relief. 


There are few perſons ſo perfect, but they have ſtill ſome 


remaining tie to the world. Fatigued by a long attention to 
ſpiritual objects, they are forced. in divers inſtanees, to a- 
bandon themſelves, and fly for ſatisfaction to their friends, 


their children, their eſtates; to a field of their own plant- 


ing, or an edifice of their own raiſing. | 
This is the condition of man in this life; which may help 
us to comprehend what death is, with the effects it produces. 


We ought to look on it as the rupture of all that unites us to 


the creatures z a general ſeparation from the objects of ſenſe; 
the cancelling of all human ties, and every pleaſure the ſoul 


found in them; with a total privation of what it loved and 


enjoyed on earth. When a man dies, he loſes not only what 
is called his wealth, but the firmament, the ſun, the ſtars, the 
air, the earth, and all the reſt of nature; he loſes his body, 
and all thoſe ſenſations that gave him pleaſure ; he loſes his 
CR | RO relations, 


tion of ſome advantages, we comfort 
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relations, his friends, and all mankind; he loſes all relief, 
all ſupport, and, in ſhort, all the objects of his ſenſes and 
5 FT 

Indeed, if the ſoul, in ſome degree united to theſe, finds 
itſelf alſo united to God by a holy love, though the privation 

of the creatures cauſes ſome emotion, yet it ſinks not into de- 
ſpair. For this divine principle ſuſtains it; and; growing 

more active, confirms the hopes of. being ſhortly united to, 
and overwhelmed in that abyſs of pleaſure, which alone can 
ſatisfy all its capacity of loving ___ 
But who is able to conceive the ſtate of the miſerable ſoul, 
when it comes, by death, to be rent from all the objects of 
its inclinations; from all that fuſtained it during life, and 
finds nothing in itſelf on which to lean? Its propenſities to 
love and enjoy what it loved, become beyond compariſon 
more lively and ardent, while all the ſoul was fond of, eſcapes, 
and flies before her with an everlaſting flight, without leaving 
the leaſt hope © of. fruition. * She loſes all, finds nothing ; all 
{inks under her, all vaniſhes, arid diſappears for ever. It is 
not poſſible,” in this world, to comprehend a ſtate ſo perfectly 
miſerable. All one can ſay, to give ſore idea of it, is this, 
is a terrible fall of the ſoul, by a ſudden removal of all 
its ſupports; *tis an horrible famine, by a - pfivation of its 
nourithnient; tis an infinite void, by the annihilation of all 

- thoſe that filled it; tis an extreme poverty, by the entire loſs 
of that which was its wealth; 'tis a ghaſtly folitude, by the 
ſeparation it finds itſelf in from all union and ſociety; tis a 
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| dreadful deſolation. by the want of all tonſolation ; tis a 
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From Patz Anio, to bis friend ; relating Cuba 
AS 5 Se; dan ANCARLA.. —_—_ 

7 HATEVER reproaches my paſt follies have deſgn . 

VI know my preſent misfortunes will raiſe you 
paſſion. The gentle Amqſia is no mos} tip 'oapbei i 
arms, and I have paid the laſt rites to her memorx © . 
Your ſuſpicions were juſt, that I hat JH and ſecret» 2 
ly kept her, conttary to all the friendly admonitions you _ _ 1 
gave me. The ſpring of my miſery was, my father's mar- 
rying me, at twelve years old (O eurſed avaricz !) toa girl off Fl | 
ten, only to ſecure her vaſt foi tune to his family. As I grew 
old, inſtead of liking, T conceived an unconquerable averſion {{ 
to the innocent creatur> 3. but no arguments could prevail vl 
with my father to break the contract; and I was avobſt —- ho 
nate never to complet: the marriage. Thus entangled, 1 | 
grew uneaſy z which my ſiſter obſerving, to divert my 4 
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chagrin, often carried me with her to viſit a young lady, 
deſcended from a good family, but decayed in fortune and 


obſcure. Having never met her before in any public place, 


I was ſurpriſed at the fight of ſuch an accompliſhed beauty 

' Which her fine 2 and a thouſand eleganęies in her con- 
verſation, ſtill heightened. Here the guilty inclinatian be- 
gan; which, never preſaging its fatal event, 1 cheriſhed, 
and reſolved to be happy, in ſpite of the incumbrance of 
my yeung wife; who, without any matrimonial cares at 
* heart, diverted herſelf with her babies and play- things; while 
I, privileged by my ſiſter's diſcretion and intimacy, continued 
my viſits to Amaſia; whom we always found with her mo- 
ther, the pious and diſereet Sopbronia; whole only fault was, 
being a little too reſerved and ſevere in her temper. But 


Amaſia had a natural diſpoſition to books and ſolitude, with 


a temper rather ſerious and penſive, than gay; which made 
the ſtrictneſs of. her mother s cordudt, and her own confine- 
ment, eaſy. The little ſociety ſhe had, was with ſome grave 
and good women of Sopbronia's acquaintance, who took care 
to inform her, that“ all the men of the preſent age were 
rakes and Atheiſts; and the y | 
hardly ſo good ul | 
ſuch ſage perfons as themſelves, was the moſt reputable 
thing ſhe could do. Amaſia aſſented to their wife maxims 
my ſiſter and being the only acquaintance of a modern 
Character that were admitted to the houſe. I made myſelf 
 ſotagreeable to Sopbronia, that I got the office of reader to 
tbe {amily ; but to my ſecret mortitication, inſtead of plays, 
ſhe confined me to. hiſtory or ſermons, though my accent was 
better ſuited to the \ſlage than the pulpit. However, my 


bly Fair audience were pleaſed and attentive z and | would rather 
EY . Have taken orders than have loſt my employment. But it was 
dot long before cautious Sopbronia ſaw. through the diſguiſe 


of my zeal; and, obſerving a greater gaiety than. was uſval 
to Ama a N in converſing with me, ſhe told my ſiſ- 


ter freely her ſuſpicions; entreating her, as the valued her 


- daughter's reputation, to bring me no more wi h her, My 
| ſiſter, who was perfectly virtuous, was alarmed at the diſ- 


eovery.z and would never from that time wuffer me to ac- 


. % ; N * Ew ; 
4 Big : ; *  % 3 * A = 
* 8 N = bs 
> | 1 ba 
oa ** 1 fe 


company hier. 


as they ſhould be; and that converfing with 
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I had now no way to let Amaſia know the violence of my ä 
paſſion, but by a letter; which unluckily fell into her mo- 
ther's hands. By this confirmed in her ſears, ſhe chargec 
Amaſia, as the expected her. blefling, to ſend back any fu- 1 
ture billet from ine unopened. . Lais ſevere iiunctien the ; 


in the midi} of this: adventure: She was ſuddenly 


and finding her fickn={s mortal, ſhe took the weeping. fair | .,- 


by the hand, demanding, as the laſt proof of her duty, that * 


never to conver. e with ae, or receive my addrcilcs. 1 
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punctually obey ed will her mother's death, which A pare 1 1 
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mas would, in the preſence of the ali-ſecing Deity, promise ] i 


This Amaſia could not deny a dying tender pareut. ut, | J I 


oh! how fatal to herſelf and me was this engagement! how | 
wild was my grief when my filter informed me of the cruel 
obligation! However, I waited till the formalttics of ſorrow | 
due to her mother's memory were paſt; when, with the im- 
patience of Jove, J haſted to her houſe, and b:i.ing ner ſcr- | 
. vant, got admntaner, without 4ngjia's knowledge, to her 
Never did her charms appear to ſuch. advantage. The 
ſoſt ſurpriſe, the modeſt confulion, the ſtruggle between a 
tender inclination, and the reſtraint of conſcious honour, gave 4 
£ 


her a thouſand nameleſs graces. Whether the yielding beau- 
ty, with a gentle languiſhment, betrayed the paſſion the had 
Jong diſguiſed; or whether, recovering: herſelf with all rhe - _, 13 


pamp of virtue, ſhe reproached .my attefapt, Nill ſae put on- - nl 


refittleſs charms : but, in every tranſporting variety of her 
temper, I ſaw my own advantage; nor left the conqueſt u- 
bniſhad. With decp repentance I now oonfeſs, it gave me 


/ _ 
1... 


of virtue. But Heaven ſoon avenged its cauſe, and humbled 
me in the height of my ſucceſsful inſolence. i 

I had not long continued my viſits to Amaſia, but an ag. 
fair of conſequence required wy abſ. ne for fame weeks. Inn 


the mean time, ſhe was ſeized with a fever. As ſhe found ek 
the ſymptoms mortal, {he wrote, and immediately ſent ume 71 
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«My dear Phil Amo, | 22 
E 


c.ternal ſeries of tranquillity and joy, with which 
you profanely flatered me? The bright deluſion, the vi- 
“ ſionary paradiſe, is already loſt; my ſun is ſetting at 
noon; an untimely evening draws its ſhadows over all my 
e promiſed joys. ' | ws £ "0" 
„That immortal bloom, thoſe heavenly charms that you 
te told me might bid defiance to ſickneſs and age, are already 
& blaſted by a cruel diſeaſe. A ſudden autumn has wither- 
ed my prime: the lillies droop, the roſes die; chilling 
« winter has faded my youthful ſpring. But a few days 


% more, and I am duſt. | a 


This truth fits heavy on my ſoul, and brings my guilt, 
© with its full aggrayation, in view. My mother's dying ad- 
& monitions, my broken vows terrify me to diſtxaction. My 
„ crime was not the effects of ignorance or inadvertency. 
„ Pitying angels ſet the penalties of eternal damnation, and 
the recompence of an immortal crown, in proſpect before 
% me: the caverns of death diſcloſed their terrors, and the 
& realms of celeſtial light opened their glories to my active 
* imagination. I was forewarned, by the advice of a dying 
“parent, of the infamy and ruin to which this ſoft temptation 
«© has. betrayed me. I had experienced the ſatisſactions of 


e reaſon and virtue. But for you I ventured on preſent and 


future perdition, and gave up my title to all the joys of 


„ immortality. And now, ye regions of divine delight, you 


have no attractions for a mind ſo impure z I would only 


+ fiy to you as a retreat from-infernal miſery. 


And yet, too charming youth! you engage my affec- 
ce tions. 1 would live; but (O fatal madneſs !) I would live 


for you. By you Ius ſeduced ; but, oh! may your ſoul 


& ſtand clear of my ruin! It is myſelf, not you, I would ac- 


e cuſe. | 


« Laſt night, (if waking or in a dream I am uncertain), 
my mother's venerable ſhade, majeſtic in heavenly ſplen- 


% dor, appeared to me, and bid me prepare for the filent 


&« tomb . What preparation can I make? What penitence 


« can atone for repeated perjury ? for .crimes * the 
: ID a 5 & cleareſt 


F 7 HERE are thoſe ages of love, that heaven and 
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ic cleareſt convictions of heavenly I ght, and the ſanction of 


„ voluntary vows? _ 
“What figures of ſpeech could you make uſe of to take off 


+ from vices like theſe their deformity ? What eloquence did 
you employ, thus to pervert my judgment? By what infer . 


& nal enchantment was I led on to mine own deſtruction ; — 

Lou have undone me; but I am hopelels : can you make 
no reparation 2 Cannot you reverſe the injury, and talk 
„as well in the cauſe of Heaven, as you did in the intereit 


& of hell? Oh! make the compaſſionate trial Can 
6& you 9 Can you implore mercy for me? Perſuaſion 
«dwell upon your. tongue! Could you be fincere, Heaven 


& perhaps may hear. My ſtrength is ſpent ! I faint { 
Ay to my aſſiſtance, that at. leaſt I may take a laſt 
= — | 
e AMAsIA. 


all the ſpeed that love could give me, to the idol of my ſoul; 


whom, I found by. intervals in ber. Perfect ſenſes, but in 'the | 


agonies. of deatn. F 


The melancholy. ſcene will never quit my memory. Death | 


came, attended by his real and fautaitic horrors ; he made 
his approach with every circumſtance terrible to nature or 


reaſon. Never was the paſlage to his waile dominions more . 


gloomy; never did a departing ſpirit quit che light of bea- 
ven with more reluctance . 

855 Oh: (the cried, graſping, my hand), whither am I g0- 
ing! to what unknown regions? On what de ſolate coaſts 
am I. doomed eternally to wander? How dark the, en- 


trance; how long the paſſage that opens before me — . 


another 


« See yonder ſullcn ghoſt beckons me away! 


* pale ſpectre ſummons me to the grave, andbids me mingle : 


with the dead. How my ſenſes wander! for a 

„ month's, a weck 5, an hour's reprieve !” Then fixing her 
eager eyes on mine, ſlie aiked, ** Cannut you procure. this 
tor me, -afier all your boaſted love a, am cited to the 
« ſupreme tribunal :—have you the hardineis to appcar for 
* med The whole creation-cannot aid me in this cxtrg- 
* * * Aſter hen ſhe es ſpeechlcls and ore 
| 3. | 


, 


* 


This letter ſurpriſed and diſtracted me. I knew-not what 
I -did or ſaid; but 1. ordered my horſes, and returned with: . 
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and, cafling a diſmal glance ut m0, vithe heavy grown, ex- 


"PER 
1 could not refaſe this fad recital to and m 
avowed confidence in It is ſome your requeſt to — 
my grief into your 2 and to excite in yours a Senerous 
compaſſion, which I know you feel for 
| = Tbs wretobed Prin. Aue. 


LETTER I. 


How: CassanpER, 10 a kene, at Venice, relating the 
| murder of bib friend. 


H! why do I profane that ſacred title! If you knew 
me, you would ſtart, as if the fiends below had given 
you that. appellation.,—-Bat I muſt unmaſk myſelf, what - 
wy — _ monſtrous ppearance g) Ives you. Perhaps 
ike; ty may mingle with — averſion, when 

you — 2 — mitery bears ſome proportion to my guik. 

Oh! think -whar it is !-——]magine the dreadful ſcene I 
would unveil-——Recal the moſt tragical action that was ever 
 Fepreferited on the ſtage; or the moſt bloody effect of fury 
that has been really perpetrated in human life. 

Why do not the tears that fall from my eyes ſtain the 
paper with a fanguine hue ! Why does not blood, inſtead of 
ink, flow from my pen in diſmal characters, to mark my 
trime? Why ſhould I expreſs myſelf in the language of men, 
and not invoke the infernal furies to teach me their dialed, 
mat I may give my guilt its proper aggravation ? for mine's 

a deed of darkneſs, fit for the records of hell; murder 
e er murder! This eurſed hand, that trembles eve- 
y nerve to relate it, gave the deadly wound Horror 
eonfaſion !-Scarce can I refrain by the wildeſt imprecations 


2 ⁰ hagen that vergeanee 4. which I tremble. It will fall 
| = 009 
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too 1ſoan, and with ſome terrible diſtinction: for mine was a 
Gn of a ſuperior note, marked with uncommon malignity. 

In vain am I acquitted at a human tribunal, by the par- 
tiality of juſtice, and the ſolicitations of powerful friends, 
while, by my own conſcience, and the divine law, I am evi- 
dently condemned. What plea thall I find againſt the re- 

hes of my own reaſon, that reſtleſs monitor withm? _ 

To what ſhelter ſhatl 1 fly from unerring Juſtice ?—Hide me, 
ye rocks! cover me, ye mountains, from the purſuit of o- 
ternal vengeance! 4 

My fin was an outrage againſt nature, a defiance of all 
the laws of friendthip and humanity.——You dare not be- 
keve me, when I tell you it was my friend. Oh diſtract- 
ing thought my friend the young, the gentle An- 
gon, that I murdered I ſee him fall. I fee him bleed! 
he ſoul fits quivering on his lips, his eye- balls roll in 
death I behold the gaping wound, the Jaft convulfive 
pangs, the pale and ſenfeleſs corpſe extended on the ground! 
The dreadful ſeene is for ever new, and riſes before me with 
inſulting horror. The viſionary terrors haunt my ſolitary re- 
treats, and damp the joy of ſociety. My days are unac- 
quainted with peace, my nights with reſt; the whole creation 
is an undiſtinguiſhed chaos; the ſkies have loſt their light, 
the fields their verdure, every charm is blotted from the face 
of nature; the fweeteſt odours no more refreſh me; harmony, 
with its ſoothing tones, no more delights me; I ſicken at the - 
moſt luxurious banquets, the richeſt wines have loſt their fla- = 
vour; beauty no more invites, ner pleaſure with her ſofteſt 
eloquence allures me. 3 | 
Thoſe ſair gardens, where art and nature combine to rival 


” 
A £ » 
1 5 * 3 __ et — 
r 7 — rr ” - 
- — Tee 2 rn rr . 
— - — = ad wy - o of 


* — — IE g — x — — 6a yy P 
o * * _— — — 4 4 — 297 3 
+ — „„ wo 24444 ” — 2 — . _ * — 
CEPT . EIFF7 — CST PR - TY ERS 3 8 
| = . 
* Ly - —_ „ Lad bated 
= = - i \ = * 
Ws 


all that has been fabled of the vale of Tempe, or the Cyprian 

f roves; theſe ſoft retreats, which were late my pride and 

ö lüght, now yield a gloomy profpect, and look like the ſeats 

: of deſolation and deſpair: for here the bloody fact was done; 

here I violated Nature's great original law, defied eternal Wei! 
; juſtice, and: fealed my own perdition. | 1 - == 
] You know with what 5 I. doated on the artful | 
Marcella. She was the idol of my thoughts; with her I 

. ſpent my gay licentions hours, regardleſs of my honour, 

my country, or my friends; for her I contrived gardens of . 

| i Plcafure, opened oryfial n, en dewers prefured 

) | | * 
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with every fragrant | bloſſom, to entertain her; nor onee 
believed ſhe could be capable of ingratitude, till that fatal 
night when I ſurpriſed her with the unhappy Antonio. 

I returned more early than uſual from an appointed de- 
bauch; and not finding Marcella in her apartment, I ran 
immediately into a- private garden, where ſhe ſometimes took 
an evening-walk. | Ihe moon ſhone clear; and at the en- 
trance of an arbour, I ſaw her ſitting with Antonio, looſely 
reolining.his head in her lap. He roſe, and came forward 
ſmiling; whether with an air of inſult or raillery, I did not 


ſtay to conſider ; but, fluſhed with wine, and enraged with 
jealouſy, I. drew my ſword, and ſtabbed him through the reſti 
heart; while Marcella in a ſwoon lay cold _ ſenſeleſs at It v 
my fect. on t 
- My rage was ſpent j in a moment, my amorous flame ex- bati 
er and friendſhip, with all its force, returned triumph- hope 
ant on my foul. I threw myſelf on the ground by the and 
| dying youth, ſupported and embraced him, melted into tears, am 
and called aloud on his pity to forgive me. My. ſervants infe: 
were alarmed 5: and, ralkang, into the garden, beheld the tal 1 
bloody ſce ne. tion 
| By this time- n was recovered 3 her ſwoon, and nels. 
reproached my raibneſs z aſſuring me ſhe had employed all oper 
her art to perſuade him to comply with that fatal aſſignation. ſpait 
She frankly owned he had been long the object of her fondeſt T 
deſires, but that till tlien he had refuſed any ſecret appoint- drive 
ment with her, from a ſenſe. of friendſhip to me, and juſtice and 
to his young and beautiful wife, whom he ſincerely loved. gard 
This diſgovery diſtracted me. I curſed myſelf and her, my 
and charged her to fly my fight for ever, leſt I ſhould double Whe 
my guilt, and innure myſelf to murder. I was ſo far from a gl 
| endeavouring to eſcape the rigour of the law, that I challenged ing « 
it, called aloud for the miniiters of juſtice, witneſſed againſt tena 
my own. life, and avowed the barbarous fact. But however mine 
I was cleared by a human verdict, I ſtand condemned by a his b 
higher and more righteous deciſion. My ne, tells me, T 
3 | from 
| The doar is , 6 OS a ehi 
= The judge has paſs'd my everlaſting doom, ; my f 
Which all created pow'r can ne'er reverſe... 275 I ſta; 
day's for ever. Sone, my R am 


* 


<a 


In final darkn eſs ne'er to riſe again 
My ; fummer's ſpent, eternal winter's come; 


On me no ray of merey e' er will thine, © - - 
No ſmiling beam of hope will ever riſe; 
Juſtice divine, and felf-condemning guilt, 
Conſign me over to eternal woe. 
What repentance is there for a wretch who can make no 
reſtitution ? The injury I have done can never be cancelled. 
It was deſperate, it was irreparable miſchief, that I brought 


on the wretched Antonio. I cut off his ſpace of trial, his pro- 
bation for immortal joys, and tore him from all his future 


hopes of ſalvation. I perhaps ſurpriſed him with all his fins 
and unrepented follies on his head; his guilt might that in- 
ſtant be in its fulleſt magnitude; while I, with a more than 
infernal rage, ſeized the chrſed moment, and ſent an immor- 
tal ſpirit to hell. He may now be loading me with execra- 
tions; and ſounding revenge t h the caverns of durk- 
neſs,” againſt a miſcreant that barred the gates of bliſs, and 
opened his paſſage to the dungeons of milery and endleſs de- 


PE 67 rg 2 15 
Theſe are the horrible images that haunt, and ſometimes 

drive me to the precipice of ruin. Laſt night, in a dead 

and ſilent hour, I took my ſword, and went ſoftly into my 


garden, reſolving to ſtab myſelf (fo wild are the intervals of 


my grief) on the ſame place where I murdered my friend. 
When 1 came near, I ſaw, or my fancy only made it real, 
a ghaſtly phantom reſembling the murdered Amonio, ſtand- 
ing en the very ſpot where I gave the fatal thruſt z his coun- 


tenance wan and doleful, his motionleſs eyes fixed full on 


mine, while his hand pointed to the well-imitated wound on 
his breaſt. 3 n 
The ſight withered my ſtrength, and the ſword dropped 


from my trembling hand; guilt made me a coward, and with 
a ehildiſh fear I haſtily- retired to my chamber, calling one of 


my ſervants to attend me. So unlike am I grown to my ſelf, 


I fart at a ſhadow, and ſhudder at the preſage of a dream; 


am ſurrounded with ill omens, and tormented with more 
direful forebodings within. | * 
| ; ; 
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We talk of racks, of hiſſing ſnakes and gnawigg worms; 
but all the emphaſis of human language cannot deſcribe the 
tortures of an accuſing conſcience. The united force of an 
and nature cannot yield the leaſt relief. The light of pars 
diſe could not chear me; the ſongs of angels would bit 
heighten my remorſe, and augment the exquilite anguilh: 
the gloom of impenetrable night, and the ſound of eternal 
tempeits, would ſooner ſaoth theſe unutterable agonies. 

What privilege is my being? why am [ curied with im. 
mortality? oh, that my ſevere judge, my omnipotent adver: 
ſary, would ſpeak me again into my primitive nothing, and 
wi. k' one potent word finiſh my exiſtence: 


The beaſts are happy ; they come forth, and keep 


To B 


Short watch on earth, and then lie down to Jeep. 
Pain is for man; and, oh! how vaſt a pain 
For crimes that ma. 33 Gui-nead bleed in vain! 
. Dr Toung. to a v 
| | 35 lg | agree: 
But why do I dlink in vain for me? Am Jof al humaa am ag 
race exempted? Am I the only diſtinguiſhed inner excludei ¶ books 
from the benefit of that infinite atonement ? Am IJ on earth, ¶ much 
or ſhut up in the infernal priſon ? Oh ſtay, thou glimmering I < 
beam of hope, with one heavenly viſit chear my benighted Ml ſober « 
ſoul. An uncertain if, a flattering pe bility, would be a readin 
momentary heaven to me; it would be redemption. from Wi and © 
hell, pardon to a reprobate ſpirit. And yet, _ 
T0 | „ ; hy in thi: 
If I muſt E proſtrate at thy feet anothe 
The humble victim of thy wrath ſhall fall, . fuch a 
Imploring merey ſtill; for mercy reigns | if you 
- Triumphant in thy nature: tis thy boaſt ' Bible, 
'The attribute that reigns on this fide hell. | 2 1 
| 0 eſs, n 


Muy dear Clerimont, excuſe my freedom. It is natural for and ha 
miſery to complain. Had I been acquainted with a perſon I b. 
of more piety and generous eompaſſjon than yourſelf, I had theſe | 
| ſpared you the reading of this melancholy relation, to which brain. 


your long ſtay at Venice has made you a ſtranger. _ 
: Adieu. I know you will pity is love 


The wretched Cassax Den. ¶ effect 
LET: 


— 
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To BELMDA, from SyLv1a, to inform ber of the reafons of 
ber ſudden retreat into the country, © | 


LF dear Belinda, 1 am-indeed got back in, 


To harmleſs plain work, and to eroaking rooks, 
Old faſhion'd halls, dull aunts, and andy books. 
„ | Mr Pope. 


to a view of nature in that fimplicity which you rally. fo 
agreeably. But it is here I hav? recovered my peace, and 
am again grown a reafonable creature; to which thoſe godly 
books that you ſeem to have ſuch a notion of, have very 
much eontributed, particularly m_— Tillotſon. . 

I ſee you fmile, not in malice, but good- nature, at the 
ſober confeſſion, and want of delicacy in the choice of my 
reading. It diverts you, 1 know, that I ſhould let Dryden 
and Otway lie ſtupidly by me, and impertinently ſpend an 
hour in reading a ſermon ; that when I am ſo well at eaſe 
in this world, it ſhould ever enter into my head to think of 
another; and that, in the bloom of eighteen, I ſhould have 
ſuch a gloomy diſpoſition, as to chink myſelf mortal. And, 9 
if you will forgive me, I will own, that I ſometimes read te | 
Bible, in contempt of all modern refinements, and hope to 
form my life on that antiquated ſeheme. Theſe are, I con- 
feſs, my dear Belinda, a very untaſhionable ſet of thoughts, 
rand have nothing in them modiſh or Polite... -.: i; 2% 

n believe you will be very inquiſitive to find what has put 
d 2 odd, theſe ſtrange unaccountable whimſtes into my 
h Wl brain. 5 | 
'Tis love! (you far you pity—you pray for me:) but it 
is love, a tender icpel-'s paſhon, chat bas had this furpr1uing 
effect] It is an abiclute deſpair of being happy in this _— 
| es t 
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acquainted with Monſieur le Comte de R 
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that has put me on endeavours to ſecure the happineſs of the 
next. Could I have poſſeſſed the idol of my ſoul, Thad been 
at reſt, and had loſt the reliſh of ſuperior joys. 

But mine, with confuſion I own it, was a criminal affec. 
tion, forbid by earth and heaven. My bliſs was prohibited 
by laws human and divine. This confeſlion will ſurpriſe you; 


but eould you know the ſeverity of my conduct, you would 


excuſe me. I have torn myſelf from the ſight of the lovely 
youth for ever, though I could have loſt the light of the ſun 
with leſs relutance, My haſty retreat into the country was 
free and voluntary and not, as was thought, the eflect of 


my father's eommand. I was ſineere, Heaven is my witneſs, 
in my deſire to free myſelf from the criminal paſſion z end [ 


thought the moſt certain way to conqueſt, was by flight. 
You know the tour my brother made to Paris brought him 
and when he 


came into England, my brother returned with his family. [ 


was in town, and waited on Madame la Comteſſe, who did mc 


the honour to detain me ſome time with herr. 
- Monfieur le Comte was one of the handſomeſt and beſt bred 


men in the world, and had as much of the Engliſb gravity as 


was agreeable to my own temper; which made me find his 
converſation very grateful and entertaining: nor had | the 
leaſt ſuſpicion, that there was any hazard in ſuch a harmleſs 
ſatis faction. I had converſed in town with as much freedom 
as a virtuous education allowed; and kept an equal indiffer- 
ence, without the leaſt inclination to love, or even pretend- 
ing to hate any mortal man. EE OE a | 

The Comte was perfectly well-bred ; and my vanity made 
me interpret every little turn of gallantry, as the mark of 
ſome peculiar value and innocent friendſhip he had for me. 
Any other thought would have ſhocked my delicacy, and put 
me on my guard againſt the guilty paſſion I found kindling in 


my own breaſt; which, inſtead of oppoſing, I indulged, as 


gratitude, and a juſt ſenſe of merit. 1 

But I was ſoon ſenſible of the deluſion, and how eaſily 
vice betrays an unguarded mind, under the ſpecious diſguiſe 
of virtue. I found this freedom of converſation would prove 


fatal to all the peace and innocence of my mind, which had 
now loſt its native calmneſs ; and I began to experience all 


the fantaſtic effects of ſpleen, yapours, caprice z in ſhort, an 
| | | „ 00s 22 Hoe ._ uneaſineſs 


: 4 
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uneaſineſs with myſelf, and every thing elſe in the world; the 
charming Comteſſe herſelf not excepted. _ 8 
But this ſet my guilt before me in its full aggravation. 
Envy and deceit had till now been ſtrangers to my breaſt ; 
which made me ſtart at the monſtrous forms. Every new fa- 
vour from Madame la Comteſſe reproached me with violating 
the truſt and confidence ſhe had in my truth and virtue, and 
for having a with that ſhe had been leſs beautiful and defer- 
ving-. The affection and intimacy with which ſhe treated me, 
gave me an horror for myſelf; and I was again generous 
and ſincere, and, as I thought, perfectly confirmed me in 
virtue; till the charming Comte appeared; when I found 
myſelf jealous, unjuſt, and perverted to vice in a moment. 

However, I diſguiſed my folly, from a ſecret delicacy in 
point of reputation, and unaffected ſenſe of honour. I am 
aſhamed to tell you I had a thought that needed a diſguiſe, 
though it was involuntary and unallowed. But I was an ill 
diſſembler; and have Tome reaſon to believe, the real diſ- 
poſition of my heart was perceived by the Comte; who one 
evening ſurpriſed me reclined on the ſide of a fountain re- 
peating theſe lines. . | FED 


Come, bleſs'd Religion, with thy angel's face, 
Diſpel this gloom, and brighten all the place ! 
Drive this deſtructive paſſion from my breaſt, 
Compoſe my ſorrows, and reſtore my reſt ; 
Shew me the path the ſainted virgins trod, 
Wean me from earth, and raife my ſoul to God! 
No more let guilty love my heart inflame. 


The Comte underſtood. Engliſh perfectly well. But I ro- 
covered myſelf with as good a grace as I could, and put on 
more gaiety and aſſurance than was indeed natural to my 
diſppſition; and, to conceal my diſorder, left him with pre- 
cipitancy, and returned to the Comteſſe; who was in her 
apartment reading the ſtory of Rhetea in the life of Cyrus. 
She aſked me, How I liked it? The queſtion, I am perſuad- 
ed, was accidental; but, with ſome confuſion, I anſwered, 
That I thought it well tcld. However, it awakened my re- 
morſe, and gave me an exquiſite ſenſe of the injuſtice of my 
ſecret inclinations, ; 
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From this moment I reſolved to go back into the country 
to conceal and conquer my folly. The tendernefs and us- 
affected concern the Comteſſe expreſſed in parting with me, 
confirmed my virtue. and gave me a ſecret confuſion for the 
injuilice of having wiſhed her leſs happy. The ealmieſs and 
ſanctity of my ſoul ſeemed to be reſtored ; and I had left the 


_ place 2 conqueror, if the Comte had not led me to the coach, 


and by an accidental ſigh, and a ſort of a ſerious air in his 


face, given my mind a ſofter turn, and convinced me of the 


out a victory. | 4 3 
But the retirement of. the country, and ſerious reflection, 
Toon freed me from the tumultuous effects of a guilty paſſion. 
The ſcene altered with infinite advantage, and all grew 
peaceful and ſerene. I am now reconciled to myſelf, and 
a: incftable ſatisfadtion in the ſilent approbation of mF 
© 


vanity of human confidence, and that I had triumphed with- 


vf the crowd; I reflect with pleaſure on the happy change. 


My ſoul ſeems now in its proper ſituation; and, conſcious of 
Its dignity, looks above this world for Its reſt and happineſs. 


Tamalmoſtin a ſlate of inſenſibility with regard to mortal 


things; and have fixed my views on thoſe infinite delights 
Which will be the certain rewards of virtue. os 


What is there here to fill thoſe vaſt deſires? 
Should Fancy all her dazzling ſcenes diſplay, 
Our wiſhes unconfin'd, would wander ſtill 
Beyond the limits of thoſe narrow ſkies, . 
In ſearch bf boundleſs and immortal joys. 
Adieu, my dear Belinda. As long as I leave you to the 


«Ss 


quiet poſſeſſion of the dear town, and its dear joys, F. will 
future 


not envy me all that a gay imagination can form 
pleaſures. I have truſted you with the inmoſt ſccrets of 


Iny foul, and know I can depend on your fidelity. I am 


| Your unalterable friend, 
| ETA e 
See the ſequel of this tory in Letter 3. Part IT, 


—_ 
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LETTSK 16” -444 
79 Evszpws, from a Deiſt, 


HERE {ſhall I find reſt ! The wide creation denies it. 
/ _ I have run through all the varieties of human folly, 

and ſearched every vanity below the ſun; I have tried what- 
was to be found in madneſs; women, wine, and frolie have 
divided my hours; and I am now trying what fatis/atiion 
wiſdom and philoſophy can yield. Yon have made me at 
laſt a convert to natural religion, and turned me into a ſort 
of virtuous Heathen. Morality in its practice is no longer 
my averſion. I begin to think reaſon and immortality the 
higheſt advantages of humanity. That there is a GOL), all 
Nature cries aloud through all her works; and. While I am, - 

attending thoſe. ſacred dictates, in ſuch raptures as theſe I - 
often addreſs myſelf ft 7 e 


n unknown. 60D. 


8 HATE'ER thou art, thou excellence unknown ! 
Tis thec through all thy various works we leeks - 
| Theſe ſecret Janguiſhments, - theſe fierce deſires, 
Howe'er licentious, free, and unconfin d, 
Purſue unſeen an obje& infinite. . 
Through ev'ry fair diſguiſe the leading GOD 
Allures our eager ſouls. That roſy bluſh, 
Thoſe ſparkling eyes, and ſoft enchanting ſmiles, 
Receiv'd their charms from thee. Beauty is thine 
In all its conquering powers. - In thee | 
We trace up pleaſure to its ſacred ſource. 
We meet thee in the balmy weſtern breeze, 
The fragrance of the ſpring, the ſpiey iſles; 
And all Arabia breathes its ſweets from thee. „ 
Bs F 2 « From 


| : | a 
64 „ E 
From harmony to harmony we riſe. : 
+ To that ſuperior {kill whi ... «un'd the ſpheres,” 
Gave melody to Gabriels heavenly lyre, 
And every moving grace to Rolii's ſongs 
Whatever ſacred force in muſic hes, | . 
The dying ſtrain that calms the wildeſt care 
Or loftier note that prompts to glorious deeds; 
Th' inſpiring GOD dwells in the myſtic ſound, _ 
And charms and captivates the liſt'ning ſoul, 
Through all her ſoft capacitics of joy. | 
But what art thou, the ſecret fpring of life, 
Supreme in all perſections, though unknown? 
. More lovely than the faireſt of thy works; 
For thou art ſtill beyond ftmilitudes em 
Still rifing with diſtinguiſhed eminence, 
In perfect beauty, and unrival'd glory. 5 
But wat tnoſe beauties, what thoſe glories are, 
No niortal eye has feen, nor boldeſt flight 
Of fancy in her gayeſt ſcenes conceiv'd. 
Some ſoft celeitial echoes from aſar, 
Some glimm'ring rays, with a reflected light, 
Alert our ſouls, and kindle warm deſires, 
Impetudus wiſhes and aſpiring hopes, 
Wich owe no bounds, but, infinitely free, 
+Ertat through created limits with contempt, 
And ſeek the great Original of bliſs - > 
But oh! if Love if Love's the boaſted name, 
And darling attribute, reveal thyſelf, | | 
Un#14 the heav'nly wonders of thy face,” 
And ſtand in open majeſty eonfeſs'd ! = 
Why was I form'd with theſe aſpiring thoughts, 
And elegant deſires, theſe boundleſs aims 
That reach at nothing ſhort of GOD himſelf? 
If *tis a bliſs impoſſible to man; 
Tf thou wilt never fill thoſe vaſt deſires, | 
- Why were they rais'd ! This eminence of thought 
Is but my torment !-——Oh ! recal again 
This glorious curſe, this thankleſs gift, my reaſon ! 
This-immortality, my dread ! my horror! 
Far rather had I flouriſh'd in a plant, 
And only reach'd a vegetable lite, , 1 


- 


p be. - 
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Open'd my bloſſoms to the riſing ſun, ' ee 3 
And dropp'd their beauties ere the ev'ning cloſe; | 
Or had I mounted with the feather'd race 
In heights of air; or with my feilow-brutes 
At freedom rang'd the trackleſs deſart o'er: 
Slept in a den, or ſtretch'd my. careleſs. bulk-. - 
Secure in open fields, heedleſs of-good 
Or evil paſt, or preſent, or to come ; 
Oh, envy'd lot to mine! if I muſt live N 
Eternal years excluded from thy face: 
Be it in earth, or a ir, or in the deep, 
Where thau art abſent, 'ey'ry place is hell! | ; 
Tze fields and woods are often witneſſes to theſe ſoliloquies, 
while I fly from man, to converſe with the great Spirit of Na-: 
ture; for you have at Jaſt convinced me of a divine preſence, . 
with whoſe immenſity I am ſurrounded. To this conſcious * 
Mind I ſometimes addreſs myſelf: with pleaſure I grow ac- 
an- with this, propitious Being, and adore him as the 
pring of my exiſtence. I ſeem to find ſome new capacities 
of happineſs. awake in my ſoul. I languiſſ for ſome un- 
known joys, .ſome yet unexperienced pleaſures; and grow 
confident, that the power who raiſed theſe deſires will at laſt - 
gratify them. | | my | 
That. filence, that felf-refleQtion and retirement, that was 
lately my horror, is. now become my. delight; while I any - 
attending the dictates of reaſon, and ſincerely ee x 
to know the will of that divine Mind, who muſt be too bene- - 
ficent to leave me in my preſent doubts, while I am ſincerely 
ſecking the divine illumination, . 5 
Thus far, my dear Euſebius, your arguments have bad 
ſucceſs. I have the highcit obligations to you, for not ſuf- - 
fering ma to degrade myſelf into the rank of animals, and 
for perſuading me to aſſume the dignity of a reaſonable erea- * 
ture. In that capacity, I am „ | 
Your moſt obliged humble ſervant, . 
5 |  FHILANDER«.:- 
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„„ LET URS * 


To NT „from Azomer, g an account ber 
2 Paſſion for = 7 


Mapan, + 


Ha ball begin? 8 can paint the con- 
fuſion of my thoughts? which, could you be ſenſible 
of, it would be ſome apowwgy for the fatal ſecret I would dil- 
cover. Iam yet but a modeſt ſinner; and can. neither ex- 
cuſe, nor dare diſguiſe my guilt from one, who til nom has 
ſhared all the 3 wry. foul. 

Oh, think what I ar fay! Ima he what is is 1 find 


ſiüeh reluctance to diſcover, and which. I muſt diſcover, 


though it coſts me all your eſteem ! your eſteein, which. has 
been my pride and happineſs. But even. that 1 £1 will reſign 
rather than ſuffer you to injure your own character, * a 
continuance of that friendſhip I have farfeited.. 

1 am not that modeſt innocent perſon you believe me. 
—. is no diſguiſing my infamy, nor n 

nour. 

1 know you are ſurpriſed; you hardly credit. me: you 
would fain eier 1 tv I have bathed. myſelf: 1 what 1 2 
told you is the effect of ſpleen, melancholy, an 

| —— Wouid to Teaser da it was all Any 4 ene 
- imagination ! that I were innocently 8 : that 1 bat 
loſt my reaſon aud kept my virtue | : 


- Oh! heav'nly Virtue! | thine's a — fame, 
| And (till * foul pays homage to thy name. 


Ye chaſte and holy thoughts that once poſſeſſed my 5 re- 
turn again! Return, ye ſmiling ſeenes of innocence "and 
peace! Ye ſecret conſolations of religion! ye gentle whiſpers 
of conſcience : ſpeak __ again to my unquiet Tha 
ve 
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I Fave not yet begun my fata? ftory.——Oh, let it never 
be told! let it be Teſt in eternal oblivion !—— But that im- 7 


poſſible 5 r 1 


mn what dark cavern abb T hide my bead? | 
Where ſeek ee eee innocenee is fled? 


If my penitence had: obtained. pardon: from 3 the 
public would ſpeak my infamy aloud. How am I fallen! 
from what height of 1 reputation to the loweſt contempt ! 
This, ta a mind that ſtill retains the niceſt ſenſe. of honour, 
is an affliction. inſupportable. I have no refuge from the in- 
ſults of the world, but ſolitude z andthitker the 2 of 
my infamy and guilt purſue me, The eountry ſhades, the 
{cats of tranquillity. and peace, afford me no relief. 


Alone through unfrequented ſhades F rove,, 

$ .Mikdhrope-ite {ſweets of ſolitude to prove... 
But at my fight each verdant profpeRt wears 
A gloomy vicw; and every: plant appears 

To bend its top, o'ercharg'd with dewy tears... 

What joy can Lin theſe reeeſſes find? =» 
What beauteous ſcenes can pleaſe a guilty mind? 
In vain the ſun his morning-pride ip gs 
Eturn my eyes, and ficken at his ra 
The falver moon, and ſparkling ſtars by night; 
. Torment me too with their s light. 


Heaven and earth ſcem to reproach. me, and join with the 
convidtions of my own reaſon, which fully y approves the rules I 
have violated. To what has my folly reduced me?. Where 
ſhall I ſeek for peace, when I am at variance with myſelf, 
and my practice is inconfiſtent with thoſe nn, precepts 
to which my mind aſſents? 

I would tell you the ſtory of my ruin, but every eircum- 
ſtance fills me with eonfuſion. You know my ſeducer, and 
what a train of artifices he has employed to complete it. 
You, Madam, gave me many gentle aUmonitions: but I 
was too ſecure in my own reſolution, and that diſguiſe of ho- 
nour, which the falſe Sebaſtian always avowed, and never 
with more aſſurance, than when * * betrayed me 
into this infamy. | 5 

Iime 
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Time and place, the evening gloom, and verdant ſhade, 
every circumſtance conſpired to my undoing. The whi- 
pering gales, th& falling fountains, the green retreats and 
flowery ſcenes, heightened the ſoft temptation. All nature 
ſeemed to ſoothe the tender paſſion,” and gave my charming 
ſeducer new advantages. His form, his aſpect acquired un- 
uſual graces, and his language was all- enchantment. 


And, oh! his charming tongne 

Was but too well acqukinted with my weakneſs. 

He talk'd of love, and all my melting heart 

Difloly'd within my breaſt. | Otway. - 


| Whither is my imagination wandering 3 , Ye powers of 
chaſtity aſſiſt me! blot this guilty ſcene. for ever from my 
ſoul? Let the remembrance of. theſe criminal delights no. 
more return ! let them be loſt in darkneſs and oblivion ! Let 
me be entertained- with more pure and laſting joys," in ſome 
humble retreat, far from the noiſe and thoughtleſs amuſements 
of the world. I af no prineely bowers, or artful walks; let 
me paſs my —— in — unfrequented ſhade, where the 
images of vanity and ſin may never enter. On, celeſtial 
life! How. do theſe. peaceful ſcenes ſoothe and flatter my 
ſoul ? through what enchanting paths does my imagination 
\ ſtray? Ye vain grandeurs of the world, adieu. Adieu, ye 
idle amuſements and fantaſtic. pleaſures. What ſhadows do 
ye now appear! how unſubſtantial to theſe ſerious roſpects 
of bliſs! Let me dwell unmoleſted here! Let. mo loſe the re- 
membrance of this buſy world, and hear no more of its diſ- 
tracting follies! Here let me attend the happy period, that 
mall unite the band of life; and then, | 


I 
[ 
* 


Let ſome fair ſpirit, form'd alone for love, 


That's happy in its full enjoyment, _ 8 and ye 
Tune celeſtial Jute, and gently ſing.. - ; and In 

A Requiem to my ſou), eall out my ie as viſi 
By the ſweet pow'rs of heav'nly harmony; ments 
While on a roſy couch I reſt my head, r On; 
And in the languiſhments of love 1 onable 
Reſign my breath, and wake in endleſs j joy. 1 

In che ** 4 diſtraction, L ſubſcribe, „„ tho F fan 

| Mapa, Your's, Ge. 


5 ä IE T. 


From Evaxpkn, 0 4 Libertine, 


OU muſt excuſe me, my Lord, if I ſhould not yield to 
the conviction of your raillery, nor damn myſelf in 
mere good manners and ceremony, I muſt confeſs, never 
was a bad cauſe defended with more wit and vivacity: but I 
dare not venture on eternal miſery, in the gatety of my 
heart, nor give up my hopes of ſalvation for a jeſt. 3 
Nor can you blame me, my Lord, for being ſerious in 
things, which, to my apprehenſion, ate the greateſt realities; 
chough, To your puliter imagination, they may appear but 
dreams and chimeras. That I can change my opinion, I | 
ſhould, act unrea ſonably, to deſiſt from my purſuit of what! 
think the nobleſt end of human actions. | ho 
As for your objection againſt my ſcheme, That it is a hap- . 
pineſs future and uncertain; your's, my Lord, has the fame  _ © Mt 


diſadvantage. 


Is there any mortal that thinks himſelf happy in any pre- 
ſent enjoyment ? Some uneaſy circumſtance or other mingles 
itſelf with all ſublunary bliſs. Tis ſome future expectation 
that engages the mind. 'To-morrow's aſſignation with a jo- 
vial friend or miſtreſs, depends gn ſo preeacious a thing as 
life; which thouſands, before another tiling ſun, muſt reſign: 
and your's, perhaps, may be among the deſtined number; 
and in that very moment your expectations periſh, and prove 
as viſionary as the celeftial pleaſures and divine cntertain- 
ments that you turn into ridicule, ont 1 | 

On your ſcheme, it is but a breath betwixt a man, a rea- 
ſonable being, the lord of the creation ;- andsa clod of earth, 
a ſhadow, a mere nothing. If the machine ſhould keep a 
proper ſituation to drink, to ſing, to laugh, and dance; a 
thouſand othgr changes may ſtart up to diſappoint the pro. 
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miſed joy: which if you reach, fruition itſelf will deceive 
your hopes, and leave nothing but anxiety and remorſe. 

This is what can never happen to me, though all my bright 
expectations ſhould prove a fiction. As ſoon: as I reach the 
fatal period, I ſhall be paſt reflection. My gaudy hopes and 


being will end at once, and leave me for ever inſenſible of 


my loſs. In the mean time, as long as the dream of life 
laſts, the very proſpect of boundleſs and immortal pleaſures 
mui give the mind a greater ſatisfaction in mere ſpeculation, 


than all thoſe flecting imperfect enjoyments, whole fallacy 


you every moment diſcover. _ 

Let my plan of happinels be ever ſo viſionary, it is noble; 
it is ſuperior to all the luxury by which the greateſt libertine 
ever propoſed to gratify his deſires, | CREEK. 

Riches and grandeur, wine and mirth, muſic and heauty, 
are the height of your wiſhes 3 but all theſe either fatigue 
the mind with anxiety, or languiſh and ſleep on the ſenſes. 
You have often owned to me, that a; ſeries of theſe enjoy- 


ments has left you nothing but vanity and vexation ; and 


have in your reaſonable intervals confeſſed, that theſe are no 
more than ſpecious names, and ſhadaws of ſome original good, 
that the mind, through every diſguiſe, purſues 

This is the ſupreme excellence after which my ſoul aſpires, 
If it is imaginary, the mind mult yet be enlarged, by graſp- 
ing at the enjoyment of infinite happineſs, For I cave con- 
fel, my end is the ſame with your's: it is pleaſure we both 
purſue; and as at preſent it conſiſts chiefly in expectation, 
mine mult ſurpaſs. your's by the proportion of its object. 


Tou have ſet your night for the opera to hear Fatſtina ſing: 


I expect the period, when the curtain of mortality ſhall be 
drawn, and the ſcenes of eternal glories open, and angels 
ſolaee me with eternal harmony. 1 , 

The flowery ſpr ng returns to love, and your ſoft retire- 
ment in one of the faireſt ſeats in Englund entertains you; 
while my imagination wanders through the heavenly paradiſe, 


and recregtes itſelf by bliſsful ſtreams among the trees of 


E. F 5 7 | 
| You attend the happy period, that, after long impatience, 
ſhall give the charming Zepbalinda ta bees vos; While a 
diviner flame auimates my foul, in the fearch of infinite per- 
B f. or LESS Lc 4 : 0 : 


: oh Dot 


at 
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But tell me whence this wondrous flame began; 


Ye ungels, who behold the face of God! 


I call the worms my brethren, and confeſs; 
Corruption is my father; yet as high as yours . 


My wiſhes riſe the ſame divine ambition, 


The ſame bright object kindles my deſires. 


DO lovelier than the falreſt of thy works, 
Nothing below thyſelf, great as thou art, 
Exalted and ſu vpreme— nothing below 
pores can ever fix my reſtleſs thought. 
Theſe faculties were made alone for thee, 


Or I had never rais'd a wiſh fo high. 


Neceſſity of Nature leads me on; 
Ny rea ſon has no theme, my life no end. 


Love, the ſuperior paſſion of my ſoul, 


Finds nothing equal to its dignity. 
Give all the ſun goes round, to eee ſeck +» 
A happineſs beneath the ſov'rei 


One gentle look, one heav'r of of thine, 


Has blotted ev'ry charm from Nature's face, 


And faded All the glory of the world. 


Why doſt thou bid me liſten to the voice 


Of Nature in her juſt melodious 'routtd ? ! 
- Why doſt thou bid me trace the flow ry fields; 


The ſpring's gay verdure, or with wondTing . 


| Survey the circle of the firmament?: 
What is there lovely on tie ſpacious earth, 


Or in th' ethereal round, compar'd to thee ? 


 Gompar'd to thee, the ſtars can boaſt no hgh. 
| To ſun itſelf, in modeſt clouds: conveal'd, - 
094 homage to the great eternal ſpring 


ered life, and uncreated light. _ 
Whateꝰ er at utmoſt ſtretch the mind of man 
Can form, in its unbounded range of thought, 
Of bright, or ſair, or juſtly rẽgular, 
When faney launches out to worlds unknown, 
And paints beyond created beauty fair, 


| Still chou art ſairer and more perfect fill 


I know, my Lord you will rdom tf poetical oxeurſio 
noo] have been led i it by your gage. * 


I need 


Y 
4 
* 

=. 

* 


= 


2 attendance; and when you cal yourſelf ſeeure of 


"deluded. . Let poets, 


* : 


5 


es E r ix. * R 8 
Tn apology for continuing to inſult you 


with my privileges, ſince I have no deſign in it but what is 
abſtractiy diſintereſted and charitable. A place of - truſt or 


_ Honour employs yout thoughts, and calls for your * nf meu 
trifle, your pretenſions may be loſt by a momentary,Ccaprice. 


But my expectations run higher than any dignity this world 
ean boaſt. It is a celeſtial crown and kingdom that fires my 


ambition; I am in purſuit of infinite * and gap the 


_ glories of immortality. . 


You ſec, my Lord, in every reſpect, i in, . wo 


have the advantage ee of you. 8 | 

1 viſionary. as you w more 1 4 n | fuck 

a notion of happineſs. It is it is edel and complete, 9 
with pain, or-ſorrow 3 whereas you can never boaſt of being 
perfectly at caſe, nor taſte pleaſure unmixed with many mor- 

tifying evils. In your gayel flights, you ne e 


ſelf with ſuch views. 
- But this proſpectt is all peaceful and ſerene 3 not a inoment's 


anxiety ſhall riſe to break the ſeries of eternal joy. What- 


ever holy cheat laid th lan, "tis no diſhonour to he thus 

re ge politicians be the inventors, 
a thouſand times 2 ted be mo py genius that provided 
this relief to ſoften the chagrin of mortal life; when tired 
and fick) of all mortal vanities,. the mind repoſes itſelf in 


* 5 fragrant -bowers, ſports. on flowery lawns, and wanders 


through Elyſian groves: when the raptured fancy drinks at 


the N of life,, * bathes in * of” immortal plea- 


ſure. 


EL Death, the gie 2 50 5 all. . hopes, i in the beight 
of your luxury and moſt jovial entertainments, inſults your 


imaginations with his horrid aſpect. But this ghaſtly phan- 


tom, this univerſal terror; brightens into a ſmile, and, in an 


angels form, beckons me always to endleſs reſt. That un- 


tried gulph, "that you expect will at once ſwallow up your 
- Joys and your r exiſtence, Appears to men nee to unde- 
cCaying life a 


nd plea ſure. 
And let it be fill granted, that my - expeRation of Fature 


bie proves a fiction, and Chriſtiamty a mere deluſion: 1 


Pha be inſenſible of remorſe or ſhame-for my credulity ; and 

lie down as ROY. with the apes. of the yalley, 
6 
Pu : * DG 


at 


gaudy | 


From 


$ © 
ve 
Cleor, 
my d 
Plato! 
paſſioi 


my li 


Yo! 


When 
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| much I am, . 


- ” * Ys — UF dh! - 


From Heaaarxrvs #0 his ſiſter, acquainting ber with the hapfy 


and ffeep xs ſweetly in my primitive duſt, as your Lords 
ſhips l PRE FN : 5 
But; oh! ſhould the objects of the Chriſtian faith prove 
true, what a wild hazard do you run! What limits will 
your confuſion find! Your ſhame will be as laſting as your 
miſery. You will reproath yourſelf for ever, and be ex- 
poſed to the deriſion of the wretched ſociety to which you 
are joined.—T n'y a rien plus reel que cela ni de plus terrible, 
faiſons tant que nous voydrons les braves. There's nothing 
* more real than that, nothing more terrible, let us put on 
never ſo many ſtout airg.” | | | 
I have, you find, obeyed your commands, and ſent you my 
thoughts on this ſubje& z to convince - your Lordſhip how 


Your devoted humble ſervant, | 8 
| þ  EvanDet + 


— — 


LETTER VII. 


Nec. of his paſſion for CL Ro. 5 


FF is with great pleaſure I obey your command, in letting 


you know .the- diſpoſition of my heart to the charming 
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Cleora. To one whole thoughts were leſs refined than your's, | 
4 diſcourſe would be. incredible; but vou are a ſort of 
*latonic, and may perhaps - approve the effects of a generous  . 
paſſion, and give credit to the reformation it bas ma in > 


my lite, : 


You will forgive me, Madam, for being ones in the r icht, 


when I have diſſented from you, ſince it is * only inſtance 
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I have to boeſt of. Had I been governed by your advice, 
und fled the fair Cleora, inſtead of converfing with het, 1 


might have been an unreformed libertine. But ſhe ſet virtue 


in my view with its moſt charming advantages: I ſaw an 


angel in her form, and heard celeſtial muſic in her voice. She 


was the —— of the ſkies to convert me: I owned the 


credentials, and yielded to the heavenly inſpiration. 
You know, my dear ſiſter, that her dawning beauty had 
made an impreſſion on my heart before I went to travel. 


I watch'd the early glories of her eyes, 
As men for day-break watch the eaſtern ſkies, 


I left England with the flattering hopes of finding her free 


at my return, and with a full intention to make my addreſſes 
to her. While I ftaid at Rome, that imperial ſeat of vice, 
the only looſe amour I had was with a beautiful Ralian, who 


ſomething reſembled the matchleſs Cleora, who was ſtill the 


But how great was the anguiſh of my ſoul, when, after all 


my gay expectations, the firſt news that ſurpriſed me at my 


return was, that ſhe was juſt married to Philaret! the man 
that of all the world I would not have hated or injured; a 


man that had every amiable quality, and was the pride and 


joy of all his acquaintance ; nor could I forget ſome former 
obligations his N intereſt had laid on me. In this exi- 

ed to diſpenſe with the ceremony of paying 
my compliments to him, that I might avoid the fight of his 


Jovely bride; nor did I frequent any public place where 1 
was likely to meet her. PE . 


But at laſt the fatal interview came; and in the drawing- 
room, ſparkling as an angel, I ſaw the lovely creature. From 
this moment I begame an apoſtate to virtue; and, ſecretly 
renouncing all the ties of truth and honour, reſolved, with 
mu deliberation, to be a villain. This noble deſign was 

he ſubject of my retired contemplations. With what wild, 
what impious ſoliloquies have I whiſpered to the groves and 


fireams, withing the laws of Heaven cancelled, and the po 


? & 


of 1 


leſs 
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of nature, in the fiion of a golden age, real! "Theſe fey * 
leſs lines have often nene my infamous rapfures*, * 


oe benrius mill fi pour ey bones! 0 
Ve le fiecle dur ou nous. ſommes ! 3 
Non purceque la terre en cet age parfaiti 0 
Don ſiuit tous les fruits ſans culture, | 8 
Yue les fte 185 etoient de lat, | 25 
Wo le micl dans nos bois couloit fur la 3 5 
Mais parceque I bonneur, ce tyran des nos ames,.. 


= +4 
ww % 


;: iS. 


Cette trompeuſe idole, & ce phantome vuin, | 5 
IN avoit fur les coeuts un pouvcir. ſouvrain,. ; 
| c 988 


Such were my ſecret extravaganeies, the Autoren 
my ſolitary walks: but in the begin of my 1 Heaven. 
_ not entirely abandon me: 
cool al handſome opportunities to follow and converſe. 
. the fair Cleora; a favour ſhe never refuſed me; if fie 
had, I ſhould have — more hopes, than from the 
manner in which ſhe treated me. I attended her coach, her 
chair, haunted her at public places, ogled, ſtared, ſighed, 
and practiſed all the modern fopperies of love; which ſue 
never thought it worth her while to obſerve: and, to my 
great mortification, I found I neither pleaſed nor moleſted her. 
All my dumb «cloquenee and mute addreſs was loſt on her; 
ſhe minded it no more, nor perhaps ſo much, as ſhe would 
the frolics of a monkey. 1 might give my ſelf what poſtures: 
and airs I thought moſt becoming, and act the indolent, or 
languiſhing lover, without interruption: ſhe looked as if ſhe | 
had no manner of apron what I e or what L 
| 82 l intended. 


Wo 


» oO happy a | thowſand times more ble, : 
Than the hard — by mortals now poſſeſs' d 2 
Not becauſe bounteous nature did then yield 

Her fruits ſpontaneous-to the foil until d! 
Nor that the rivers flow'd with milky waves, 
Nor that the trees dropp'd honey from their leaves: 
But becauſe Honour. phantom of controul, 
Falſe airy idol, tyrant of the ſoul, Ev MN 
Then to our am*rous flames no bounds configa'd,. 
Then knew n-- ſov'reign power oer the ming. 
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intended. My breath had been as well employed in talking 
„ plants and trees; the jargon was 


1 8 Ly ible to her, that ſhe either anſwered 
0, or turned the diſcourls to ſome grave 


And as de had the ue tum of wit, and the moſt grace- 


| ee. 1 


ful manner of ſpeaking in the world, every thing ſhe ſaid 
made an impreſſion on my ſoul z every vice on which the ſet 


a mark of =." ama though ever fo modiſh, loſt its credit with 


me; and every virtue, though ever ſo ſevere, ſcemed pre. 
cable with her applauſe. 


The manner in which the treated my paſſion ſet me in a 
ridiculous light to myſelf. The vanity appeared un- 


very 
was: ere that inſpired me with the hopes of rivalling the 
ppy man, to whom, i in the ſight of Heaven, with her vows, 


the had ſinecrely given her eltcem and tendereſt affections. 


Whatever 2 was due to ſueh diſtinguiſhing merit as 
Pbilaret t, ſhe gave hun. Nothing could be more ſoft and 
engaging than her whole behaviour to him. Her 


- was unaffected, truth and juſtice appeared in all her actions. 


In the gayeſt bloom of youth, and triumph of beauty, ſhe 
practiſed the ſtricteſt rules of piety. This, joined to the 


moſt gentle diſpoſition, and a genius turned to every thing 
| that is beautiful and polite, makes ber ane of the, brighteſt 


characters of the age. | 
A thouſand times bleſſed be the heavenly power that k 


Wo back from the ruin I courted ; and, by the 6 an 
eonverſation of the lovely woman, made me a pro 


aue to 


virtue, and guided me to a rational and laſting happineſs 
Zut, my dear ſiſter, this fortunate event half not encourage 
70946 oentame yaur advice on any future occaſion z and in 


| this inſtanee I know you will forgive, 


Mana | 
"Your maſt obedient bumble ſervant, 


LET- 
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— #- Canton, relating the flory of bis love: t9-- 


I AM glad to find you lo entirely carified,: fo completes 
ly dene amidſt the naiſe. _ — of the 1 
con enjoyment m ies, ras, and 
— Bir all your boaſted pleaſures ruſe raile my 
envy at preſent, nor tempt me back from the country. f 
nd is in ſuch a Rental diſpoſition, that l find more - 
fatisfaQion int talking to trees, fireams, and echoes, than to 
reaſonable 1 F converſe frequently with 2 row ot 
willow on the banks of a neighbouring river, and 
have > Fong { them to witneſs what they never hear nor 
ad” The ſtreams are often ſwelled with my tears, 
_ ever riſing to a deluge, and the rocks melted at my 
tomplaints, without loſing one atom of their bulk. 
But while I laugh at myſelf, I ſhall eaſily forgive you, if. 
vou ſhould. rd fn liberty, and enter into the ridicule 
of my character. You are a lover yourſelf of the modern 
u_ kind, q uite the reverſe of the ln antiquated form of - 
Paſtor Fido, Hon Alirpte, and your humble ſervant. 
All this raillery is forced, and only uſed: in poly, that 
I may tell my ory” with a good Ses. to a man of your . 
i 
810 know how the you Elvira was left to my fathers 
care by her mother; and, by a contract between both our 
ents, was, from der childhood , . deligned a wife for me. 
neither her beauty nor vaſt fortune have bad the leaſt 
influence on me 10 make my addreſſes to her. I have con- 
verſed with her with great int iſſerenee, and tfoùght T had + 
reaſon to believe ſhe had the fame for me. But my father, . 
* 2 . to make 5 bis Gee when! be was on his. 33 


9 


2 
| 

* 

f 

4 

] 
| 


Poſſeſſion of the charming 


„ — n 


* 


* 'geath-bed, deſired me to promiſe him, with the greateſt ſo- 


lemnity, to marry her. As he had been the beſt of pa- 
rents, I promiſed him without any reluctance, on condition 
Etvira did not refuſe me; of which I had ſome ſecret hopes. 
However, as I then had no other inclination, I was in no 
manner of care whether ſhe accepted or refuſed me. 

met one of the moſt agreeable women I ever ſaw. _ She was 
tall, and exactly ſhaped z her eyes large and fine; with 
ſomething ſoft and penſive in her air; ſomething of thought, 


of wit, of ſignifcancy, which I cannot expreſs. Whether J 
then met my felow-mind, tbat had. been paired for me by 


deſtiny, or whether in ſome pre-exiſtent ſtate we had been 


acquainted, I know not; but tattered myſelf ſhe obſerved 


me without contempt. I ſpent my time in following, or en- 
deavouring to meet her; and at laſt had made myſelf ſo re- 
markable, that ſhe ſeemed to think herſelf obliged\o avoid 
me. As far as I could, without being ridiculous by my cu- 


rioſity, I enquired after her; but left the walks uninformed 


who ſhe was. IL was in a day or two forced to go into the 
country ; where I was detained for ſome months, endeavour- 
ing in vain to forget the fair ſtranger I had ſeen. 

In this temper | was taking a ſolitary ramble from my own 
ſeat, till I eame to the entrance of a wood, that was near 


the Earl of ——'s park. Here I found, ſurprifing as a hea- 
venly viſton, the lovely form that had charmed me fitting 


with a Milton in her hand; which ſne was reading with ſuch 


attention, that I ſpoke to her before ſhe ſaw me. She im- 


mediately withdrew into the park: but I followed her, and 


told her, the happineſs of my life depended on her attention; 


which, in the moſt modeſt manner, ſhe at laſt granted, and 
heard the ſoft relation. That little ſucceſs gave me ſuch 


hopes, that I purſued the affair on every opportunity I could 
prevail with her to give me. For, as my fortune and rank 


were ſuperior to her's, which was only dependent, ſhe ated 
with great eaution; and convinced me, that ſhe poſſeſſed 
all that true grandeur-of mind that conſcious virtue inſpires. 


Her wit, the elegance of her behaviour, with a thouſand 


graces that attended her whole conduct, ſecured her con- 
queſt, and confined all my hopes of earthly happineſs to the 
1 e e (ag 

| ; ſſtacle 


But when I was laſt in town, and walking in the Mall, T. 
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ſtacle to my wiſhes: for I had told her my engagements to 
my father, and the full certainty I had (as indeed I thought) 
of Elvirg's refuſal z which I now went to aſk, with a perfect 
aſſurance, that I ſhould receive it. Her coldneſs did not ſeem 
to have the air of affectation, but rather the effect ot a ſeeret 
averſion. I looked on myſelf to be a ſort of incumbrance en- 
tailed on her by her anceſtors, of which ſhe would be joytully 
freed; and, in the gaiety of my heart, made her an offer of 
my perſon, ſuch as it was, without the leaſt expectation of 
being accepted; as I was, to my "unſpeakable confuſion. She 
perceived my diſappointment with a modeſt, but tender con- 
cern; and put me into a diſorder that I oould not eaſily re- 
cover. — 5 : 


I knew my love to the beautiful Almeda was a ſecret to 


every body but ourſelves; and if it had been known, I would 
do Elvira the juſtice to canfels, there was a ſweetneſs in her 


temper, almoſt incapable of malice, H-wever, I durſt n 


diſcover the affair without Almeda's conſent : to whom I went 
in the height of my diſtre is, to let her know the diſappoint- 
ment. She grew pale at the relation, ſunk into my arms, 


_ and only ſpoke with tears; but ſoon left me, without — 


me know. her reſolution, till within a few hours I received 
the incloſed. „ 7 "£15 6X3. RFI 


21 you to forget, and never think of ſeeing me 2 
gain: nor let any thing tempt you to violate your en- 
e gagement to a dying fathet. It would be barbarous in 


& you to abahdon the fair Elvira, who was an orphan caft 
«© on the protection of your family. Do not entertain one 


te anxious thought for me: I was the care of providence. 


& when I was unknown to you, and that will be my refuge 
in all future diſtreſs ——Adicu, for ever. ; 
6?! Oita ws. AxxEDA.“ 


* a * king's 


I am juſt going to diſcover our mutual paſhon to Elvira, 
and to ſhew her this letter, . in hopes that compaſſion will pre- 
vail with her to refuſe me; and cannot but flatter myſelf 
1 5 ä ö with 


* 


90 „ L EI EAS 5 
with ſucceſs; from the jenels of ber 10 
i all th changes of forte : . „ 
| e © | 
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LETTER IL 


Basare you receive this, my final fiate will be deter- —_ 
mined by the judge of all che earth: in a few days at 

moſt, perhaps in a few hours, the inevitable ſentence will be 
paſſed, that ſhall. raiſe me tu the heights of happincſs, or ſink 
me to the depths of miſery. While you rea theſe lines, I 
ſhall be either groaning under the agonies of abſolute deſpair, 
or triumphing in the'fulneſs of joy. 

It is impoſſible for me to-expreſs the prefent diſpoſition of 
my ſoul, the vaſt — I am firuggling with. — 
words ean paint the ſoree and vivacity of ny apprehe 

* Every doubt wears the face of horrer; and would. perſacy 
ovetwhelm.me, but for ſome faint beams of hope, whieh dart 
gerofs the tremendous gloom. What tongue can utter the 
- anguiſh of a ſoul falpended between the extremes of infinite 
joy, or eternal miſery! I am throwing my laſt ſake for eter- 
nity, and tremble and ſhudder for the important event. 

Good Cod! how: have 1 employed mytelf! what enchant- 

ment has held me! in what delirium has my life been paſt! 
what have 1 been doing! while the ſun in its race, and the 
ſtars in their courſes, have lent. their beams, perbaps only to 


light me to perdition. 2 * 
never waked till now, I have juſt commeneadithe dig- 


— of a rations] being. Till this inſtant 1 Lads woe | 


a 
3 
rr ES» 
2 ” * 
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] inefovcry thing in nature: 1 have purſued ſhadows; 
2 myſelf 2 Lhave been treaſuring up 
duſt, and ſporting myſelf with the wind. I look back on my 
paſt life 3 and, but for ſome memorials of infamy and guilt, 
it is a blank, a perfect vacancy. I might have grazed with 
the beaſts of the field, or ſung with the winged inhabitants 
in tke woods, to much better —— than any for which 1 
have lived. And, oh! but for ſome faint hope, u thouſand 
times more bleſſed had I been to have ſlept with the clods of 
the valley, and never heard the alwighty fot, nor weked in- 
to life at his command ! 
I never had a juſt ap rehenſon of the ſolemnity of the part 
1 am to act till now. I both often met Death inſulting on 
the hoſtile. pln, and, with a ſtupid boaſt, :defied his terrom: 
With a courage as brutal as that of the warlike horſe, I have 
ruſhed into the battle, laughed at the glittering ſpear, and re- 
joiced at the ſound of the trumpet; nor had a thought of an . 
ſtate beyond the grave, nor the groat Rs to bien 5 
muſt have been ſummoned; 


Where all my ſecret guilt hed hemp 1 
Nor the minuteſt cireumſtance conecal'd. 


'It is this which nada all its e elle Lend 
fill mock at fear, and ſmile in the face of the gloomy mo- 
narch. It is not giving up my breath, it is not being for 
ever inlenſible, is the thought ot which 1 ſhrink 5 it is che 
terrible hereafter, the ſomething beyond the grave, at which _ 
I recoil. Thoſe. great realities, which, in the hours of mirth- * 
and vanity, I have treated as phantoms, as the idle dreams 
of ſuperſtitious brains; theſe ſtart forth, and dare me now 
in their moſt terrible demonſtrations My awakened con- 
ſcience feels eng of that eternal nn I have of- 
ten defied. | | 

To what heights of madneſs is it poſſible for Ng 
ture to reach? 3 — ance is it to jeſt with death! 
to laugh at damnation ! to fron with eternal chains, and ro- 
create a jovial fancy with the ſeenes of infernal miſery: 

Were there no impiety in this kind of mirth, it would bo 

2s ill. bred as to entertain a dying friend with the light of an 


ee the —_— of pads. Every thing in — 
ems 


2 


— 


and languich un 


corpſe in a ſtately monument, inſcribed with 


82 FT 

ſeems to reproach this levity in human ereatures. The 

whole creation but man is ſerious; man, who has the 

higheſt reaſon to be ſo, while he has affairs of infinite conſe- 

1233 depending on his ſhort uncertain duration. A con 
emned wretch may with as good a grace go danoing to his 

execution, as the greateſt part of mankind go on with-ſuch 


a thoughtleſs gaiety to their graves. | 


Oh, my Phiorio! with what horror do I reeal thoſe hours 
of vanity we have waſted together! Return, ye loſt neglected 
moments | how thould I prize you above the eaſtern trea- 
ſures! Let me dwell with hermits; let me reſt on the cold 
earth; let me converſe in cattages; may I but once more 


ſtand a candidate for an immortal crown, and have my pro- 


-bation for celeſtial happineſs. 


Ye vain grandeurs oi a court! ye ſounding titles and periſt - 


ing riches! what do ye now ſignify ? what conſolation; what 


relief can ye give me | ES 


I have Had a 1 paſſage to the grave. I cke in ſtate, 
er a gilded canopy; I am expiring on ſoft 
and -downy pillows, and am reſpectfully attended by my 


. ſervants and phyſiciaus:. my dependents ſigh; my Liſters 


weep; my father bends beneath a load of years and grief; 
my lovely wife, pale and ſilent, conceals her. inward an- 
gu: 3 my friend, the generous Pylades, who was my own 
wy ſuppreſſes his ſighs, and leaves me, to hide his ſecret 
Fri N ; , *%, 3 8 


But, oh! which of theſe will anſwer my ſummons at the 
high tribunal? which of them will bail me from the arreſt of 
death? who wilt deſcend into the dark priſon of the grave for 
Here they all leave me, after having paid a few idle cere- 
monies to the breathleſs clay; which perhaps may he re- 
poſed in ſtate, while my ſoul, my only confcious part, may 


tand trembling before my judge. My afflicted friends, it is 


very probable, with great ſolemnity, will lay the ſenſeleſs 


Here lies the great—— _ 


| But could the pale carcaſe ſpeak, it would ſoon reply, 


” Falſe marble, where? 
* Nothing but poor and fordid duſt lies here. oy 


Fron 


; 
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While ſome flattering panegyrie is pronounced at my inter- 
ment, I may perhaps be hearing my juſt condemnation at a 


ſuperior tribunal; where an unerring verdi& may ſenterive - 


me to everlaſting infamy. But I caſt myſelf on his abſolute 
. mercy, through the infinite merits of the Redeemer of loſt 


mankind. — my eur 2 till we meet in IgG 


wore of ſpirits. _ 
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From Cexanox fo has ws had ſeduced l bim 7 into a criminal = 
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00 lovely Amaſia! whither have you led my heedleſs 


ſteps! into OG of deſtruction have you ſeduted 


me? I have done an action which will never bear the reflec- 
tion of reaſon; an action that will ſtamp an endleſs ſtain on 


my character, and with which my conſcience loudly re- 


proaches me. 

I have ſinned againſt all the ties of honour and gratitude, 
The generous man I have wronged, was the guardian of my 
childhood, and the guide of my yet unexperienced youth. I 
am entering into the world under his conduct and protection: 
he has been more than a father to me; never was a truſt 
diſcharged- with greater tenderneſs and fidelity. May Hea- 
veh return it in à thouſand bleſſings on his head Should 
he ever leave an orphan like me expoſed, may it meet the 
ſame juſtice arid humanity I have feund from him. But, oh! 
may it never make ſuch a return! Let ſuch villany never 
ſtain his noble race, nor leave a blemiſh on bu name! | 

Theſe thoughts bring back to my memory all his gentle 


treatment; awake my young affections, melt me into 
childiſh tears. Ob could they waſh un my Salt, and 


reſtore me back to virtue ! 


» 7 f FE RF | 4 Let : 


3 


. 
„ 
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My fault is paſt. But, ob! what form of prayer _ 
Can ſerve my turn ! - | Xs 
| + : © Shakeſpeare 


| 
| Cui on the maxims of the world, and that impropriety of 
language, that would diſguiſe the baſeſt of crimes, with the 
4 names of amuſement and gallantry ! Let me be ſingular, let 
| me be unpolite, let me be unfaſhionably good, if I can but 
keep my peace, and juſtify myſelf to my -own conſcience! 
| Let me inviolably obſerve the rules, of truth and juſtice, be 
[ . Fearleſs, and open to the inſpection of God, and may ever- 
| laſting reproach reſt on all the modiſh appellations and rs 
| 'finements that would ſoften the horror of a baſe and treache- 
| Tous action! | 5 . | 
Ihbeſe were the principles in which the injured Altamont 
inſtructed me, and confirmed by his own great example. 
My mind had been elevated by the rehearſal of heroic ac- 
tions and a love to the public intereſt, by a philoſophic forti- 
. tude, and the commarid of my paſſions. Such were the mo- 
tives that governed me, till the fatal day came that made 
a bride to the deluded Altamont:; from which unhappy 
period I may date my apoſtacy from virtue. You taught me 
tofter maxims, and —.— noble ardour of my ſoul in- 
to looſe and infamous deſigns; while you careſſed me with 
an open freedom, which my early years, and your huſband's 
2 for me, too caſily excu e 


4 


3 [ Fgrggggaerreo 


Till then I had been a ſtranger to love; and, thoughtleſs 
of danger, leſt myſelf unguarded to all your charms; igno- 
rant whither the growing paſſion led, nor thought the plea · 
ſure criminal which I took in your converſation. But I was 
foon ſoftened into ſin, and unwarily took in the deadly poiſon, 
while you indulged the guilty inclination, and ſoothed me in- 
What infernal deluſion perverted: your judgment, when 
preferred me to the man to whom you had given your 
vows ? _The- vaineſt of all your ſex might have limited her 
ambition with ſuch a conqueſt. If the moſt agreeable per- 
ſan, the beſttemper, joined with unblemiſhed equity to man, 
and piety. to God, ever olaimed eſleem, he might juſtly chal- 
lenge it from all that knew him. | 


„ Bur 


- 
# 
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engagements, and by his entire confidence in your fidetity; 


, an artifice which only heil could teach, you have ſccured the 
elteem of a man, who, in all things alle, of acta with.the great- 
eſt judgment and penetration. oy 

It was the diſguiſe I ſaw you praflile that recalled me - 
back to truth and honour, In your crime I perceived my own 

guilt, and abhorred the monſtrous I bad been acting. 
Widle he, my guardian, oy: peotolien, had been fatiguing 
himſelf with cxes and journies, to ſecure we from -wrongs 
and injuſtice; I, in his own houſe, proved a traitor to his 
honour, and invaded the moſt ſacred rights of his aſfection. 


O that he would appear to my view as an enemy, a villain, 5 


any thing but a friend and benefactor | Theſe titles confound 
1 my ſoul with the moſt exquilite torments. | 
5 —— I'm jul recovered, was not half 
ſo threatening to my life, as the erpreſſions of his kindneſs; 
when, with the tendornels of a father; and the benignity_ of 
a friend, he watched my languiſhing intervals, and diſcover- 
ed _ moſt aſſectionate concern for my life., How exquiſite 
A Nothing but th dread of eternal vengeance 
could „CCC INCA 
he ved: ſuch an u coneern. 
My crime ſtood in all its aggravations before me. The 
— ſenſe of my guilt was worſe than death or infamy: 
I abherred the di Nr of virtue 4 I deceived him. 
No conſideration but his happineſs, coull have rgilrained-me - 


— confeſſi 
W vengeance. ve ſmiled on death, 
und veloowed th fatal ſtroke bom his hand, could that have 
tion fot my guilt. 5 
Ber 1 bal my y peace to make with Heaven, and found an- 
ether wary 4; of expiation neceſſary to ſecure me from divine 
vengeance; ſo that, as much as I was tired with life, death 


» — 


was no refuge; nor could I fly to the grave as a ſanctuary. 


Let, as foon as ever my health permits, I am fully determingd 
to make my ſelf an exile from my native country, and f the 
9 rie. d ſor ever. 5 1 PET 


H 5 mt 
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But he had a right to your affeQion by a thouſand tender _ | 


not any credulity of temper, but from his own innate 
honour, ere. weachery or di lruſt. With 


my villany, and nd giving myfel up to his juſt - 


— 


!!... fas ues 


5 
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Where ſhall I find refuge? ¼ |: 
No barbarous nation will receive & guilt | | 


So much tranicending theirs, but drive me out! 1 
Ihe wildeſt beaſts will hunt me from' their dens, 11 
And birds of prey moleſt me in the grave. t] 

I Gare not ſee you, Madam, to take the laſt farewel. You ti 
have beauty, and I am human; and, after theſe convictions, ir 
mould the dangerous flame again kindle, I muſt fin away all el 
hopes of forgiveneſs from God or man. Make what repara- 1 
tion you can to the beſt of hufbands by: your future conduct, M 
is the laſt advice you will receive from 2 
9 The unhappy CTA DON. 2 

: ; 200 it 
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KT 7 OUR commands are very obliging, in giving me an op- 
I ̃portunity to be impertinent, by entering into a detail 
of my ſolitary amuſements, in this abſolute retreat from all 
"the polite and agreeable part of ſociety. It is well I have 
Four gracious indulgence to talk of myſelf, and be the hero 
af my own” romance: for, without vanity, I meet nothing 
here more conſiderable z nor is it without juſtice that I claim 

the privilege of perſonating the ſuperior part in the drama. 
Indeed F'was never more ſenſible of my own dignity. Ab- 
ſtract from buſineſs or diverſion, my mind retires within it- 
elf; where it finds treaſures till now undiſcovered, capacities 
formed for infinite objects, deſires that ſtretch themſelves be- 
» Fond the limits of this wide creation, in ſearch of the great 
Original of life and pleaſure. . I find new powers exerting 
their energy, ſome latent exerciſes, which till naw. I = 
: 9 ITT: bs 
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their evidence, and triumph in the privileges of my own be- 


/ 
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deen a ſtranger to. I have indeed heard ſrom tlie men who 
tcach ſuch holy fables, (as I then thought them,) that the 
ſoul was immortal, and capable of exleaial joys. But I ra- 
ther wiſhed, than believed theſe tranſporting truths z and put 
them on a level with the poets roſy bowers, their myrtle 
ſhades, and ſoft Eyfian fields. But now I am convinted of 


ing. I rejoice to think that the moment I begun to exiſt, I 
entered on an eternal ſtate, and commenced. a duration that 
ſhall run parallel to that or the ſupreme. and (clf- exillcut 
Mind. =. | 
This proſpect animates me with a divine ambition, and 
« caſts a reproach on all created glory. The world. vaniſhes; . 
its charms and ſoft allurements are o more: a veil is caſt on 
mortal beauty, the Spell. is broken, and the inchantivent di- 
ſolved. a 
Vou ſmile, I know, and take this for an Imaginary tri- 
umph, a ſort of cowardly inſult, in the abſence of an enemy. 
You will tell me, this contempt of grandeur appears with an 
ill grace, in one that has the poſlcſiion of a ſplendid poſt in 
the government. But this, my Lord, is what has given ms. 
à juit opinion of the world, and of myſelf. A conſtant ſeries 
of ſucceſs and proſperity hefieonvinecd me, that the whole 
creation cannot make — My ambitious deſigns bave. 
never been diſappointed? in love, by a Rirange caprice of the 


ſex, I have been always fortunate.» But whatever pleaſure k · — — 


purſued, the enjoyment always undeceived or diſguſted | me. 
Sometimes I was too =; al ſomedimes too e to be 
Pleaſed, - 

Why am I not at reſt? why cannot theſe. objects ſatisfy, 
or at eaſt delude me with. a dream of happineſs? Why muſt | 
I fo exactly balance the weight of evil, tliat mingles with. 
every good? Had I theſe reflecting powers to make me thus 
nicely miſerable ? I am reaſoning away all the ſatisfaction 
of — — life, and growing wiſe. to deſperation. I cannot 
fo much as amuſe myſelf with an airy hope. have tried all 
the vanities below the ſun, and there ia no novelty leſt to flat- 
ter me; I know the utmoſt that beauty and greatneſs an 
give, and am cured of love and ambition py ene ; 
evidence: 

2 a paradiſe, what Jang joys, did 1 . my ſelt | 
in. 


« 


—— — - 


” 
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CREED; E Aé9 . 7 © on 
in the poſſeſſion of the admired Aſpaſea The yielding beau- 
ty, by granting my defires, loſt my eſteem; her charms va- 

niſhed, her wit was impertinence, and her artifice diſguſted 
me. This put a period to my gallantries, The women were 

no longer angels, but mere erring mortals: with whom I 

converſed on a level without any temptation to idolatry. : Balls 

and aſſemblies, dancing and-dreſs, were no longer the ſubjects 

of my ſerious application, nor the ſupreme delign of my be- 

ing. I no longer intereſted myſelf in the ſucceſs of any mo- 

dith entertainment. With great moderation I heard the grand 

_ . controverſy, Who ſung beit, Cuxzoni or Faufiina? and I left 
tac truth to be decided by more capable judges. I yielded 

an implicit aſſent to every well-dreſled. critic, who affirmed , 

}rs —— was the beſt actreſs of Polly in the Beggar's Opera: 
and never betrayed any intemperate zeal, or breach of cha- 

rity, againit thoſe who diſſented, I knew every beau and 

fine lady in Great Brizain had a right $o judge for themſelves; 
and that being too poſitive, might endanger the public 
ce. 2 „ RP 8 „ 
; ” tlieſe ſoft follies were only diſcarded for more ſpeci- 
_ ous. vanities. Diſtinction aud power, titles and equipage, now 
employed my thoughts z ambition took full pollgſſion of my 
ee. reached the envied Wight, and made myſelf glort 
= oufly miſerable. - The period from hence I reſolved to date 
my happineſs, begun with diſtruſt and anxiety. Inſtead of 
--- Fiends, I tound myſelf ſurrounded with flatterers, and mer- 
- cenary dependents. Impatient, and iatigued with the crowd, 
I ſometimes withdrew to my apartment, and in ſolitary gran- 
deur tried what joy the contemplaticn on my quality and 
titles could give The Moft Noble /-———The Right 
“ Honourable ! Ye potent words! (I cried); where is your 
energy? Ie mighty ſounds. that once fired my ſoul! 
6 where is your accuſtomed force? Have you no plealing 
„ magic to ſtill the tempeſt within ?——Ye boaſted names 4 
of truſt and power! why can ye no longer recreate my 
& ee. nor ſolace my moments of leiſure and retirement? 8 
As there nothing in the glittering coronet, this popular toy, 
to divert me? While I am ſurrounded with the pageantries 
L. of tate, and ſee ſo many badges of my own dignity, why 
does not my mind elate itſelf, and brighten into extacy? 
One would think it inpoſſible to be ſplenetio, with _ 
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fine: panegyrics and elcgant dedications lying 1 me. 
Here I iind myſelf a hero, a wit, a handſome man, a vir- 
tuoſo; and, - to ſum up all, an univerſal bleſſing to mankind. . 


This darling theme, i of my own good quali- 


ties; one would ars 4 ogccnyty my heart, and give 
me ſome vivacity; and yet my. Lord, as agrecable 
as the ſubject of my own merit ig it would hardly have kept. 
. if the vexations of ſtate had not done it. 
My late indiſpoſition has given me a juſt excuſe to with- - 
w from public affairs. I have found a romantic retreat, 


* with a charming variety of woods, 47 lawns, . 
ere 


and flowery vales, in their uncultivated beauty. Irove* 
- .unattended and free, vith no circumſtance of grandeur, but 
the. conſciouſneſs of a reaſonable and immortal. being. I. 


have the joy to find I can ſtand on my own legs, and move 


fem place to place with a. ſpontaneous. motion, without the - 
aſſiſtance of a painted machine, the.prudencs.of my. eoachs.. 
man, and the vigour of my horſes. 

I have tried what delig ghts-were to be found in madneſs and 
folly, and am now in — of what wifdom and «| nag; Fg 
can yield. In the fair. creation! 22 9 3 ower, and 
ſee the immenſe Divinity 3 In- 
ſpired with a charmin; * 1 ae the * * 


ae in n 


Le woods and ner receive me yu dt. 
Theſe ſtill retreats my oontam tion id: 


rom mortals fly in our e 141 
I me attend ch! Mär dre voice ol God! 


He ſpeaks in all; and is in all things 3 
I hear him, I perceive him all. around: © 
In. Nature's lovely and unblenjlh'+face,. 

oor y his ſacred lincaments I trace. 
ion Being! O ſupremely fair! 
how perfect thy productions are? 
1 cho age while with curious eyes I view 


Thy works, and boldly thus thy ſteps purſue 58 ; 5 — 


The ſilent , and the lonely grove 


I haunt; but, { tis thee. L ſeck and love 3 BB. _ 


Tis not the chant. of birds, nor whiſp'ring breeae, - 
e vgs, 


— 


* — 
* 


* 
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. human minds, is known of what thou art! 


Invoking thee,” by filver ſtreams I walk, 
„ Taq ther in ſolitary ſhades I talk 
I fpeak thy dear-lov'd name, nor ſpeak in vain ; _- 
Kind echoes Jong the pleaſing ſound retain. 
Reviving ſweers the op'ning flow'rs diſcloſe, 
Fragrant the violet, and the bing rolez _ 
But all their balmy ſweets from thee they ical, 
And ſomething of thee to my ſenſe reveal. 
Fair look the flars, and faif the morning ray, 
When firſt the fields their painted ſcenes diſplay 45 
- Glorious the ſun in his meridian height! 
And yet, compar'd to thee, how faint the light! . 
Ador'd Artificer | what {kill divine. * 
What wonders in the wide-creation ſhine $ -- 
Order and majeſty adorn the whole, 
Beauty and life, and thou th' inſpiring ſoul. 
Whatever grace or harmony's expreſs'd # 
On all thy works, the God is there confeſs'd. 
| But, oh! ps all thy works, how ſmall a part, 


{o#--* 


Fancy gives o'er its flight in ſearch of thee ; 
| Our thoughts are loſt in we'd ment . 


' The thoughts are my own; but I am . enough to in ! 
"abs the cadence an rhyme are borrowed; and, as you d 
are a patron of the Muſes, I believed the harmony would que 

ſe you. But you are certainly overjoyed to find the rap- ter. 
ture is fnihed; and that, after this elevation, I am com- if 1 
9 enough to ſubſcribe myſelf _ the 
Your Lordſhip's con 
— Mioͤſt devoted, 0 1 
| humble ſervant, poe 
: PHILANDER. inte 
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To MrariL Lo, from a Phyfician, giving bim an account of bis 


© falling in love with a fair ſtranger, 
My dear Mvnrn. La, „ 
HE engagement I am under to attend the Earl of. 


— 


1 deſigned ; nor is this the only motive that has kept me 
here. , g @ 


I can conceal nothing of importance, without a breach of 


that confidence TI have in you; nor can I deny myſelf the 
pleaſure of telling the ſtory of my care. : 
You will be ſurpriſed, that the perſon who converſed in 
the Mall, the Play-bouſe, and Opera, with ſuch indifference, 
mould turn lover in the country, But it is a ſerious truth, 


and will not admit of raillery. All my earthly happineſs is 


in ſuſpenſe, and depends on the fucceſs of this paſſion. 
Nor wilf you cenſure mg, when I tell you, that my con- 


queror is the lavely ſtranger” that appeared in public laſt win- 
ter with the Ducngſs of——. I did not ſee her then; and 


if 1 had, buſineſs or diverſion might have guarded me from 


the ſoft ſurpriſe : but all Nature, every alluring circumſtance 


couſpired here to vanquith and enchapt me. 0 
The evening was: fair, and with Mr Thomſon's excellent 


poem on Summer in my hand, I took a walk, and read by - 
intervals, till all my foul was compoſed and harmonioſs. 


| 7 
Theſe are the haunts of meditation, theſe 
The ſeenes where ancient bards th' inſpiring breath 
Ecſtatic felt; and from the world retir d, „„ 
Convers'd with angels, and immortal forms, 

On heav'nly errand beat——to ſave the fall 
Of Virtue ſtruggling on the brink of Vice 


— 


« ; 


N 2 4 . 
F 
8 — — N r 

S 


% 

7 _— 
* — pw 
C ce" 


a 


in his illneſs, will detain me longer in the country than . 
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For future trials fated to prepare. 


In this viſionary temper I had wandered about a- mile 
from the Earl of gardens and park, till I entered a 
winding: valley,. green and flowery as. the Eyes fields. A 
ſilver ſtream. ran. murmuring along the middle, and willows 


J Tohintpure thoughts, and warn the favour'd ſoul, 


in equal order adorned the banks. It. was not perie& na- 


turẽ; ſomethi 
negligence. 

the. of the river; but what pleaſed me maſt, was a 
ron: which looked like the retirement of ſome ſylvan deity. 


of art appeared, but in the moſt agreeable 


Lentered, and loſt myſelf in a pleafing contem;lation, til 
the ſight of the maſt charming object. I ever beheld, ſyrpriled.: 


Fairerthan ſam'd of old, or.fabled ſince. 


Of fairy damſels, met in foreſt wide — 


- Her: Hape and features- ere perſeRtly-regulaz; her com- 


plexion clear as the light —But I might as well paint vin. 


ye-or harmony, as deſcribs the graces of her mien and af 
ect; in which there was nothing. of that gay and. thought: 
N that moſt of her ſex think ſo 3 3 ut 
ſomething ſo ſerious and compaled, ſomething. that egpreſſed 
mind within conſcious of its own dignity and heavenly ori- 


in a 2, lear 
as the new-fallen. ſnow, ci 


3 


* * 


poem on the creation. 


Thy force, alone, Regen, death diſarms, 
Breaks all his darts, and ev'ry viper charms. 
Soften'd by thee, the griſly form appears 

No more the horrid obyedt of our fears. © 

We undiſmay'd this awful power obey, . | 
That guides us thro the fats. tho' gloomy way 
Which leads to life «© 


* 
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here were many, little molly ſeats raiſed along 
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I heard her with a very tender concern; beeauſe there ap- 
peared ſomething in her eomplexion too delicate for a ſlate of 
confirmed health, which was perbaps what led her to ſuch a 
ſerious thought. While the was going on, a ſpruce ſootman 
eame to tell her ſupper was ready, and her father waited for 
her. She roſe immediately, and followed the man at ſome 


diſtance. When they were gone, my curioſity ventured 


ſome paces forward; and, at the end of the walk, I perceived 
a pretty romantic pile of building, where ſhe entered. But 
the evening grew duſky, and I haſtened back to the Earl's 


ſeat; and retiring to my n my time in writ- 


ing this adventure; of which you 


hear the ſequel in my 
next. | | ; 


But I am grown a lover in one faial moment; and, in 


this deplorable cireumſiance, am, 
IE aͤiour moſt bumble ſervant, 


-, 
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LETTER XII. 


To the ſame, relating the death of bis miftreſe. „ 


MI laſt informed you in what a ſerious paſſion I was 


engaged; but the tragedy is now finithed, and I am 1 


Pali the poſſibility of being happy in this world. 


A few days after my laſt adventure, there came a met. 


ſenger from a neighbouring gentleman, for me to attend one 
of the family who was ill. I followed the ſervant, and found, 


to my ſurpriſe, it was the houſe where all my hopes were 
confined. I was immediately conducted to the apartment of 
my patient, who proved the lovely woman I had ſeen in my 
laſt ramble. She was ſitting in a chair, pale and negligent, 


328 graceful in the height of her diſorder. 
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words can expres my grief, when I found the ſymp- 
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toms of her diſorder fatal. Indeed the diſtraction of my mind 
was fo remarkable, that ſhe. could not but obſerve it z and, 


perceiving her own danger in my concern, the aſked me, 
without the leaſt emotion, © If I was ſurpriſed to find her 7 
e“ mortal? But the deſired me, fince it was a truth of which 
4 the was entirely convinced, to ſpeak my opinion without I 
. the leaſt flattery or caution.” V we. 
| This true greatneſs. of mind confirmed my eſteem, and * fl 
bhbeeightened my concern for her life. But I was in the lat « 1 
exigence what to reply. I durſt not flatter her in the com- * fl 
mon firain of my profeſſion ; nor could I imitate that inſen- * i 
ſibility which the young heroine acted; in an event on which * p 
the future happineſs of my life depended. : | m 
I was aſhamed to weep; but while ſarrow kept me ſilent, 1 
the dying beauty told me, ſome intervals of diſorder the Jate- m 
1y felt had made the darkneſs of the grave, and the folem- wn 
nity of a death-bed, familiar ſcenes to her imagination, m 
Waiting for my laſt hour (added ſhe) without confterna- * 
tion, I find this mortal ſtriicture ſinking into duſt; but me- 7 de 
& thinks I find the nobler powers of my, ſoul kindling into life = 00 
© and immortality.” . „ & T1 
.- What are the laurels and trophies of conquerors, compared & de 
to this ſcene of triumph! which. now I could have envicd, «th 
But my charming patient deſired ſhe might try to reſt : and « pr 
J retired, reſolving not to go from the houſe till I faw the A 


event. She lay, as if ſhe ſlept, till the morning; when [ 

was haſtily ealled, and found her paſt all hopes, but of a 
ſew hours life, Her fenſes were perfect, and a fort of lan- 

guiſhiug beauty adorned her face, charming beyond all the 

vivacicy of health. pp 2h 

Theſe were ſeme of her Jaſt words, uttered with a faint 
but pleaſing accent, the ſound of whieh I fhall never for- 
get. os 7 5 . 

3 Ea O Death! how haſt thou diſguiſed thy terrors, and put 
$ on an angel's form to approach me? What welcome, what 
& tranſporting tidings haſt thou brought me? I come, thou 
„kind meſſenger of my liberty and happincfs; I obey thy 


„„ gentle invitation. 
: : | 


e When ſball-the curtain fall, and theſe blefsd eyes 
"on Meet all the dazzling wonders of the ſkies? 3 5 
5 N : , . 0 


* 


— 
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10 Oh, rend the hated veil, and take away 
% The dull partition of this brittie clay ! 


“Come, heav'nly day, which ne'er ſhall ſee a cloud! 
Come, chearing ſmiles, from the bright face of God. 


6 1 ſee, methinks, the glimmering of celeſtial light, and 


ee bleſs the dawning of everlaſting day. The ſhadows are 


« flyings and the heavens opening their inmoſt glories before . 


% me. In a few moments I ſhall enter the bliſsful habita- 
„tions, the dazzling receſſes of the Moſt High; whom I 
« ſhall behold in full perfection, exalted in majeſty, and com- 
„ plete in beauty. My hopes are unbounded, I ſet no li- 


„ mits to my expectations; for in his preſence there is fuk 


« neſs of joy, and at his right hand are pleaſures for ever 
&. more. ö | | 


With theſe tranſporting ſcenes before me, what glorious _ 


% mortal could excite my envy ? What fcene of picaſure 
& could the whole creation diſplay to tempt me back? The 


« dark dominions of death I am Pug ng not a cap» 


« tive, but a conqueror, through the ſtrength of my victo- 


« rious Redeemer, who has led in triumph all the powers of 


« dare Millions of ages of a e are before me; 
« the proſpect ſtretches to an unme 
« preſſes forward, and calls eternity itſelf her own.” 


urable length; my ſoul 


At theſe words, cloſing her eyes, with a ſmile, ſhe reſign. - 


ed her breath, and left me, 15 
TD.ͤaur moſt unhappy friend. 
i 4 ; LEAM DER. 
- 
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II 7 HOPE my laſt letter prepared you for the melancholy ti 
_ -- I dings which this brings you of my brother's death. I 
know the relation will heighten your, grief, and renew my 
on ſorrow; but reaſon, ſignifies nothing, and proves but an 
name, in the tranſport of ſuch a tender paſſion as now | 
elles all my foul, 1 5 5 
_ Afﬀter the fatal time that my father had extorted a proiniſe 
from my brother, and charged him on his bleſſing nevei to 
ſee you more, I perceived an alteration, in the gaipty of his 
"temper, with a viſible decay of his health; but I could hard- 
37 fy myſelf love was the cauſe; imagining the foft 


by on in a youth of eiglitecn was caſily diverted from one 
— Sal a en POR IM et IE 
I was confirmed in this by his obliging and ſubmiſſive be. 
haviour to my father, whoſe conduct in this affair was indeed 
arbitrary and ſevere; nor could I forbear making ſome feeret 
reproaches on ſuch a rigorous impoſition, where there could 
be np objection made but to your fortune 
However, filial aſſection was certainly my brother's go- 
verning principle : and he ſtill found ſome plauſible excuſe 
for that ſevere eommand, which cut off the brighteſt hopes 
be bad of any carthly happineſs. His piety always filenced 
any reſentments, and pleaded my father's abſolute righ to 


| t as much as he endeavoured to diſguiſe his paſſion for 
me, the incloſed will convince you of the inward anguiſh of T1 


| his mind, which he gave me the day before he died, and 
Charged me not-to read it till his eyes were cloſed in death . With 

My father, in the utmoſt diſtreſs, looked on the gepirivg | 
FLIER EL | . - _ youſz 
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youth 3 but durſt not examine into a ſecret, which would 
have given him the extremeſt regret to diſcover. My bro- 
ther perceived his concern, and gave him all the conſolation 
| he could, by awning his paternal care of his principles and 
actions; and returned him the moſt pathetie acknowledg- 
ments for the reſtraint his authority had put on ſome of his 
youthful follies. My father obſerved the kind intention of 
this diſcourſe, which ſtill added to the anguiſh of his ſoul. 
ge ſatisfied, my dear father, (ſaid the dying youth) be 
&« ſatisfied with the determination of Heaven, I might have 
« dragged out #long inglorious life, loaded with infamy and 
ce onilt.” | . | 
Then, taking me by the hand, with a heavenly ſmile on 
his face, he ſaid, ©. Adieu, my dear ſiſter, I am rather fall- 
« ing into a gentle ſleep than dying. I feel no pain, and 
&« all within is peaceſul and calm.“ And then, cloſing his 
eyes, with a ſoft voice he repeated theſe words, and with 
them reſigned his breath  -—- : 9 


7 


The angels call, they call me from above, 
And bid me haſten to the realms of love. 
My ſoul with tranſport hears the happy doom; 
I come, ye gentle meſſengers, I come 
Earth flies, with all the charms it has in ſtore, 
Its ſnares and gay temptations are no more. 
While heav'n appears, and the propitious ſkies 
Unveil their inmoſt glories to my eyes, 
To mortals and their hopes I bid adieu, 
And aſk no more the riſing ſun to view; 
For, oh! the Light himſelf, with rays divine, 
Breaks in, and God's eternal day is mine. 


After this moving ſtory, whether I ought in prudence to let 
you ſee the incloſed, I cannot determine; but it is not in my 
power to keep it a ſecret from my moſt faithful friend. It 
will ſhew my brother's height of virtue in commanding a 
pation. ſo tender and. fatal. {oo nw 
I am, unalterably your's, | 

. | MrriLLA. 


# 


This is the letter he gave me ſealed the day before he died 
With a charge not to open it till aſter he was dead. 
I a r a 
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„NXT HATEVERreate I have taken hitherto to conceal 
« VV my folly;.Þ& now confeſs it, that the fatal ci:& 
may warn you from. giving up yourſelf to the government 
of an immoderate paſſian, It was this that haſtened my 
« early deſtiny, and cut off all the noble ends of my life. 

My love. to the beautiful Hermione, was ſuch an enchant 
© ment, that all the motives of reaſon and religion could 


not free me from it. The improvements of art and nature, 


4 the love of my country, and the public welfare had no 
„e ſhare in my thoughts. My piety. was enervated, and 
e the important end of my being negledted. I lived, and 
&« moved, and acted with no other deſign, but to pleaſe che 
* ne “.. . ͤ v8 
Till my father, with the higheſt reaſon, endeavoured to 
“e reſcue me from the inglorious {lavery,, IL was convinced of 
„e the kindneſs of his intention, and how much he conſulted 
& my. honaur and advantage, in * me under a ſolemn 


& obligation never to ſee the obje dr N. more. 
With the utmoſt violence to my tender i ion. I kept 


% my promiſe, and fell a victim to the ties of filial piety and 
truth. What regard I paid to thoſe ſacred names, Heaven 
vas mytyitneſs, and how ſincerely 1 ſtrove to conquer the 

„ unhappy paſſion that poſſeſſed me. . Aided by a power di- 


5 vine, I at haſt recoverèd my reaſon ;. but my health hourly 


4“ declined, and death is now advancing to releaſe me from 
« all the remainders-of error and folly. The ſoft affections 
&« of my foul Will be perfectly refined into a noble and ſera- 


ce phie ardor. I am going to the fruition of immortal beau - 


ty, and unmingled pleaſure; I ſhall gaze on the bright 


% Original of all that's excellent and lovely; I ſhall hear the 
s voice of uncreated harmony, ſpeaking peace and unutter- 
& able ccſtaly to my ſoul. . . . 

= * Adicu, my dear Myriilla, my much loved ſiſter! OT 
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ce angels watch your iteps, and keep you in the paths of vir- 
« tue! Make it your ſtudy to ſoften my father's cares, and 
„add no ſorrow to his hoary age, I fear he will carry his 
« grief for me to the grave; but, oh! let him never know the 


ee exceſs of my folly. | charge you not to ſhew him aword - 
« of this letter, nor once retie& on his well-meant ſeverity. 
66. e till we meet in che blifetul realms of love,” 
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HE inſtances of heathen virtue that you have collected, 
have ſomething in them, I confeſs, noble and ſur- 
. and your eloquenoe has ſet them in their fall luſtre 
and magnitude. But there is a name, the Chriſtian boaſt 
and hope, that darkens all human glory; and which, with a 
fort of pious inſult, may be oppoſed to the moſt ed 
of your heroes. 
The poem I have incloſed on this ſubzect, i is a para- 
phraſe on Mr Graſhaw's bymn to. 8 of FESUS Fend 
there is little alteration ot any thing but the * 


4 Shan to the Name of Yauv-k 
WAKE, my ſoul ! lory, riſe and ſing1 

N i * Tadel ardour bring 
While for unuſual flight I ſpread a tow'ring wing 

Awake, my Jute ! proud of the glorious theme, 

Let each harmonious firing 

Tremble with raptrous joy, and ſpeak the td name! 

Aſſiſt me, ev'ry gentle ſound, ._ 

Which ſtudious art has found:: E PIT | 
EE © . 2 8 Vou 
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You that ſpeale with ſilver firings, ; 
Or ſwell with tuneful breath, 
And lend the coward wings, 
To meet the face of Death; 
You that in the rural ſtrain, | 
| Echo through the peaceful plain, 85 
Delight the groves, and charm the guiltleſs ſwain; 
| With you that various joys afford, | 
Touch'd by : a ſkilful hand, 
Which can the pow'rs of harmony command, 
And dance with graceful art along the tuneful chord: ; 
Lou that with vocal muſic pleaſe the ear, 
| © Your choiceſt ſtrains prepare; 
The ſprings which move our inmoſt thous :hts you fr, 
And can their fierceſt rage controul, 
While from your lips torrents of pleaſures _ 
And overwhelm the foul. 
Let all that Nature graceful calls, or . 
In the glorious concert meet! | 
Purling ſtreams, and falling floods, 
Sighing winds, and whiſp'ring woods ! e 
Let ev'ry bird of tuneful throat 
Join his free ungovern'd note; 
While hills and valkes catch the ſacred ſtrain, 
And 5 echoes the bleſs'd ſound retain! 
Jesvs we begin : his charming name 
Shall fill the ſpacious ſong, 
And yield an endleſs theme. | 
To ev'ry note the joyful word we'll place; 
Our ſoft preludiums this alone ſhall grace, 
And ev'ry cadence artfully prolong. 
New ſmiles already Nature wears, 
All blooming looks and gay; 
The brighten'd ſim crown'd with freſh beams appears, | 
And darts a elearer ray. 


% 
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| ._ Tranſporting name! 
Whoſo accents to the ranſom'd world Nobis | 
Salvation and immeaſurable grace, | 
Peace and good-will to all the human race; 8 
A purchas' d hieav'n, an opened paradiſe, ; 
| Unvounded | Joys, and never- enden g bliſs, 
| Stupendous 


A y 


MoRAL and ENTER TAINING». 101 


Stupendous love 
Can man for this ungrateful prove ? 
Jesus, the Saviour! what rebellious knee 
Would not a ready homage pay to thee? 
The martyrs glorious train, 
Thy noble votaries of old, | 
In records of immortal fame inroll'd, 
Wore on their breaſts inſcrib'd, thy mighty names.  * 
y this with ſacred fortitude inſpir'd, 
With heav'nly zeal and tranſport fir d, 
They ran upon the pointed ſpear, 
And leapꝰ d into the. flame; N 
Nor death could in a ſhape appear, | | 
But what with open arms they met, | 
Deſpiſing all that rage could do, or proudeſt tyrants threat. 
Not hell itſelf their conſtancy could ſhake ; | 
Its deepeſt ſtratagems they brake, . | 
Its wildeſt fury trampled down, | 
And ſeiz d with conq'ring hands the everlaſting crown. 
Jzsvs the ſignal: for the fight they choſe, 
And gave a glorious onſet to their foes, . 
In vain the pow'rs of earth and hell oppoſe. _ 
Jesus, our conqu'ring chief!” theyecry'd; . 
Jesus! aloud the ſounding fkies reply d. 
| Exalted name! 
From thee the burning ſeraphs catch their flame. 
Jesvs the Gop ! *tis they alone can tell, 
What treaſureggin that title dwell. 
You happy ſpirits that feel its emphaſis, 
By this. you ſtand confirm d in bliſs, . 
And know what boundleſs joys are ſtor'd . 
In this important word.. a, 
The glorious ſubject only ſuits 
The high-itrain'd notes of your immortal hites, . 
2 Tien jain-the: chois.. | 
You briſtkt muſicians of the ſkies, - 
And with welEproportion'd fire 
Inſtruct us how to riſe. 8 
Let your bleſs d harps th' imperfect lay prolong, | 
Co.nplete the bold deſign, and cloſe th' advent'rous ſong. 
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Lady Jaxe Gray to Lord Oui ronp Doprer. 


ITH anguiſh that no force of words can tell, 
VV In theſe (ad lines I take my laſt farewel. 


Could I with leſs reluctance part from thee, 
Approaching death had no ſurpriſe for me; 
That ſolemn proſpect ſhould my thoughts employ, 


And baniſhev'ry tender ſcene of joy. 
But thou doſt fill return upon my ſoul; 


What force the ſoft temptation can controul ? 
I meet thee ſtill reſiſtleſs in thy charms, 


Sigh on thy breaft, and languiſh in thy arms. 


Oh, Guilford! "tis no wretched Jove of life, 


That fills my thoughts with this uneaſy ſtrife, 


The flatt'ring blandiſhments of youthful years, 
A promis'd kingdom, nor my country's tears. 
For thee alone I'd live, for thee alone 


I took the fatal proffer of a crown. 


No fond ambition ſtain'd my guiltleſs mind, 
Inſpir'd with paſſions of a gentler kind. 
With thee I would have choſe ſome calm retreat, 


2 © . Far from the dull formalities of ſtate. 
„Hl careleſs, how ſerene my fleeting hours 
'#7+2 9” Had paſs d in ſhady walks, and fragrant Bow'rs! 


Pleas'd with the murmurs of a ſmooth caſeade, 

Or near ſome cryſtal fountain, while it play'd, * 
Upon its flow'ry verge, with thee, reclin'd, . 
My voice I to the melting lute had join'd, ; 
And ſooth'd thy ſoul with gentle ſtrains of love, 


* 


Anſwer'd by the muſic of the grove. 5 
Where rove my thoughts Aſſiſt me, grace divine! 
This laſt, this darling object, to reſign! ” Omg. 
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Forgive this frailty of my tender years, 

This guilty fondneſs, and theſe female tears. 
Yet Heav'n my witneſs ſtands, I would not buy 
Ev'n Guilford's life, with one inglorious lie; 
Nor dare my tongue, for all theſe ample ſkies 
Contain, the form of ſacred truth diſguiſe. 
Be Rome! be hell! in their revengeful pride, ; 
Their flames, their racks, and tort'ring arts defy d! 

A thouſand glorious witneſſes have ſtood : 

For this great cauſe, and ſeal'd it with their blood. 

Thou conqu'ring Leader of a ſhining train : 

Of martyrs, for thy teitimony ſlain ! 

In thy vietdrious name I dare engage 

The Utmoſt force of perſecuting rage. 

To men, to angels, be my ſoul unveild, _ 

Nor any part of heav'nly truth conceal'd. 5 

The glorious cauſe that animates my breaſt, . 

My lips with holy triumph ſhall atteſt; / 

Atteſt it with my laſt expiring breath, _ 

And ſmile on all the folemn pomp of death. 


Baut darker ſcenes before my fancy riſe, . 5 v 
And Nature, vanquiſhed, ſinks in the, ſurpriſe. 
To ſhake my utmoſt virtue, tis decreed, > : 


That ihou to Rome muſt firſt a victim bleed. 

How. ſhall thy wretched wife that ſtroke ſurvive ! 

An hour beyond will be an age to live. - 

But, Guilford, keep thy ſacred truth unſtain'd, 

And half my immortality is gain'd. | 8 
Ye virgin ſaints, that; in your early bloom, 

From cruel tyrants met a fatal doom; | 

That dy'd the honour of the Chriſtian faith, 

And boldly trod the ſame illuſtrious path! | 

To animate the youthful ſuffrer's breaſt, 

Appear in all your heav'nly glories dreſt; 

Shew him your ſparkling crowns, the bright reward 

For ſuch diſtinguiſh'd conſtaney prepar'd ; 

Open your roſy bow'rs, your bliſsful ſeats, 

Your gardens of delight, and ſoft retreats, 

Where gentle gales ambroſial odours blow, 

And ſprings of joy in endleſs currents flow; 

With ſmiling viſions recreate his ſoul, . 

And ev'ry doubting anxious thought controul. 
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h Lord GuiLromD Dvpuey to Lady Jane GAT. ; My 
| / Wh 
, - OO > Wh 
l M ev'ry watchful Ee ww thy life! | Too 
_ My lovely princeſs, and my charming wiſe ! 3 Ane 
G For thee I importune. the ſkies with prayers, _. Ma 
And waſte the tedious hours in gloomy cares. Nor 
Were I from all the world but thee confin d, | C 
I'd call my ſtars propitious ſtill, and kind; : Wh 
b Theſe priſon-walls would prove a ſaſe retreat, The 
From all the reſtleſs factions of the great. Ple: 
if ' Sink, curſt Ambition, to thy native hell; | Ter 
4 And with thy kindred fiends for ever dwell! - Oh, 
2 Were I, my fair, again poſſeſſed of thee, LM | Bea 
E What toys were kingdoms and their crowns, to me ! Unc 
Inglorious in ſome bliſsful ſhade I'd prove Wit 
The {tent joys of unmoleſted love. | The 


Why was thy birth deriv'd from ancient kings ? 
Our mis'ry from this fatal greatne fs ſprings. _ | 2 
Indulgent love a gentler lot deſign'd, 
Nor form'd for public cares thy guiltleſs mind; 
Thy thoughts were all employ'd on ſofter themes, . 
Tender and innocent as infant dreams: 
And yet but Heav'n the title diſallows, 
A crown, methought, Jook'd glorious on thy brows. 
In ev'ry look, in all thy graceful mien, 
The br ighteſt rays of majelly were ſeen; 
Imperial beauty ſparkled in thy eyes: 
I gaz'd with ecſtaſy, and new ſurpriſe z - 
A thouſand times I preſs'd thy lovely 'band, | 
And cry'd. Tas. form'd a ſceptre to command. 1 
Bur theie gay ſcenes for ever take their flight, 
Liko ſome tantaſlie Me: of the night, WP 
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Oh! could my death the angry Queen appeaſe, 
Could that alone a raging faction pleaſe; ä 
Anterrify'd I'd meet the public ſtorm, | 
And challenge Death in ev'ry dreadful form, 

But, oh! what horrors riſe ?——thy tender liſe 
What wou'd I ſpeak ? my lov'd, my beauteous wife! 
What counſel can thy wretched huſhand give? 

Om any terms I fain would have thee live. 

Forgive my ſtagg'ring faith, my coward heart; 

| My better thoughts diſclaim this ſhameful part. 

/ 5 

/ What courſe can my diſtracting paſſions take, | 

> When thou, when truth, when heav'n itſelf's at ſtake F 
To endleſs darkneſs would I drag thee down, 

And poorly rob thee of a martyr's-crown. dE 

May Heav'n forbid 1— I'll be thy joyful guide, | 

Nor ſhall the. fatal ſtroke our ſouls divide. 

O Death, where is. thy boaſted conqueſt now > | 

Where are the frowns and terrors of thy brow ? 

Thou haſt an angel's heav'nly form and air; 

Pleaſures and graces in thy train appear. 2 

Ten thouſand kind tranſporting ſcenes ariſem 

Oh, come, my fair! they call us to the ſkies, 

Beauties, like thee, in Nature's early pride, 

Undaunted, for their ſacred faith have dy d; 

With theirs, with all th' illuſtrious names of old, 

The Britz/h glb; thine ſhall be inroll d. 
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| 1 CANNOT fay you have turned" me into an angel; 1 

1 Have too much modeſty to compliment you or _ 

| with ſuch miracles : but you have certainly given an-eleva- 
tion to my mind, which 1 never before experienced. And 
without any deſign, but doing you juſtiee, 1 may own, that 
from a ſavage, I am become human; and from a. libertine 
regular and conſiſtent :. from a lover you have metamorphoſed 
me into a'reaſonable creature. However odd this e 

a ppears, this is making you a greater compliment thaniwear- 
ing you have — 24 4 — and a madman. It is 
more glorious for you te be valued by a man in his right 


being more reaſonable, docs not argue that you are leſs ami 
able. 8 ) OOO. * 
For inward greatneſs, unaffeRed wiſdom, = _—- 
And ſanctity of manners, improve your charms. - - 


You have convinced me that Virtue is more than an emp» 
ty name, that it is the moſt ſacred reality. I ſee, I acknow- 
ledge the bright divinity. She inſults my infidelity by a 
thouſand modern inſtances of her power. Among the youth- 
ful and mature, the gentle and ſevere, ſbe boaſts her votaries. 
=_ Virtue retires no more to cottages and cells: but, ſecure of 
1 | Public triumph and applauſe, ſhe- makes the Britiſb Court her 
imperial reſidence, Þ—F - „ 


W a; 
we "61 —_ — == - 


The Goddeſs all her glorious ſelf appears, 
When Carolinas Royal form ſhe wears; 


ſenſes, than to be ſtared at by one quite out of his wits. My 


Witk 
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With every condu'ring charm ſbe ſtands reveal'd, - 
While ſubject hearts their glad allegiance yield. 


Long, may this propi opitious Queen be the joy and boaſt of a 
8 and happy nation! You find I am grown public- ſpirit- 
ed. It is you have given this generous ardour to my ſoul, 
and kindled the ſincereſt zeal for the honour of my King and- 
country. I grow impatient to draw my ſword in their de- 
fence, and would commence the hero. Nor will L diſſemble 
the truth, but freely own to you, that, in my ſtate of in- 
fidelity, my bravery was all affected, and often dif, guiſed the 
molt {lavifh terrors. 

I perceive, Madam, it is my own panegyric I am writ- 
ing, rather than your's. Indeed, my character cannot be in 
better hands. I have certainly done mylelf juſtice, and 
been punctual in the recital of my own good qualities; and, 
with great modeſty, have thought fit to — 1 as an 
example for the reformation of manners. 

You will conclude I am in a diſpoſition to write a moral 
eſſay, rather than a love · letter; which was really my prime 
intention: but you have ridiculed. all my figures of rhetorie 
on that ſubject, ſo that I am forced to change my ſtyle, in 
my own defence. But I hope I am e in 1 
you I am, without reſerve, 

Manas, - 
Your moſt. devoted, 
and moſt humble ſervant, 
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'T- is certainly better for your ſelf, and more for the ſecurł 
ty of mankind, that you ſhould live in ſome rural abode, 
than appear in the world. Such 233 as you are fatal to 
the public tranquillity, and do miſchief without ever deſign- 


ing it. But I muſt own, when belles and beaus retire to ON 
coufitry-ſhades for the ſake of heavenly contemplation, the « 
world will be well reformed. A hermit's life might be toler- r 
able, while the ſerious hours are divided between Hyde-park I ma 
and the Opera; but a more diſtant retreat in the full pride of th 
of your charms and youth would be very extraordinary. magh 
To bo convinced by ſo early experience, that mankind are In 


amuſed only with dreams and fantaſtic appearances, muſt 
proceed from a ſuperior degree of virtue and good ſenſe. 

After a thouſand convictions of the vanity of their purſuits, 
how few know the emphaſis of theſe few lines. 


Sweet ſolitude ! when life's gay hours are paſt, 

Howe'er we range, in thee/we fix at laſt 3 

"Toſs'd through tempeſtuous ſeas (the voyage o'er) 

Pale, we look back, and bleſs the friendly ore. 

Our own ſtrict judges, our paſt life we ſcan, 

And aſk if virtue has enlarg'd the ſpan. 

If briglit the proſpect, we the grave defy, 

Truſt future ages, and contented die. Tickell. | A' 
retrea! 


Nothin [4 
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Nothing is, perhaps, more terrible to the imagination than 
abſolute ſolitude : ms muſt own ſuch a retreat as diſengages 
the mind from thoſe intereſts and paſſions which mankind ge- 
nerally purſue, appears to me the moſt certain way to happi- 
neſs, Quietly. to withdraw from the crowd, and leave the 
gay and ambitious to divide the honours and pleaſures of the 
world, without being a rival or competitor in any of theſe 
advantages, muſt leave a perſon in perfect and unenvied re- 

. PE 
15 Vithout any apology, Lam going to talk to myſelf; and 
what follows may be properly called a digreſſion. . 
Let me loſe the remembrance of this buſy world, and 
hear no more of its diſtracting tumults ! Ye vain grandeurs 
of the earth! ye periſhing riches and fantaſtic pleaſures ! what 
are your proudelt boaits? Can you yield undecaying delights, 
joys becoming the dignity of reaſon, and the capacities of an 
immortal mind ? Aſk the happy ſpirits above, at what-price 
they value their enjoyments? Aſk them, if the whole creation 
ſhould purchaſe one moment's interval of their bliſs? No: 
——one beam of celeſtial light obſcures the glory, and caſts 
a reproach on all the beauty this world can boaſt , 
This is talking in-buſkins,. you will think. And indeed, 
I may reſign crowns and ſceptres, and give up the grandeurs 
of the world, with as much imaginary triumph, as a hero 
might fight battles, and conquer armies in a dream. 
In the height of this romantic infult, I am 


Mapa, | 
Your moſt obliged humble ſervant. 
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1 AM eertainly dead and buried, according to your hotions | 
1 of life; interred in the filence and obſcurity of a country 
retreat, far from the dear town, and all its joys 3 which, in 
ths K 


your 


* 


— 
* 


? *, 


nd: LESLEY 
your gay apprehenſions, cannot properly be called living, 
But for me (who aſk nothing but eaſe and liberty, in 8det 


to be. happy) I am willing\to inform you J am in a ſtate of 


- exiſtence, ahd capable of the entertainment your wit would 


- have given me, it you had been fo obliging as to have filled 


the blank paper you ſent. Nothing-could be more nicely 
malicious; nor is it poſſible for you to imagine, how the ſight 


of ſo much clean paper tormented me. How many ſparkling 


things could you have writ, and not exhauſted your ſtock, 
nor got the vapours by overſtudying yourſelf? But I hope you 
will make me ſome reparation, by the Jength of your next. 
I will not inſiſt on your writing ſenſe or reaſon, if that will 
be any privilege to you. - But thongh nonfenſe from you 


- 1 


would be a great novelty, it would coſt you ſo much pains to 


write it, that Iam afraid you would ſend me a ſhorter epiſtle - 


than your laſt. I am, | 
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TT HAVE neglected wiiting ſo long, that I am almoſt aſham - 
ed to own I am till alive. I ought to have died in pure 

civility ; which would have been the only ſufficient excuſe for 

my ſilence. But really, Madam, it coſts me more pains to 


indite an epiſtle to you, than it would to write a book to ſome. 


ſort of readers: and I cannot help wiſhing I had more wit, 
or = a great deal leſs, . | 


to a neceſſity: o 


. 
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our prohibition of Lilliput paper, will drive me to great 
"extremities; and, what I moſt fear, will often prove a ſevere 
exerciſe to the patience of my gentle reader. I am reduced 
5 Ft talking of this world, or the next. For the 
next, Fou are ſo happy at preſent, that you may not aeg 
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be diſpoſed to think of ſo ſolemn a ſubject; and for this, 1 
am entirely ignorant. My converſation. is confined to whiſ- 
pering trees, and murmuring brooks 5 and l cannot give you... 


* 


the leaſt intelligence of what paſſes among mort als. 
My fate, Madam, is juſt the reverſe of yours,, You had | 

a great many things in your head, but wanted paper: I have 

clean paper enough, but nothingat all in my head: it is 3 

vacuum, a diſmal emptineſs z ang unleſs I fill the blank paper 

with the curious fowl of 2 true-love's knot, I muit tub» 


Your moſt obliged humble ſervant... 
& a — voto | — — 5 
LETTER IV. 
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TN HE Han ſcenes never appeared more. beautiful, (not 
J even in Mr Pope's Paſlorals.) than in thoſe ſoft lines yon 
ineloſed. I hope you will find all the joys that peace and 
innocence can give, in your charming retreat. Your de- 
ſeription has led my imagination through a thouſand inchant- 
ing ſcenes, I wiſh you may Jong enjoy theſe fine walks you 
are contriving; not that I wiſh-you may ſee as many returns 
ing ſprings, as the fair damſels before the deluge z when an 
inſulting beauty might take fifty years deliberation to anſwer. 
a Billet doux, and act the tyrant five hundred years, in the 
full pride of her charms. But you ſhew no ambition at al! 
of this nature; and I am perſuaded, it is no manner of mor- 
2 to you, that your conqueſts are limited to a ſnorter 
Jam going, Madam, to put you in mind again, that you 
are mortal. I fancy you open my letters with as much gra- 
vity as you would a funeral ſermon, and read them with the 
fame ſeriouſneſs. But you _ pleaſed with thele ſubjects 25 
5 Oe 4 2 „„ : and, 


* 


YE 


Inn rns 


and, amidſt the brighteſt advantages of youth and fortune, * 
are a reaſonable creature, as well as a fine lady. Theſe ſort v 

of reflections from me are not the vapours; I am pretty free 

from the ſpleen, as you know all half. witted people are. But £9 

in the gayeſt diſpoſition, death would have a diſmal view, 

and wear ten thouſand horrors, if an immortality beyond it 7 


did not brighten the ſcene. | 75 | 
Without this proſpect it would not be worth the while to * 
begin a generous friendfhip. When wg have ſeen a few more 
ſetting ſuns, (for riſing ſuns ſome people never ſee), when a 
few more flying hours are paſt, with life to reſign the moſt 
exafted of human ſatisfactions, would heighten all the horrors 

of the grave. TOE: . * 
I might with leſs trouble recommend ſome good book to 
pour peruſal, and keep this divinity for my own uſe. You 

will be oyerjoyed that Jam come to a concluſion; and am, 


8 Mapax, 
: | Juour's, &c, 
* 
LETTER. V. 
: N +" 
- Mapan, | 5 0 | | : . 
VO reflecons on —— death have ſomething in and b 
them fo juſt and agreeable, that I am recompenſed for — 2. 
his loſs, whatever damage the reſt of the world ſuffers by it. 4 [ma 
It pleaſes me to find you fo often returning to a ſubject ment 
that oops take fo much pains to avoid, If immorta- ure 4 
lity is the pride and happineſs of human nature, why ſhould cipal « 
it not be mentioned with the ſame gaiety with which we talk mow 7 


of other agrecable things? The other world is at leaſt a great - 
er novelty than this; nor is it ſach a glorious round of action, 
- to eat, to drink, and ſleep, that people ſhould have an aver- 
ſion to think, if not to try, what variety of enjoyments a 
future life will give them. But to forget this, is the _ 


2 

— ——— — 

— — — 
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* 
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of all the thoughtleſs amuſements the wit of man can invent - 
What Monfieur Paſeal ſays, is perſectly juſt, : - 
Lorigine de toutes les occupations tumultuaires des bommes, 
Y de tout ce qu'on appelle divertiſſement ou paſſe-tems, n'eſt en 
ge que diy laiſſer paſſer le tems: ſans le ſentir, ou le plutot ſans 
e ſemir ſoi meme, & d' eviter en perdant cette partie de la vie 
le degout interieur. Lame eſt jettee dans le corps pur y ſuire 
un ſejour de peu de duree. Elle ſait que ce n'eſt qu'un paſſage 
a un voyage eternel, & qu elle na que le peu de tems que dure 
la vie pour g y preparer. Mais ce peu Þ incommode ſi fort & 
I embarraſſe ſi etran gement, qu elle ne ſonge qu! d le perdre. 
Celui eft une peine infſupportable @ vivre & de penſer a ſoi. 
Ainſi tout ſon. ſoin eſt de Soublier ſo: meme, & de laiſſer couler 
le tems fi court & fs precieux ſans reſtexion en-Soecupant des + 
choſes qui I empechent diy penſer t. 4 
I will ſtop here, or you will certainly. think T am going 
to tranſcribe the whole book, to ſave you the trouble of 
throwing away your money on a moral efſay : and perhaps, 
Madam, you may not be in ſo graye a humour as when you- - 
. wrote. laſt; for all human things are changeable, and have 
ſometimes good and ſometimes evil. diſpoſitions ; and in what 
- eircumſtance this will find you, is an uncertainty to, 
Max, I. 
Your moſt obedient : $29" 
and moſt humble ſervant. 
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+ This is the ground of all the tumultuary buſineſs, of all the trifling - : 
diverſions amongſt men; in which our general aim is, to make the time 
paſs off our hands without feeling it, or rather without feeling ourſelves; 
and by getting rid of this ſinall portion of life, to avoid inward diſguſt, . - 
The ſoul is ſent into the body to be the ſojourner of a few days. She 
knows that this is but a flop, till ſhe may embark for eternity; and that 
a ſmall ſpace is allowed her to prepare for the voyage, and yet this mo- 
ment which remains, does fo. ſtrangely oppreſs and perplex hWk that fie 
only ſtudies how to loſe it. She feels an intolerable burden, in being 
obliged to live with herſ-1f, and think of hertelf, and therefore her prin- 
cipal care is, to forget herſelf, and to 1 : 


t this ſhort and precious moment 
paſs away without reflexion, by amuſifig herſehf with things which ꝓre - 
vent the notice 0: its ſpeed. | NE 
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L ET T E B. VI. 
Mapax, f | | 6 HE | 
OU will find, to your grief, T have not hired the carrier 
| to loſe the large paper you ſent me; but I have certain- 
ly more eompaſſion for you thian to fill it. One would think 


you intended I ſhould write a Weſtern Journal, and give you 


a full and true relation of all the ghoſts and apparitions that | 
are feen in the country of ; for theſe are the only re- 


markable events which happen here. 


"Theſe are the regions of fleep and repoſe, not of action. 
For my own part, I neither hope nor fear, contrive nor deſign 
any thing that relates to this mortal lifez but am as much 
at reſt as the people that are ſteeping in their ſepulehres. I 
am in ſome doubt, whether I belong to the ſociety of the 


living or the dead, and am ready to alk myſelf, 


Is this exiſtence real, or a dream? 


I cannot perſuade myſelf to with you any thing but juſt 
what you are, a mere earthly creature. It would be too 


great a diſadvantage to find you in a rank of beings ſuperior 


to mortals. I am fo ſenſible of the diſtanee at preſent, that 
I cannot with you in a greater elevation. If I aſked any 
thing, perhaps, it would be to ſet you more on an equality, 
that I might have an opportunity to. convince you how ſin- 


cere and diſintereſted my friendſhip Ms. ” 


— lives a very unactive 


By your account, L—— B 


and inglorious life. Though he has been ſo long as four 


months in the world, he has had ſo few adventures, that I 
can hut juſt ſtretch my invention to compoſe half a ſong ſor 
him. | | 

» Thou pretty, ſmiling, guiltleſs thing! i 
Of thee what can the Muſes ſing? 


#3 
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Unleſs they ſpeak in prophecy, 
How great a hero thou ſhalt be; 

Thy _— s patron, and the grace 
Of s long illuſtrious race. 


., 


With verſe and proſe, reflections gay and ſerious, ſome. 
with a meaning, and others without any meaning at all, I 
am at /aſt, to your unſpeakable ſatisfaction, come to an end 
of this fine epiſtle; and am th to 4 ot myſelf, 


1 Your's, &. 


LETTER VII. 


 Mapan, 
OUR concern for Lord is the moſt melancholy cir- 
cumſtance in the account you have given me of his 
death. The toil, the long fatigue is paſt, and all to come 
3s reſt and endleſs j joy. The happy ſpirit is for ever wander- 
ing now, 


— Thro? boundleſs chai of bliſs, 8 
Where pleaſure bloſſoms with eternal ſprmg. 


You expreſs yourſelf with ſo much good ſenſe, and true 


greatneſs of mind on this occaſion, that nothing could ſet _ 


Four character in a more agreeable light, The death of 


your friends ſeems to reconcile your thoughts to the unknown, . 


regions. 
Wich regard to yourſelf, it might be no diſadvantage to 
quit the world ſo early. To die in the pride of life, and all 
the ſplendor of youthful virtue, has ſomething far more glo- 
rious than to Janguiſh out the ret of life, in the exerciſe of 
no virtue but patience. 
You tind, Madam, Lam n you to die with great 
compoſure, 


— 


t16 LETTER S. 
compoſure. I ſuppoſe you think yourſelf obliged to me for 


reſigning my friends to their deſiiny with ſo much calmneſs eh 
and ſubmiſſion ; but really it is in mere charity to you; for . _ 
if you grow wile fo ſoon, I cannot imagine how you will fill 10 


up the te.:ious round of threeſcore years and ten, if Heaven, _ 
for the happineſs of mankind, ſhould continue your life to 
that date... = mo 2 
How many people would ſuſpend their part in the joys of 
paradile, till the heavens are no more, for the moſt trifting 11 
of theſe amuſements whieh you deſpiſe ! But while you think 
ſo juſtly of this world. and dhe next, I muſt conteſs, tlie 
manner of life to which your quality confines you, excites all 
my compaſſion. Indeed, you may diſpenſe with me for . 
| practiſing this height of charity, while. you are the object of gl ; 
I | almoſt every body's envy. But be as happy as the world 
£ 
| 


can make you, it is all but fleeping and dreaming: as Mr 
Law ſays, being amuſed with a vain ſucceſſion of ſhadows,” 
This quotation, you may imagine, is to ſhew my great 
reading. When I am writing to you, I would indeed ſhine 
with every advantage; but the height of my ambition is 
being, 25 | 5 
a N 5 Mapan, | | | 
„ Tours, Sc. 
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LETTER VIII. 


1 6 | 25 
; | Mara, 5 2 1 
| I FINDit is generally a very ſelfiſh motive makes me write 
to you, my deſign being to extort an anſwer. If you 
had but ſo much difintereſted charity, as to write without 
_expeQting a reply, I ſhould certainly receive the favour with 
the utmoſt gratitude and modeſty, However, it is well that 
| vou indulge my talent of impertinence, and never ſtrictly in- 
| | ſd on common ſenſe. 5 8 


At 
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At preſent I cannot entertain myſelf, much leſs you. The 
creation ſeems to want variety; and T am as much inclined 
to cry for more worlds, as Alexander the Great was; only my 
uneatineſs is for the ſake of novelty ; for I have little ambi- 
tion, -not enough to leave you in an error, thouga to my own 
advantage. EE ant | TALES 
I would not maliciouſly .lefſen myſelf, nor detract from 
my own good qualities, which certainly appear to my view 
in their full magnitude; yet ſuch is the force of truth, that 
I mult confeſs you have given me a ſort of imaginary charae- 
ter, and I am an heroine of your own making; as great minds 
always os they find in others the ſame virtues: they re- 
ally poſſeſs themſelves. 
My letter is of a convenient length; and you will now 


gladly diſmiſs | 
| | Your moſt humble ſervant. 


* 


- > — V— — 
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LETTERS to the AUTHOR. 


By another Hand. 5 


LETTER I. 


WAS fo far from thinking your letter the effect of the 
| ſpleen, that I am perſuaded it was written in one of your 
gayeſt intervals. To a mind turned like your's, the thoughts 
of death muſt be all ſerene and agreeable. I fancy you 
will be pleaſed with theſe lines, which Monſieur Menard or 
dered to be written over his cloſec-door f. 


— 


Las 


+ Weary'd with hoping and bewailing, 

For love of fortune and the great, - 
No wiſh or fear of Death prevailing, ; 
Its coming patiently I wait. 


16 „ 
Las d' eſperer & de me plaindre, 
De amour des grands et du fort ; 
C'eſt ioi que j attends la mort, | 
Sans la dęſirer, ou la craindre. 


C'eſt bien le caractere, le plus beau, et le plus rare qu'on fern 
avoir: This character is the beſt, fineſt, and moſt rare that 
« we can poſſibly have. But the eternal hurry that attends 
an exalted ſtation, needs a higher pitch of virtue to keep the 
mind in a proper temper to meet eur diſſolution, than'is ge- 
nerally attained; and dy ing in pomp, gives a thouſand ter- 
rors to the fatal period. | | 9 


Had I been born ſome humble villager, 
And in a peaceful cottage paſt my days, 
Far from the guilty pageantry of courts, 

In innocence my life had calmly paſs'd, 
And with a ſmile I might reſign my breath. 


The world has, I think, as few charms for me as for moſt 
people of my age; but Lmuſt own, I feel a ſort of reluctance 
to oy with every thing below, and a dread to enter on thoſe 
unknown. regions, from whence none return to tell us what 
they find. ERS | 

Betwixt the whiſtling of the wind, and the roaring of a 
fall of water, I have at preſent a ſolemn and agreeable 
concert; and cannot help addreſſing myſelf with Mira to the 
Winter. | | 


To thee my gently drooping head I bond, 

Thy ſigh my ſiſter, and thy tear my friend; 

On thee I muſe, and in thy haſt'ning ſyn 

See life expiring, ere tis well begun; 

Thy ſick' ning ray, and venerable gloom, 

Shew life's lait ſcene, the ſolitary tombs 
oP. | Adieu. 

Crx oN. 
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| EITHER ſhall I direct for you? Are you fill an in- 
habitant of the earth, or aſcended to the ethereal 
regions? Am I addreſſing a mortal, or an immortal ſpirit ? 
In what language muſt I ſpeak ! If you are ſtill in this world 
I am determined to moleit you; and I hope this letter will 
find you in the midſt bf ſome agreeable reverie, and chace 
the gaudy viſion from your fancy. | 

I cannot praiſe your virtue in becoming a recluſe, and 
getting the victory by a ccvaidly flight. I would have you 
raiſe your character by venturing into this wicked town, and 
by deſpiſing the world in the mi_it of its dazzling tempta- 
tions. | , | 

To read a treatiſe of devotion, inſtead of a new play, and 
preſerve your ferious temper, ſurrounded with vanity and di- 
verſians; would be a more heroical part, than enjoying an in- 
glorious tranquillity among purling ſtreams and flowery mea- 
dows. | | 

Beſides, here would be the addition of mortification to 
heighten your virtue: for you would ſcarce find the cry- 
ing of ſmall, coal as harmonious a ſound, as the warbling of 
nightingalesg or the ſmell of ſea-coat ſmoke as fragrant as 
the breath of opening violets and primroſes. 

But my compariſons are ſo much to the advantage of the 
country, that 1 am afraid yop will ſuſpe& my advice to be 
the effect of envy : and I bad as good throw off a diſguiſe, 
and own that at preſent my way of living is a ſeries of im- 
pertinence z and were it to continue, 


Far rather would I in ſome humble cell, 
Diſtant from all that's. gay, for ever dwell, 
Than waſte my flying hours, and thus divide 
My time 't:vixt folly, calumny and pride: 
Still trifling, thus debaſe the gift of ſenſe, 
And live the flave of dull impertinence. 


Ihave 
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J have not yet had the curioſity to ſee the new Opera. The 
weather is ſo hot, that I think ſhady groves and cryſtal 
ſtreams more refreſhing than a crowded theatre. Indeed, the 
town was never more diſagreeable to me than now. I with 
I knew whether it proceeds from being more wiſe, or more 
dull; I am afraid of the latter; for as to an increaſe of wil- 
dom, I cannot ſay I am ſenſible of it in any other inſtance. 
The greateſt happineſs, perhaps, that can be attained in 
this world, is only inſipid indolence, and not any real plea- 
ſure. How different does it prove from thoſe pay viſions 
that youth forms to itſelf, when it firſt launches out into the 
flattering ocean! How. ſoon do tempeſts of trouble and con- 
fuſion riſe, while nothing is ſo common as the deſire of long 
life; and yet how ſmall a part of mankind would care to 
trace back their lives again in the ſame ſteps they did before ! 
though perhaps the only variety would be, to change one 
folly for another, to quit the playhouſe for Ombre, or the 
gentle ſtrains of the opera for the ſerious contemplation of 
their own dear perſons in a looking-glaſs. 
_ I am, your's, 
Xe CLEORA. 
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LETTER . 


BEG you not to write any more on Liliput paper. I am 
almoſt afraid to open your letter, for fear of finding, af. 
ter a reſpectful margin, Madam at the top, and your name 
at the bottom, and trackleſs waſtes of blank paper between, 
for me to fill up at my leiſure. 


You will be ſurpriſed to find, that at a time when my 
heal is declining, I ſhould be planting trees, and laying 
out walks, as if I thought I had two or three hundred years 
to enjoy theme. I need not aflure you, I have no ſuch ex- 
pectations; but it gives mc an innocent delight, to ow” 

8 „„ theſe 
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theſe ſylvan ſcenes in an irregular manner, and with a ſeeret 
art to imitate nature in her negligent appearance. 

1 have no giants in yew, nor tygers or birds in holly ; bit 
inſtead of them, firs and pines, that grow ju“ as nature de- 
ſigned them; and ſo intermixed with woodbines, ſyringas, 
and other flowery ſhrubs, that in a few months they will be 
a perfect wilderneſs of ſweets. ; | 

The ſatisſaction I take in this undertaking, makes me of- 
ten fancy I am not ſincere in, my thoughts of ſoon. leaving it. 
I am as buſy in my garden, and as much ſurſeited with the 

rande monde, as ever Dicclęſian was. 2 

Sento qualche ſtupidita che me impediſce di godere una vita 
nella corte piena di ſplendore e ceremonio tanto, che quella cbi 
i trova nella campagna ſenza gloria & ſenza turbenza *. 

Every plant chat flouriſhes gives me a pleaſure, and every 
drooping tree infects me with languiſhing: I watch every decay 
among my flowers, as a celebrated beauty would do grey 
hairs, or wrinkles. „ : 

I have two or three ſheep that perplex me as much as de 
Berger Exiravagant's flock did him: and were 1 io indulge 
my rural delights, and return no more ts the noiſy town, I 
ſhould fall into the moſt ſoothing and agreeable madneſs ima- 


Come, Amaryllis, come, and with me ſhare 
The blooming woodbines, and the fragrant. air; 
Together o'er the flow'ry walks we'll rove, 
Or fit beneath the ſhelter of the grove: 
While flocks upon the hills around us bleat, 
35 echoes to the ſtreams their voice repeat. 
Among the willows in a gloomy ſhade 
By nature form'd, there ruſhes a caſcade ; 
Upon its banks you yndiſturb'd may lie, 
While contemplation wafts you to the ſky, _ 
2 e 35 CLEORAs 


FA : x , ; * L 

* ? feel within me a kind of ſtupidity, which hinders me to enjoy that 
happineſs at a Court taken up wit: Tpl-ndor and ceremony, that I reliſh 
in a country life free from pop and hurry. | 8 


V. 


— 


— 
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LETTER w. 


EOPLE ſeem at preſent. more bufily employed in pre. E 
1 paring for the King's birth-day, than for their own laſt; 
and appear to be in greater anxiety for a ſeat in the dancing · WM 1; 1; 
room, than for a ſeat in paradiſe. pas 5 
[ was Jaſt night with . A barge of muſic follow: ot 
ed us. But, in the midſt of this gaiety, your letter was not molt ex 
the only thing that put me in mind of mortality. I had ſuch lation 
a violent pain in my head, that neither the wit of the com- friend. 
ny, the ſoſtneſs of the muſic, nor the beauty of the even- and I 
ing, could give me any ſincere delight. If pleaſure be Cram 


the lot of man, it muſt be in ſomething beyond the grave ſpecula 
for on this fide conſtant experience tells us, all is vanity. LAN 
Baut this confeſfion has hardly any influence on human | 


” 
> 


conduct: for people in a high rank muſt often act againſt ſaw 
+ their reaſon, to avoid being thought unfaſhionable; and, for Wha 
fear of being thought mad by the modiſh world, muſt act in «ha 
: a2 manner which they are ſenſible is being truly ſo, to keep Fron 
An vogue with their polite. contemporaries. Ore 
I cannot forbe ar thinking with myſelf, that if a being en- Of E 
dued with reaſon; and a N of judging, (an inhabitant Dots 
of another planet, and an utter ſtranger to our nature), could Hiw 
take a view of our actions, he would be at a loſs what to Or n 
imagine we were; and had he no informer, but were to In by 
judge by our conduct, he would certainly either imagine that 
we were a ſpecies who were inſured always to live in the I 6a 
world we now inhabit, or elſe, that, after enjoying ourſelves ſelf. at 
here as long as we could, we were to be inſenſible for ever, which e 
without the leaſt expectation of a future judgment, puniſf- tranfpor 
ment, or reward. ER. 1 Nor 
You would hardly make an apology for deſiring me to write WW jecture t 
do you, if you knew low much pleaſure the injunction gives be has 1 
| . . „ With w. 
; Your's, unalterably, unfold tl 
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HE news of my Lord 's death has been fo great. 
| a ſhock to me, that I want all your arguments againſt; . 
long life, to reconcile me to the ſhortneſs of his, at the latter 
a ſeventy years. I have much ado to think that he did. 
not dis too young, ſince he had ſtrength enough to endure the 

moſt exquiſite torments. I loved him moſt ſincerely as a re- 
lation, and eiteemed him as # moſt valuable and faithful 
friend. My thoughts are continually employed about him 
and I grieve for my own loſs, and rejoice at his gain in tie 
fame moment; and cannot forbear follow ing him with my 
ſpeculations to the manſions of eternal peace, and enquiring 


with Mr Tickell, in his verſes on the death of Mr Addiſen, 


In what new region to the juſt aſſign'd, 

What new employments pleaſe th unbody'd mind? 
A winged virtue, through th' ethereal ſky, 

| From world to world unweary'd does he fly? 
Or curious trace the long Iaborious maze _ - 
Of Heaven's decrees, where wond'ring angels gaze? 
Does he delight to hear bold ſcraphs tell 
How Michael battled, and the dragon fell? 
Or mix'd with milder cherubim, to glow _ 
In hymns of love ?——- . 


J cannot help fancying, how his ſoul is charmed to find its ;- 
ſelf. at liberty, and no longer chained to an infirm body, 
which eontinually clogged it in all its operations. How is he. 
tranfported to be admitted to the preſence of Gd his Savi- 
our! And with what delight (if we may be allowed to con- 
jecture that he remembers her) will he ſeo his wife, for whom 
de has ſhed ſo many tears, in all the pomp of celeſtial glory! 
With what pleaſure will he gaze upon the fkiss, while they 
unfold their ſparkling treaſures ! and with what joy and won- 
der obſerve the planets in their courſes, and look into all the- - 
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deep philoſophy of heaven ! with what attention liſten to the 
ſongs of angels, while they tune their golden ly res to the 
praiſe of God and of the Lamb! And how-will bis heart 


overflow with gratitude to his Saviour, while he reflects on 


what he ſuffered to purchaſe theſe pleaſures for him. 
When | conſider the advantages of his change, I blame 
my grief: And yet who can forbear to lament the beſt 
friends, the honeſteſt of men, -and the moſt agreeable compa- 


nion that ever was; eſpecially in an age like this, where ſo 


Iitle honour, ſriencſhip, aud ſincerity are to be found? But 
1 am not going to write a ſatire upon mankind, and there - 
fore will ſay no more, but that 5 | 
8 | I am faithfully your's, 
_ = CLEORA, 


IL. ET TER VL 
Ty Concha 


VO aſk me, my dear, Clorinda, what is the reaſon of 
the deep melancholy you obſerve in me? and are 
amazed to ſee he little reliſh I have for the things which 
amuſe other people of my age and quality. Your partiality 
for me makes = fancy that my indifference is the reſult of 
a good underſtanding; and that the force of my judgment 
has been able to ſubdue my paſſions. But, alas ! how are 
you mittaken ! My melanchely proceeds from the irregula- 
rity of my affections: love, vanity, diitruſt, and repentagce, 
conſpire to rack me ; and, | F NE a”! 


When TI look back on all my farmer days, 5 
The only cynfort the review affords, 

Is, that they're paſt. | 1 
For through their eourſe I cannot recollece 
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One free from ſorrow, guilt, and diſappointment: 

Vet, heedleſs, ſtill through the ſame paths I ſtray, . 
And raffily venture on the dang'rous road; 
With open eyes, like one aflecp-I walk, 

And drink the chp, altho' I know tis poiſon'd.. .. 

Why am l led thus captive by my will, 
While Reaſon, faithful guide, for ever warns 
My drowſy ſoul, to ſhun impending danger? 
This night may be my laſt; I ne'er again 
May ſee the dawning.of another morn : 
Shall I forego the joys of heav'n, to ſooth 
Amwayward fancy, or deſtructive pallion ? : 
Ah! no! letev'ry facalty unite: | 4 
* 'To break the yoke ! Reaſon, reſume thy ſway, 

And calm theſe wild diſorders of iny breaſt! 

' Whiſper thy. ſacred dictates to my heart, 
And bend it to th” obſervance of thy laws! 
Inſpire my. ſoul with ev'ry heav'nly thought, 
And-ſhew me Wiſdom's paths! direct my ſteps, - - 
Nor leave me thus benighted? 


— * — < 5 —— 
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. There is not in nature a greater contradiction than my 

thoughts and actions; and it is impoſſible for me to account 

why they are ſo. I purſue the pleaſures of the world, at the 
ſame time that I know them to be fleeting and worthleſs. 1 
diſtract myſelf about the opinion of the publie, though I deſ- 
piſe the injuſtice of its cenfures. I cannot forbear repining 
at. my. unhappy circumſtances, in ſuffering myſelf to bo tor- 
mented with the ingretitude of ſone whom T thought my 

friends; nor weeping, while I indulge a peleſs pailion 3 . ' 
though I know, that 7 


Quickly will my glafs of life be run. 
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And with it all my joys and. ſorrows gone. | lt | 
Then 1 no: more ſhall feel love's cruel fire, 8 1144 i 
But cold and peaceful to the grave retire ; _ | + 
No more ſhall weep for the licentious wrongs _- ko 


Of judgments r:1h, or ſcourge of ſland'rous tongues- - 


And yet, not even this reflection can arm me with patienee. 


Lam uneaſy with my faults, without correcting them; and 
. | * in 
4 


„ 2 hs ® of BY 
in love with my duty without practiſing it. I act contrary | 
to my higheſt reaſon, and turn rebel to the authority of my 
own judgment. CPP 
Atſter this account of me, A will not wonder that 1 re- 
tire as much as I can from noiſe and hurry 3 though no ſhade 
is gloomy enough to hide my folly from my eyes, nor any re- 
treat calm enough. to lull my paſſions. However, I do not 
yet deſpair of conquering theſe vexations, by the aſliſtance 
of N and the grace of that God who will always be 
found by thoſe who ſeek him, in an humble ſenſe of their 
own unworthinefs, and a firm reliance upon his mercy,” 
I am never in ſo whimſical a ſituation of mind, in the 
midſt of all my abſurdities, as to forget that I am, by a thou- 


ſand obligation, ö 3 

| RS Your faithful friend, 5 
| adlnad obliged ſervant, - 
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LETTER VII. 


To Ataana. 


VO will be extremely afflicted, though not furpxi ſed, 
to hear, that, after languiltin ſo many months, the 
unhappy Teraminta yeſterday expired in my arms. The day 
before her death, ſhe ordered every body, but me, to leave 
the room; and deſired me to fit down by her bedſide, Then, 
taking me by the hand, the ſpoke to me in the following 
manner. | 1 : 8 ; 2 8 f 
I ſee, my ſaithful Emilia, that you are ſinking under the 
affliction which you ſuffer, to find, that a few hours will de- 
prive you, not only of a ſincere and tender friend, gill Sy 
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perſon whom your partiality inclines you to believe has ſome 
merit. I cannot leave you under this miſtake, and go out of 
the world with the guilt of deceiving you. Ii is not poſſible 
for me to let you walte your tears for a wretch, who is un- 
worthy of them. Yet, let what I have ſuffered for my crimes 
Induce you to compaſſion, and my hard fate warn you te 
guard againſt the firſt glimmerings of a guilty paſſion: for 
that gas deen my ruin. You know I was married extremely -»JFY 
young, and upon the faſhionable unhappy views of eſtate ang * Fg 
titles. However, my huſband's merit (which, to my eternal 
confuſion, I muſt ever acknowledge) joined to his fondneſs - 
for me, gained ſo far upon my heart, that, if I had not all 
the paſſion that attends love, I had all the tenderneſs of an 
exalted friendſhip for him. In this calm ſtate I paſſed the 
firſt ſix years of our marriage; and had ſeveral children by © 
him. But then his public employment obliged him to en- 
quire for a perſon to aſſiſt him in the diſcharge of his office. 
He had a young man recommended to him for that purpaſe,. 
whom he took into his houſe. He had ten thouſand — b 
ualities. He was juſt three and twenty, and perfectly beau- 
tiful; at leaſt, to me he appeared fo. But why ſhould I. 
deſcribe him to you, or ſtrive to conceal the temptation, 
while I own the guilt? You know the deſtroyer of my peace 
and his own. It is the wretched Alonzo. He had not been 
long in the family before I began to have an affeRijgn for 
him that frighted me. His name affected me. I could not 
hear him mentioned, without trembling z or ſee him unex 
pectedly, without becoming as pale as aſhes z and, in a few: 
months, I found my heart was entirely given up to him. 
What eloquence can expreſs my grief at this diſcovery My 
vows, my huſband's merit, my family, my fame now appear» + 
ed to me in their full force, and joined te rack me. I paſſed 
my nights in tears; and roſe more weary than I w down. 
I flew to religious books for ſuccour, but in vain; I had ne- 
glected the danger till it was. irretrievable. I wandered in 
my houſe and 2 more like a guilty ghoſt than a livin 
creature. \ And to add to my diſtreſs, I obſerved an unuſual 
melancholy in the face of my dear Alonzo. He was always. 
in my way, alone and penſive. One evening, as I was 
ſanding juſt without the door, in the court before my houſe, 
obſerving the moon and ſtars, which were ſhining in hes: 
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full ſplendor, and wiſhing myſelf above thoſe glittering lu- 
minaries, that 1 might be no longer ſubje to that criminal 


fion which rendered my life a burden, I chanced to put 


my hands behind me. I had not ſtood Jong in that poſture, 
before I thought I felt ſomething gent'y touch my hand; 
and, looking round, I found it to be Aonzo; who, ſeeing 


me about to leave him, took one of my hands, and holding 
it betwzxt his, preſſed it to his boſom, with an air of tender- 
neſs which pierced my very ſoul, However, I was enough 


miſtreſs of myſelf to aſk him-what behaviour of mine had en- 
eouraged him to hope, that I would endure fo unaccountable 
an infolence ? He told me, that what he did was not the effect 
of hope, but of abſolute deſpair; and that his miſery was 
grown to ſuch a height, that it was incapable of receiving 
any aggravation ; and that though he loved me to diſtraction, 
he did not even entertain a with, that I ſhould return a paſ- 
| ſion ſo much below me; and that if I could forgive the 
| frenzy that had brought him to make this declaration, he 
would for the future' obſerve an eternal ſilence. At theſe 


words he burft into tears; and I left him with the utmoſt 


recipitation, to conceal a tenderneſs which neither the ob- 
— of my duty, nor any other reflection was ſtrong 
enough to ſuppreſs. I was now ſunk-to the depMQ of mifery. 

I had liſtened to the declaration of a love, forbidden by all 
the laws of heaven and earth, and contrary to every principle 
of virtue which my education had inſtilled into my ſoul. I 
knew not what method to take to free myſelf and Alonzo 
from ſo unhappy a ſituation. Sometimes I reſolved to feign 
ſome cauſe of diſlike, and prevail with my huſband to diſ- 
charge him. When I had ſummoned all my aids of virtue, 
modeſty, and pride, and fancied myſelf able to make the 


dreadful propoſal, my paſſion brought back his idea to my 


heart. with all 'the, charms of his mind and perfon, and re- 
preſented him not only ruined in his peace, but in his for- 
tune, by my ſeverity. Several months paſſed in this ſtate 


of anxiety, and he religioufly obſerved his word, nor ever 


once mentioned his paſſion 3 but at laſt the diſorder of his 
mind threw him into a fever, and his life was deſpaired of. 
Judge what I endured upon this occaſivn. However, con- 
ſeious modeſty hindered me from going near him in his ill- 
| nefs, which laſted almoſt a fortnight. But at laſt his Tr, 
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and the ſtrength of his conſtitution, overcame his diſeaſe, 
and he was able to get up the ſtairs that led to my apart- 
ment, and was at the door of it juſt as-T went to call Em 
of the ſervants. At that moment every good angel left me, 
and I could not forbear expreſſing my joy to find him able 
to leave his bed. Alas! (ſaid he) why do yau wiſh my 
+ miſery prolonged ? Death is my anly road to peace, ſince 
«* 1 am hated by yon.“ Theſe words, joined with the pale- 


neſs of his looks, diſarmed my reſolutions ;. and 1 told him a 


ſecret, which I ought rather to have died. than uttered. I 
owned my paſſion, and begged him to live for my ſake, if 
not for his own. He was amazed and overjoyed at this con- 
feſſion, and ſoon recovered his health. We now went on in 
a thoughtleſs road of pleafure, and indulged our mutual paſ- 
fon, till at laſt he preſſed me to give him the moſt. guilty 
proofs of it; and ſtrengthened his entreaties with all the ar- 
guments that ſo good an underſtanding, aſſiſted by the 
powers of hell, could inſpire. But as paſſionately as I loved 
him, he could not, with all his eloquence, eraſe the ſenti- 


ments of innate virtue, and convictions of religion, from my 


foul. I was not enough abandoned, but to look on adukery 
as a point of horror not to be outlived: though I allowed 
him libertigs, which I am now convinced were guilty, yet IL 
always 2 myſelf from the laſt ſteps of vioe; and was ſo 
happy, that, inſtead of my yielding to his arguments, he 
was convinced by nine ; and aſked pardon of God and me 
for the criminal deſign he had purſued. We now reſolved, 


by the ſtrictneſs of our lives, to make what amends we could 


for the errors we had fallen into; and for theſe laſt three 
years have applied ourſelves ſerioully to the ſecuring of our 
falvation, But we have never been able to conquer our un- 
happy paſſion, though we have ſuppreſſed the effects of it. 
It is this eternal contradiction, joined to the remorſe I feel 
for my ingratitude to the beſt of huſbands, which has brought 
me into the condition you ſees Happy, if, by loſing my life, 
I could atone for my injuſtice ! How gentle would my agonies 
appear, if, by their exceſs, I could hope, that they would be 


ted as part of my puniſhment! Whatever I could ſuffer - 
here would be joyful to me, were I ſure it could. entitle: me 
to mercy hereafter. Here ſhe fell into a ſwoon z but quick 


ly revived, and lived. till next day. About an hour hy 
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ſue died, the ſent, for- her huſband and children, and took 


leave of them with great tendernets; and then lying down 


as if ſhe would ſleep, expired in a few minutes. They are 
in vaſt affliction for her. But no words can paint the deſpair 
of Alonzo. He has neither ſpoke. nor eat ſince his death; 
and ſeems ſo perfectly ſtupified, that I fear his ſenſes are 
gone for ever. II 5 | 


Adieu, my dear. Almeria My tears. flow..ſo faſt that-I-can 


Write na more. 


| Eu. 
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LETTER VII. 


i : | By the ſame Hand: 


I HAVE at laſt taken the only means left me to free my- 


Heart, which argued but too much on your fide. I found 
my fame, and every other conſideration too light, when weigh- 

in the balance againſt your love : but the force of religion 
has turned the ſcale, and made me reſolyed to ſpend the re- 
mainder of my weeping days in a. convent. It is in that 
holy retreat that I hope to find the peace which I have loſt 
in the world, You cannot be ſorry for this reſolution, when 


you conſider of it. For not all the polite maxims of the pre- 


ſent age are ſuffieient to diſcountenance virtue, or bring vice 
into reputation; nor could they prevail in this world, would 
they be admitted at God's tribynal. Your Lordſhip may 
call this bigotry, or any other name which the levity of your 
fancy, or modiſh principles can inſpire you with; but a day 


will come, in which you will find it ſacred truth; and you 


will be glad, that, by ſhutting myſelf for ever from your 
ſight, I hindered you from the guilt you have purſued, and 


put it out of your power to ruin me. It would be no very 


pleaſing 


* 


I elf from your importnnities, and the weaknefs of my.own = 
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pleaſing reflection on your death. bed, that you had ſeduced 
a ſoul from the paths of peace and virtue; and, to give your- 
ſelf a faſhionable liberty, had entailed miſery and infamy on 

a family who have ſerved you with zeal and affection. What 
has my aged father left undone to fupport your intereſt in 
the country? With what tenderneſs did my mother educate 

your two young liſters, who were committed to her care? 
And, in return, you would bring their only daughter to the 
laſt degree of fin and ſhame. This may be gentee], but 
ſurely it is not noble. How falle are your ſentiments of ho- 
nour and juſtice! You. thought it would be a reflection on 
your character, to marry into a family ſo much below you in 
birth and fortune; but are not aſhamed to return a thouſand 
obligations (pardon me, my Lord; for great as you are, I 
muſt call them ſuch) with the higheſt injury. And though 
you have not ſucceeded in your guilt, as to that, you have 
robbed two ancient ſervants, nay, friends of yours, of the 
joy of their eyes, and delight of their age, their only child: 

. who, by your licentious love, is forced to ſeclude herſelf from 
them and the whole world, for ever. I dread how to think - 
they will ſupport this affliction. I left a letter on the table to 
acquaint my mother with my retreat : but concealed the 
cauſe, for your ſiſter's ſake ſince the perhaps might reſolve 
to diſcharge herſelf from an office which ſhe has executed 
with ſo much care, aid has produced herſelf ſo cruel a re- 

quital. Let the ſorrow you have brought upon my parents 
content you, and do nor carry ruin into another family. Why 
ſhould you employ the tineſt underſtanding, and the moſt grace- 
ful perſon, to promote the cauſe of hell? And why muſt the 
rank, power, and wealth, which were given you to diffuſe 
happineſs all around you, only ſerve to make you capable of 
ſplendid miſchief ? | | 

I am no in a ſanctuary, where I cannot be the entertain 
ment of your idle hours; and where the time I ſpent in liſten- 
ing to you, ſhall now be employed in praying for your refor- . 
mation. The tears which I have often poured out in yain, 
to diſſuade you from your guilty enterpriſe, ſhall be ſhed be- 
fore God for your ſins. For though you have uſed me with 
the utmoſt cruelty, your eternal welfare will always be the 


tendereſt concern of | | | 
| | The unhappy ANASTASIA. - 25 | 
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LETTER IX 


To Loona. 


— 


* 


1 HAVE been on the borders of the grave, and have for 
1 ſeveral months endured all the pains and languiſhments 
of a dangerous illneſs. But it has pjeafed God to reſtore me 
to ſo tolerable a meaſure of health, that I am now able to 


think and write again. And with what pleaſure do I feel my- 


ſelf once more at eaſe! | 

How ungrateful are the generality of mankind while they 
enjoy this bleſſing! and how ſeldom (when they are well) 
do they reflect on the inconvenienee and faintneſs, the weari- 
neſs and pains, which attend a ſick- bed! I never was ſenſible 
what I owed to God for my health, till I came to want it. 
While my blood flowed with an even uninterrupted courſe in 
its channels, and my arteries and ſinews were able to per- 
form their ſeveral functions, I overlooked that merey which 
had. contrived them for thoſe: 9perations, - But, as ſoon. as 


they were obſtructed, I was ſenfible of their value. And 


while I fickened at the ſight of my food, I envied the peaſant, 
Whoſe health enabled him to earn his dinner with the ſweat 
af his bro; and while I was in torment in a ſtately apart- 
ment, and reſtleſs on a bed of down, how joyfully would 1 
have exchanged conditions with the hind, who in an humble 
cottage was fleeping on ſheaves of ſtraw ! How readily would 
I have parted with all the vanity of airy titles, all the ad- 
vantages ef riches and grandeur, to purchaſe health! health, 
which gives a reliſh to every enjoyment, and, like the rays 
of light, diffuſes beauty upon every object! When I was ill, 
the beauty of the creation was ctiaced to me: I found no 
longer any harmony in the ſounds of muſic, nor joy while the 
fun poured. his. meridian glory ; but turned my eyes from 
the intolerable luſtre, and wiſhed for the ſhades of night to 
veil his radianee. 1 had no pleaſure in ſeeing every wing 


round 
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round me flouriſh, while I withered and decayed. The birds 
that warbled near my windew ſeemed to ſing my funeral 
dirge 3 and every fly that buzeed in my chamber, ſounde.! 
like an alarm to judgment. When night came, I conſider- 
ed, that probably I might never fee day-light again, till the 
morning of the reſurrection dawned upon the earth. And 
when I was drowſy, and inelined to ſleep, I imagined that 
I ſhould perhaps never wake, till I heard the voice of the 
archangel, and the ſound of the laſt trmpet; nor lift up my 
head, till I ſaw the Son of Man coming in the clouds with 
power and great glory. This near proſpect of death and judg- 
ment has put the world, and all. its. gaudy vanities, into a 
juſt light, and has convinced ms of the falſity of human 
comforts. And I have reaſon to bleſs God, who has given 


we ſuch an opportunity of ſecing things as they really are; 


and, by making me ſenſible of the ſmall conſolation that all 


the earth can afford in the time of ilinefs, and at the hour of 


death, has directed my eyes and hopes to Heaven, and made 


me know the value of thoſe hours which were two often waſt- 


© ed in guilt or ſolly. And believe me, Leonoru, you will 
ſome time or other be ſenſible of this important truth. You 
are not more ſecure of years to come, than I appeared to be 
before this illneſs; and will find the ſplendor of 5 Coart, and 
all the flatteries of life, miſerable comforters upon a ſick-bed. 
The pleaſures of this world will withdraw, and nothing ro- 
main with you but a ſenſe of your paſt-condut; and when 
you find yourſelf ready to qui: the ſtage, you will have no 
concern about any think but how you have ated your part. 


- 


— 


I am till very weak, though perfectly at eaſe; and I co 


be ſatisſied to remain ſo always, rather than hazard being 
again a ſlave to my paſſions and pleaſures. I am, with all 
CHEE Your moſt faithful EE 
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F TOLD you, ſome time ſince, that my affairs would oblige 
1 me to paſs this ſummer at my eſtate in the weſt, I have 
Deen at it theſe fix weeks. I brought na company hither but 
' Cleomedon ; who is ſo fond of his ſtudies, that I ſeldom ſee 
Hum, unleſs it be at meals: but then he is always ſprightly - 
and chearful; And at other times I entertain myſelf either 
in the park or garden; which afford me ſo much amuſement, 
that I never find the day too long. | 
I cannot forhbeargepeating to you an adventure which 1 
met with a few days ago. As I was riding over ſome of 
my farms, I came to the brow of an extreme high hill, from 
-whence I had the proſpect of the moſt beautiful valley ima- 
 -:Binable. It was full of woods, and watered with a large 
=_ , | river: in ſome places it run very broad and ftraight, in others 
it was more contracted, and flowed into a thouſand windings; 
= . - fometimes it was loſt among the woods, and roſe àgain with 
JIreſh beauty, as it. run through the flowery lawns. I was fo 
by charmed with the ſight of this ſylvan ſcene, that I longed to 
be in it. But the difficulty was, how to get down the hill; 
=_ for that {ide next the valley was almoſt perpendicular, and 
_ :ſo rocky, and &bvered with wood, that it ſeemed unpaſſable. 
=_ - However, I diſmounted ; and, leading my horſe, found a 
narrow winding, by which I made a ſhift to get to the bot- 
. tom of the hill; at the foot of which was a delightful plain, 
L here and there interſperſed with ſpreading oaks, beech, and 
| ſycamore-trees. Here I had the pleaſure to obſerve the ſpring 
| of the river that watered that beautiful valley. It guſhes 


* 


5 out of the fide of the rock; and after falling from one cleſt 
i to another, to a great height, runs even with the graſs 
F through the plains and woods. I now got on horſeback again, 

[ And following the courle of the river about three or four fur- 
= E 4 „„ longs, 
= - ' | | 


: of 
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longs, F came to a low houſe, behind which there was a plot» 
of trees, and. before a little court, which had no other fence- 
than a laurel hedge, breaſt high. There was a little wicket, 
which ſtood open, and the neatneſs of the place tempted me-. 
to go in; which I did with the better aſſurance, becauſe I. 
imagined, - by the appearance and ſize of the houſe, that it 
was not inhabited by any perſons of diſtinction. I eroſſed 
the court without ſeeing any body; and came into a hall, 
the neatneſs of. which is not to be deſcribed. Bur I own I: 
was ſurpriſed to ſee a harpſicord, upon which lay ſome mu- 
fic-books. I had the curioſity to look into thein; and found 
ſome of them were opera-airs,. but the greater part hymns. 
and anthems, There lay on the table two large folios of 
maps, and · upon the ground I obſerved a pair of very fine 
globes. A furniture ſo different from what I expected, made 
me uncertain whetner I ſhould: follow my curioſity which - 
led me to go up a ſtair-· caſe that was at one end of the haſl; . 
or go back without diſturbing the owners of the houſe, who 

I now began to believe were of a different rank from what 
. firft imagined; and yet it was inconceivable to me how - 
iy perſons of diſtinction .ſhould be in ſuch a houſe, My 
curioſity at laſt prevailed, and I went up But when I came. 
near the top of the ſtairs, I heard a perfon reading with 
eat juſtneſs, in a clear voice, which ſeemed to be a woman's. - 
ſtopped a little to liſten to her; and at laſt, turning to my 
right hand, I obſerved a dodr which ftosd half open, from 
whence I imagined the voice came. I drew near it without 
any noiſe, and could ſee a grave well-looking woman of about 
fifty, who was reading aloud to two very beautiful young 
ones, who were at work, embroidering flowers on white ſilk... 
They were dreſſed alike in white fattin waiſtchats, and brown 
luteſtring petticoats 5 and upon their heads fine laced caps, 
made like thoſe of the common peaſants. They had an air 
of jnnocence and modaſty greater than I ever ſaw. She who 
appeared the elder of the two, had dark hair, and the moſt - 
blooming complexion imaginable. She was tall, and ' finely 
ſhaped ; and might have paſted for an inimitable beauty, 
had 1 not the young creature who ſat by her ſhewed that it 
was poſſible even to ſurpaſs her. Her hair was almaſt flaxen, . 
and her ſkin could ſcarce be equalled by any poetical fimile ; 
the had large blue ä her eye - brows and eye- laſnes 
N . 1 


* 


. 


% Er 
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were a dark brown; ſhe had a ſweetneſs in her countenance 
which would have. diſarmed a tyger of his rage. I had con- 


_ fidered them but a few moments, when ſhe who ſecmed the 
elder of the young women looked up, and ſeemed ſurpriſed 


at the ſighs. of a ſtranger. However, ſhe aroſe with great 
civikgp, aus ſaid, Madam, here is a gentleman, who, I be- 
* lieve, would ſpeak with you.“ I then was ſo confounded, 


that I neither knew how to retire, nor make an excuſe for 


ſo unaccountable a viſit. But the eldęſt of the ladies aſked 


me to come in, with ſo benign and chearful an aſpect, that 


gave me courage to own the occaſion of my intruſion, and 


aſked a thouſand pardons for it. To which ſhe anſwered, 


“ That my curioſity was its own puniſhment, ſince it had 


made me take ſo much pains to ſee what was ſo little worth 
© it, as her retirement.“ I had now time to view the room they 


— 


- when the oldeſt was but eight years old, and left great debts. . 


were in. It was hung to the top of the chairs with fine In- 
dian matting ; above which, all round the room, were ſhelves 


filled with books; and upon looking into them, I found them 
to be an admirable collection of hiſtory, divinity, aud tra- 


vels. There were a few books of the beſt philoſophy, and 


ſome plays. There were upon ſtands ſeveral baſonsof flowers ; 


and, in ſhort, every thing was ſo elegant and charming, that 


I began to fancy myſelf in an inchanted habitetion, ald 


of 


could not forbear expreſſing my deſire to know, how people 
of ſo extraordinary a genius came to live in ſo very retired a 
manner? Winek the eiderly lady perceiving, told me, that 


if I had patience, ſhe would give me a faithful account of it. 


She ſaid, her huſband was the heir of a noble family; that 


| his name was Theanor, by whom ſhe had two daughters, 


which were the young women I ſaw: that her haſband died 


In vain did ſhe apply to his rich relations: they would not 
afliſt her: ſo that ſhe found herſelf either obliged to alter 


ner way of living, or leave his debts unpaid: which, though 


the laws did not force her to ſatisfy, ſhe thought herſelf bound 
to do, by all the rules of juſtice and honour. She therefore 
diſcharged all her ſervants, ezezpt two maids, and an an- 
cient clergyman, wliom ſh2 kept to inſtruct her daughters. 
With this ſmall family ſhe r , ed to this houſe, where ſhe 


ſaid ſh: had lived upwards oi fifteen years. She paid her 


huſband's debts in the firſt ſeven; but had found fo much 


peace 


— 
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peace in that ſolitude, that ſhe was loth to quit it, and had 
the pleaſure to find both her daughters in the ſame mind. I 
could not forbear aſking how they amuſed themſelves in fo 

_ abſolute a retreat, and in what manner they divided the day? 
In anſwer to which, ſhe told me, that indeed v ſeldoun 
went abroad: and that when ſhe had given me an ac. uiint 


* ” 


of one day, ſhe told me their whole courſe of life for the laſt 7 


fifteen years. | Coogee EE 
« As ſoon as we riſe (ſaid ſhe) we meet in a little chapel 
ce below Rairs, where the clergyman I mentianed to you reads 
« prayers to, us, and we ſing a pſalm. After this, we have 
„ our breakfaitz and my daughters amuſe them ſelves with 
„their muſic or painting, as they like beſt, while I am buſied 
„wich the affairs of family. About eleven o'clock we 
“go into a room, where we prepare. medicines fœ the poor, 
« who cannot afford better help, and there have a preſs filled. 
„with clothes for them of all forts: and in the drawers un- 
& der, are Bibles and other books of devotion $5 that while we 
. * take care of their bodies, their ſouls may not be entirely 
& neglected. Here we ſpend our time till we are ready. to 
« dreſs for dinner. After dinner, my daughters play on the 
“ harpſicord, and ſing ; or ſometimes we. only converſe till 
ve have a mind to come hither, where one of us conſtant- 
“ly reads while the. others work. In the evening we walk 
till ſupper ; after which, we call our little family, and end 
the day as we, begun it, in praiſing God, and imploring 
KAnn fn iS 55 3 
I tald her, I was no longer ſurpriſed. that they liked 
their way of living, ſince it appeared to me to be fuch as 
<-muſt entirely ſecure them from all kinds of diſcontent." :_ 
They none of them anſwered to this; and, upon looking 
bp, I ſaw the face of the eldeit daughter covered with tears. 
Jexpreſſed my concern at this ſudden alteration, and begged 
to know the occaſion of it. “ Alas! (faid her mother) this 


“ unhappy. girl is more to be pſtied than you imagine; and 


« it is only on her account that I feel ſorrow. About five : 
% years ago ſbe fell defperately in love with a young man, 
who was equally fo with her. But the misfortune was, 
that he was not only much below her in his fortune, but 
“of a- family. which are notorious for their wickedneſs; 
though he is not ſo himſelf; for his mother, who was per- 
1 . 35 | « fectly. 


= 


WV 


[398 . ET S & S- 
« fectly virtuous, had inſtilled into him all the principles ef 
<« piety and morality. - They had long had a mutual tender- 
% neſs before I perceived it; but when I did, and found how 
& mueh Roſella's heart was fixed, it afflicted me fo, that I 
“fell into a melangholy, which ended in 2 dangerous 
ſiekneſs, and I was given over by my phyſicians. I then 
< told Roſella the true and real cauſe of my illneſs, and ad-. 
« viſed her againſt a marriage, the apprehenſrons of which 
& had, in all probability, coit me my life. She fell on her 
© knees by my bed-lide, and bathing my hand with her tears, 
© begged I would endeavour to recover; for if ſomebody was 
© to be the victim of her unhappy paſſion, ſhe was reſolved it 
„ ſhould be herſelf, ſince death would be leſs terrible to her 
than oftending me. I rejoiced, Wd was ſurpriſed at her 
L compliance, and hoped her affections had not been ſo firm. 
ly rooted as I ſince found. When I began to recover, ſhe 
© begged leave to write to Alphonſo, (for that was the name 
of her lover) and give him an account of the promiſe ſhe 
had made, and the reaſons which forced her to it. He re- 
& ceived the news with inexpreſſible grief, and the next day 
© left his father's houſe : to. which he has never yet returned, 
© nor has any body heard of him. I have been ſo much 
touched with my daughter's ſufferings; and the /patience 
with which ſhe endured them, without ever upbraiding me 
as the cauſe of them, that I now with: as 2 tly as ſhe 
does, too ſee him return; that I may have the pleaſure of 
& rewarding her filial piety, by giving her hand where ſhe 
„long ago placed her heart.” She could not end this re- 
tation without tears, in which her daughters accompanied 
. 5 | V 
I ovn I was moved with e ag at the ſtory of Roſella; * 
and cannot take my hts from the charming retirement, 
| or forget the beauty of Mig, which was the name of the 
—_ younger daughter. j | PE | 
= I ſtaid till it was dark, and then took my leave, extremely 
delighted with ſo uncommon an adventure. Adieu. 
RD do BREE ere Of 
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LETTER I. 


To Lad Sor m. 1 * — of quality reli the 
n bouſe. FT IM 


JIX7 HEREVER I am, it will be a pleaſtre to you, 1 


am perſuaded, to know I have found a retreat en- 
tirely to my on ſatisfaction. The occaſion of my flight and 


concealment, you are partly acquainted with. [ found my 


father inflexible in his reſolution of marrying me to a fo- 


reigner of great diſtinction, one of his own principles, a bi- 


gotted Papiſt. My mother, you know, was a ſtriet Protef- 
tant: and by her marriage-articles, had ſeeured her own li- 
berty, and that of educating her daughters in the ſame pro- 


| feſſion; I was their only child, carefully inſtructed in thoſe 
ſaered truths, which, by the aſſiſtance of Heaven, I will ne- 


yer renounee, but rather give up my title to all the dazzlipg 
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advantages the world can tempt me with. It is for this I am 


— 


a voluntary exile from my father's houſe; who after my mo- 
ther's death, intrenched on my, religious liberties,, reſtrained 
me from the. public-worſhip,. and forbid me reading the Bible. 


Theſe ſeverities, with the French match he was treating for 
me, put me on the deſperate adventure of privately quitting 
his family, and ſecuring my freedom in ſome humble dif- 


guiſe. No perſon on earth was privy to my deſign, but a 


near relation of my mother's, ,2 perſon of ſtrict honour and 


piety 3 who encouraged me to ſacrifice every thing, rather 
than renounce my faith, or break my. peace with Heaven and 
my own. conſcience. | N | 


I got the habit of a country girl; and, with this gentle-. 
man's aſliſtance, was carried into one of the. moſt fertile 
counties in England, till we came near a large farm-houſe, . 
of which he had ſome knowledge, and there he left me to 


make my own fortune... I went on with cautious ſteps, till I 
came to the entrance of a ſquare court, ſurrounded with a 
hedge. of hawthorn. in its full bloom Here I met the miſ- 


treſs of the family. She appeared young, and in a clean 


modeſt dreſs, was perfectly agreeable. There. was ſome- 


thing. in her aſpe& ſo gentle and beneficent, that I could 


not help being intereſted in her welfare, from the firſt mo- 
ment I ſaw her. 33 i 


_ She was then dealing out the remains of a plentiful table 
to a company of e ; who with lifked hands and 
E 


grateful hearts implored Heaven to reward her ina thouſand 
bleſſings. A very pretty boy and girl, with ſparkling eyes, 
and roſy cheeks, ſtood hanging on her apron z who, to mi- 


mie their mother, gave away all the little treaſure they had 


in their pockets to the beggars children; and then fell a- 
crying becauſe ſhe would not ſaucer them to pull off their 
own ſhoes and ſtockings to give to ſome that were bare-footed. 

As ſoon as ſhe had diſmiſſed her attendants, I offered my 


ſervice, and told her the diſtreſſes to which 1 muſt be ex- 


poſed, if ſhe refuſed me. She perceived my. concern was 
unaffected; and ſeeing me young, with the bloom of health 
in my looks (without any of that impertinent caution 1 ex- 


pected), the agreed to receive me into her fervice. She then 


happening to want a ſervant rather to ſhare with her in the 
management of a large family, than to be emplcyed.in any 
= 2 5 domeſtic 
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domeſtic dradgery. I know not why, but ſhe ſeemed pleaſed 
with me; and I, with equal content, entered my new ſta- 
tion, without any. melancholy reviews of my paſt grandeur, 
the. dignity of my birth, or the delicacy of my education. 
The glorious motive for which I had reſigned the ſplendid 
vanities of life, gave an unſpeakable alacrity to my-mind, 
and filled it with that — pracd that ſprings from con- 
ſcious virtues . | 
Be theſe: celeſtial conſolations mine, : 
And I the world, with all its pomp, reſign. 


Il did not ſee my new maſter till the evening; when he 
tame home, with a train, not of beaus and powdered foot- 
men, but of induſtrious honeſt labourers; ſome of his own 
houſehold, and others hired by the day, whom he punctually 
paid at the cloſe of it, repeating that rule of the ſacred Scrip- 
ture, Thou ſhalt not ſleep with the wages of an hireling. 
He is a very grave man, twice the age of his wife; a petſon 
of great prudence, and unblemiſhed honeſty ; very hoſpitable 
to ſtrangers, as gentle and compaſſionate to his ſervants : 
country-bulſineſs is his great delight, in the management of 
which Heaven has bleſſed him with an uninterrupted pro- 
ſperity, and vaſt increaſe. . © 7 7H | 

The farm-houſe is indeed ſomewhat antique, but ſpacious 


and pleaſant. A more agreeable ſituation canhot be im- 


gined, nor a greater variety of ſylvan ſcenes deſcribed in 


poetry, unleſs Mr Thomſon's Spring and Summer Seaſons 


could riſe in one enchanting prof The wide landſcape ' 
round ig all my- maſter's property; his ſnowy flocks are 
ranged on the hills; his grazing herds lowing through the 
ane the mountains are crowned with the great Creator's 
unty, and the valleys made vocal with his praiſes, _ 

Theſe ſcenes of innocence and plenty bring back the pa- 
triarchal ages to my view, and give me a ſort of pious plea- 
are. Methinks, I ſee the plains of Mamre, covered with 
the wealthy Hebrews flocks and herds or, ſhifting the ſcene - 
for the fruitful fields of Haran, the beauteous Racbel follow- 
ing. her fleecy charge, ſeems to:come in view. Boa and nis 
reapers appeared to my fancy, in the jovial months of liar- 
yeſt, In that ghearful ſeaſon, here was no wild riot, no rudg 
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intemperance 3 nothing but harmleſs merriment appeared 
among any of my malter's domeſtics. As ſoon as they enter 


into His ſervice, he gives them. a Bible, and The Practice of 
Piety; with ſtrict orders, that they appeared conſtantly on 
the Lord's day at the public worſhip, unleſs they have. ſuch 


an excuſe as they dare carry to the lait tribunal. _ 
It will not be incredible to one of your pie ty, that I can 


make myſelf eaſy, in a way of life ſo differant from the 


/ 


gaictics of a Court, to which. I have been inured. I am not 
only eaſy, but really happy. My miſtreſs, who has a-ſwet- 


neſs of temper not to be equalled, isfond of me: and leaves 

me, not to be idle, but, which is much better, to chuſe my 
own employment. You know my ſtature is above the com- 

mon height: and ſince I came here I am rather grown taller, 


and ſomewhat more plump; ſo that a little buſineſs does me 
no manner of harm. MEE „„ 

I have entirely put off thę fine lady, and all my Court airs. 
I have almoſt forgot I am an Earl's daughter; and ſhould 
ſtart at the name of Lady Frances, Inſtead of that, I am 
plain Roſalinda, without any other appellation, but what the 
gentle fvains now and then give me, of a handfome laſs, or- 
a proper damſel; with which 1 am infinitely better pleaſed. 


than when I was an angel or a goddeſs, and impiouſly addreſ- 


fed in the ſtrains of adoration. If I ever return to the modiſk. 


world, I muſt learn to dance again, having perfectly forgot 


to make my honours. I have nrade but one courteſy ſince I. 
came here,' and that was to a-Squire, who, becauſe it was, 
ſomething low, and not finiſhed in the twinkling of an eye, 


catched me by the hand, verily - believing I was, ſinking to 


the ground in a fainting fit. I am not turned ualbr; but 


T have laid aſide all ceremony, and call every body in the 
village by their Chriſtian names; except my maſter and miſ- 
treſs, and the parſon of the pariſh, whom I cannot paſs by 


without telling you, he is a man of exemplary piety, of uni- 
verſal charity, and a great bleſſing to this place. 


My ſplendid diſtinction of being the head - ſervant, as ir 

| — me a. pretence to keep my diſtance, and to be as re- 
erved as I think fit; ſo it fress me from any drudgery but 

what is my own choice; the worſt of which is rubbing a long 


oaken table, that graces the hall, and is kept as bright as a 
looking: glaſs. My Saturdays work is dreſſing four. or five. 
5 1 | 
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ſpacious chimnies with pionies, holly-oaks, or branches of 
bays. Some part of my time, and that the moſt delightful, . 

is ſpent in rambling the fields with my maiter's children, the 


pretty boy and girl I mentioned. While they are following 
their little ſports, I give up my thoughts to ſome innocent 


reverie, or plous meditation. To this the view of the fair 
creation invites me. Here the preſent Deity ſeems to chal - 


lenge a natural homage, while he chears me In the glory of 


the ſun, refreſhes me in the fragrant breeze, is beauty in the 


flowers of the field; and harmony in the nightingale's voice. 
With a ſort of extaſy I repeated Milton's morning-hymn, to 
which the Italian tranſlation gives new life and muſic. 


 Glorioſe opre tue tutte ſon quęſte | 
Padre de. bene omnipotente; E' tus 
Dueflo compoſto univerſal, cotante 
A mervigla bello; or qua'l ſarui 
Oggetto di ſtuper, tu fleſſo 
|. 2 ed — 


Put I am not always in the ſublime : I ſometimes deſcend to 
gather cowſlips and daiſies, or purſue ſome gaudy. butterfly 
with my pretty companions; or. pleaſe myſelf with dreſng 
up their fine flaxen hair with tufts of flowers. 5 

Theſe you will think are very guiltleſs amuſements; and 
if I ſhould tell you I have an amour, altogether -as-guiltleſs, 
dear Lady Sopbia, would you not believe me! I ſuppoſe 
you will aſk me if my charms have captivated the Lord of 
the manor, of a Juſtice of the quorum,, or the high Sheriff 
of the county. Alas! my ambition ſleeps: 1 ſhould not aim 
at theſe conqueſts, not in my beſt apparel; and in that I 
muſt tell you, I am as fine as any ſhepherdeſs in an opera. 


But if you was to ſee the gentle youth that I have the vanity . 


to think ſighs for me, you would believe him ſome poetical 
form; he is ſo elegant, ſo beautiful, that when he appears the 
ſoene is all Arcadia, and (except a perſon with a ſtar and gar- 
ter) he is the handſomoſt youth that ever your eyes ag 

5 5 _ or 


FTheſe are thy gioridts works, Parent & good ! 
Almighty | thihe this unlverſal frame. : 
This wondrous fair ; thyſelf how wondrous then! 8 
Unſpenakabie. 2 „ 4 * ' Puarad. Loſt, Beek V. I. 133. 
: U 0 8 - 


7 
3 * 
* 


oY 
i . 
/ . 


7 


WW 


err 


Nor will you wonder, when I tell you, his deſcent is from a W 
younger branch of the S—— family, a race remarkable for ce 
heroes and Heauties. By the extravagance of his anceſtors, ©0 


| | ths eſtate has been long ſunk to abont two or three hundred 
a-year. This youth was left from his infancy to the care of 

a grangd-mother, and bred as well as his narrow fortune 
| would allow: but it is eaſy to perceive, he owes nothing but 
| to Nature, which has given him every advantage, without 
= the vices of a polite education. He is about my own age, 
hardly turned of nineteen. . When I firſt ſaw him he was ſit- 

ting under a ſhady beech, with an Engliſh Paſtor Fido in his 
hand: he appeared like another Adonis, in the ſofteſt bloom 
of life, I cannot deſcribe him better than in the following 

verſes, writ by Lady B-——'s, on another ſubject. 


His faultleſs ſhape appear d with ev'ry grace, . 
While beauty fat triumphant in his face: 

His hair the paleſt brown, in ringlets flow'd, 

And eharms beyond the reach of art beftow'd : 

His forehead white as ſnow, his radiant eyes 

The bright celeſtial blue that paints the ſkies: 

A guiltleſs bluſh his blooming checks diſcloſe, 

The native tincture of an op'ning rofe : 

His aſpect open, artleſs, and ſerene, Ant, 
Reveals the ſpotleſs mind that dwelt within. 


In this perfection of youthful charms, he has all that mo- 
- deſty that riſes from a delicacy of thought, and a conſtant 
fear of offending." I am fo demure and reſerved, that he. 
has not the leaſt ſuſpicion of my partiality for him; nor dares 
diſcover his den for me, though he believes his ſtation ſo 
ſuperior to mine. He looks and ſighs, but is as ſilent as 
your Hom ndfather's 7 that 2 on his monument. 
Jam indeed a very great prude, and never gave him an op- 
Portunity to ſeal L+ this ſubject; but if f ould, the at- 
© tempt would infallibly fuffocate him. He lately brought me 
= & baſket of flowers from a little neat garden of his grand- 
mother's ; but he ſtood ſo long in ſuſpenſe, with the baſket 
in his hands, that I feared the fragrant bloſſoms would have 
been withered before he could come to a reſolution to let me 
nave them. © 4b 5 hy 
; C 
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He would certainly have preſented them to the Queen 
with more aſſurance, and a better grace, had he been re- 
ceived with thoſe ptopitious ſmiles, which never fail to en- 
courage modeſt virtue, and ſcatter every human care. | 
| TE | RosALIND4s 


LETTER U. 


To Lady Sonia, from the ſame. 


OT bubbling fountains to the thirſty ſwain were eve 
more welcome, dear Lady Sophia, than your letter to 
me. Nothing can be more ſplemn than the profeſſion of your 
friendſhip, nor more agreeable than your raillery on my gal- 
lant. He may be, as you imagine, ong of Count Gebalir's. 
Sylphs, or ſome gentle ſpirit of the vale, propitious to vir- 
tuous lovers; or of the number of the ſylvan Genu, with 
whom he ſeems to converſe more than with any thing of hu- 
man race. I have ſeldom ſeen him, but either walking in 
ſome verdant incloſure, under a hedge-row of ſhady trees: 
or ſitting with a flute in his hand, by ſome purling rivulet, 
mimicing the nightingale's penſive note; while the melting 
muſic glides along the ſtream, and echoes through the flowery 
dale. In one of my rambles.with my little miſtreſs, I fol- 
lowed the courſe of a pretty caſcade, which fell from an eaſy 
deſcent, and led me to a natural bower of trees, whote 
branches mingling at the top, formed a loſty arch, and ex- 
cluded the noon day's ſultry beams. I entered the ſilent re- 
treat, with as much veneration as if it had been iacred to 
ſome inviſible power, But how great was my ſurpriſe when 
I ſaw the lovely youth reclined on a meily bank, loſt in 
downy ſleep! The verdant couch was canopied over with 
ivy, twining with honey ſuckles. 2 „ 
Never did any thing human appear ſo beautiful! A 1 
| N | 8 like 
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like the roſy morning, painted his face, while ſmiles of peace 2 
And conſcious innocence ſeemed to bleſs the golden ſlumber. - 
I gazed for a few moments with the ſame. guiltleſs delight as w, 
An: ætkereal being would inſpire, and then ſoftly withdrew. 12 
If he is, as you flatter me, ſome bright inhabitant of the _ 
* air, the purity of my paſſion is very agreeable to a lover of ſel, 
that kind. It is a harmleſs lambent flame, that plays about * 
my heart, and gives me no manner of uneaſineſs; it is ſuch tha 
a ſanctity of affection, as neither interrupts nor profanes my ed 
devotion; it has ſomething more than the tenderneſs of Th: 
_ friendſhip, and leſs than the warmth and violence of paſſion ; 3 
and ſeems like the dictates of guiltleſs nature to ſoften the fa- ks 
tigues of my new ſtation. — - 3 | 1 
Theſe refinements, Lady Sophia, will, I fear, be a little 0 
incredible to you, who are dazzled with the luſtre of a Duke's Pug 
coronet, and have placed your affections on mortal charms, ies 
l am now come to the ſerious part of your letter. I know * 
that religion is the governing principle of your actions; which A 
makes me the more ſurpriſed that you ſhould perſuade me to 2 
put myſelf on the hazard of a ſecond trial. Are you ſure that ng 
neither the flattery nor threatening of my father will prevail 6 2 
with me to renounce the reformed religion, and perjure my- thoſ 
ſelf, by giving my vows to a man my ſoul deteſts ? Do you 1 
think the ſparks of yanity and ambition extinguiſhed in my ligne 
breaſt? that greatneſs and pleaſure have no charms ? or that & 
the tender atte&ion J have for my father will ever be effaced? the x 
Oh! Lady Sopbia, if * knew the anguiſh it coſt me, to mike 
break theſe ſoft, - theſe powerful engagements, you would 8 47 
not perſuade me to quit this peaceful retreat, and put the I vhile 
event to another trial. . palac 


© Your care for me ſeems confined to this world, whatever 
becomes of me in the next. Could you meet me again ſhin- 
ing in the drawing-room, or ſparkling in the ring, it would 
perhaps content you; tho' I never glittered among the ſtars, | 
nor was admitted into the celeſtial aſſemblies. If I loſt the 
muſic of the ſpheres, I ſuppc-ſe your heart would be at reſt, 
could I once more hear the trahſporting ſound of title, 
and be reſtored to my laſt dignity. . And yet the poſſeſſion 
of theſe privileges never put me in an extaſy; nor can I help 
fancying Roſalinda has as muſical a found as Lady Frances. 
I ucver found a ſpell in thoſe right honourable ſyllables for 
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ſatisfaction in ranking a ſet of delft diſhes on a free-ſtone 


| Inſtead of looking back with regret on my paſt gaandeur,, En 
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an aching head or a heavy heart. My Lady ſhip finds as great 


chimney- piece, as ever I had in diſpoſing my fine china on 
an Indian cabinet. Rees, — 
A clean cambrie cap, and an Holland gown wrought with. 
natural flowers, is the top of my finery; in which 1 like my - 
ſelf as well, and think I look as handſome as when I was 
dreſſed in brocades and jewels for a birth-night. Indeed, . 
that happy occaſton always gave an alacrity to my thoughts, 
and carried me through the glorious toil with pleaſure. But 
I have a mind as eaſy and innocent now, as when burdened. 
with thoſe coſtly ornaments : a red croſs knot, a glaſs neck- 
hee, and flowers in my boſom, are the only uſcleſs parts of 
my dreſs; which is either the gift of Nature, or honeſtly paid 
for; in which I am a thouſand times more happy, tha I 
ſhould be in borrowed finery, at the expence of ſome induſ- 
trious trader's ruin, and that of his whole family, _ 
You find, Lady Sopbia, I am very well at caſe; and enjoy pz 
a perfect tranquillity, in this humble ſtation, It was a prin- 
ciple truly rational and divine, that induced me to give up all 
the ſplendid diſtinctions of my birth, the eaſe and delicacy 
to which [ had been accuſtomed, rather than baſely deny 
thoſe ſacred truths, to gghich my ſoul religiouſly aſſented, 
and whoſe divine articles ſome of my glorious anceſtors have 
figned with their blood. | | 


3 


— 
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the reſignation gives me a taſte of celeſtial joy; the ſongs of 
angels could not ſoothe me with ſofter harmony, than what 
relults from the ſecret approbation of my own reaſon: and: 
while all within is peacefuband ſerene, whether I am in a. 


a. 


re} 


palace or cottage, nry happineſs is ſeoure. 9 
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muſic of the ſpheres, I ſuppc-ſe your heart would be at reſt, 
could I once more hear the trahſporting ſound of-—a title, 
and be reſtored to my laſt dignity. , And yet the poſſeſſion 
of theſe privileges never put me in an extaſy; nor can I help 
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Hike the roſy morning, painted his face, while ſmiles of peace 


And conſcious innocence ſeemed to bleſs the golden ſlumber, 
 T gazed for a few moments with the ſame guiltleſs delight as 


an: ætkereal being would inſpire, and then ſoftly withdrew, 
If he is, as you flatter me, ſome bright inhabitant of the 
air, the purity of my paſſion. is very agreeable to a lover of 
K It is a harmleſs lambent flame, that plays about 
my heart, and gives me no manner of uneaſineſs; it is ſuch 
à ſanctity of affection, as neither interrupts nor profanes my 


devotion; it has ſomething more than the tenderneſs of 
friendihip, and leſs than the warmth and violence of paſſion; 
and ſeems like the dictates of guiltleſs nature to ſoften the fa- 
tigues of my new ſtation. | 


— 


Theſe refinements, Lady Sopbia, will, 1 fear, be a little 


incredible to you, who are dazzled with the luſtre of a Duke's 


coronet, and have placed your affections on mortal charms. 
Jam now come to the ſerious part of your letter. I know 
that religion is the governing principle of your actions; which 
'makes me the more * that you ſhould perſuade me to 
put myſelf on the hazard of a ſecond trial. Are you ſure that 


neither the flattery nor threatening of my father will prevail 


with me to renounce the reformed religion, and perjure my- 
ſelf, by giving my vows to a man my ſoul deteſts? Do you 
«think the ſparks of unn and ambition extinguiſned in my 
breaſt? that greatneſs and | have no charms ? or that 
the tender affeQion T have for my father will ever be effaced? 
Oh! Lady Sophia, if you knew the anguiſh it coſt me, to 
break theſe ſoft, theſe powerful engagements; you would 
not perſuade me to quit this peaceful retreat, and put the 
event to another trial. 5 Ste Ihe 
* Your care for me ſeems confined to this world, whatever 


becomes of me in the next. Could you meet me again ſhin- 
ing in the drawing-room, or ſparkling in the ring, it would 
perhaps content you; tho' I never glittered among the ſtars, - 


nor was admitted into the celeſtial aſſemblies. If I loſt the 


fancying Rofalinda has as muſical a found as Lady Frances. 
I aever found a ſpell in thoſe right honourable ſyllables for 
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an aching head or a heavy heart. My Lady ſhip finds as great 


ſatisfaction in ranking a ſet of delft diſhes on a free-ſtone 
chimney- piece, as ever I had in diſpoſing my fine china on 


an Indian cabinet. 


A clean cambric cap, and an Holland gown wrought with.. 
natural flowers, is the top of my finery ; in which I like my-.. 


ſelf as well, and think I look as handſome as when I was 


dreſſed in brocades and jewels for a birth-night. Indeed, 
that happy occaſion always gave an alacrity to my thoughts, 


and carried me through the glorious teil with pleaſure. But 


I have a mind as eaſy and innocent now, as when burdened. 


with thoſe coſtly ornaments : a red croſs- knot, a glaſs neck- 


lace, and flowers in my boſom, are the only uſcleſs parts of 


my dreſs; which is either the gift of Nature, or honeſtly paid 
for; in which I am a thouſand times more happy, than I 
ſhould be in borrowed finery, at the expence of ſome induſ- 
trious trader's ruin, and that of his whole family. 


| You find, Lady Sopbia, I am very well at caſe, and enjoy 
a perfect tranquillity, in this humble ſtation, It was a prin- 
eiple truly rational and divine, that induced me to give up all 


the ſplendid diſtinctions of my birth, the eaſe and delicacy 
to which [ had been accuſtomed, rather than baſely deny 


thoſe ſacred truths, to ꝶhich my ſoul religiouſly aſſented, 


and whoſe divine articles ſome of my glorious anceſtors have 
figned with their blood. _ 


| Inſtead of looking back with regret on my paſt gandeur, 


the reſignation gives me a taſte of celeſtial joy; the ſongs of 


angels could not ſoothe me with ſofter harmony, than what 


reſults from the ſecret approbation of my own reaſon : and: 
while all within is peacęfuband ſerene, whether I am in a- 
palace or cottage, my happineſs is ſeoure. | 
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woll ſettle his whole eſtate on ſoine monaſtery at his deceaſe. 


perſuade me to renounce Heaven, and damn myſelf, for the 


apoſtatè to Heaven, thoſe miniſters of light would bring in 


and eſteem of my friends, I reſigned with ſome degre f 


A 
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LETTER Ill. 


To Lady SornLa, from the ſame. 


F OUR advice, dear Lady Sephia, is, without queſtion, 
I well meant; but I dare not follow it. My father is 
Ho far from relenting, that I have intelligence fince'l came 
here, that he has Re by all that is holy, unleſs J will 
marry Count Altamont, and embrace the Romiſb religion, he 


This was what I expected; and I am ſure you will not 


fordid: purchaſe of eighty thouſand pounds; nor would you 
eonſiderately adviſe me, to hazard a celeſtial advancement 
for a gilded coronet, or prefer the flattery of miſtaken mor. 
ta's to the approbation of angels. They have been witneſſes 
of my pious vows; and ſhould I wolate my faith, and tum 


their awful evidence, and ſtand my accuſers at the laſt dread- 
fal tribunal. And can you in carnelt think it the effect of 
wiſdom and juſt reflection, to dare the menaces of divine jul: 
tice, rather than incur my father's unmerited reſentment? 
Such I muſt term it, having found his affections entirely alie- 


qa Bie. oer 0 


nated before I left him. There is full evidence he was 
pleaſed with my flight, and takes no thought of making any 


Enquiry about it. | | 

But Heaven can witneſs with what reluctance I have tom 
my ſelf from the fight of this unnatural parent; what anguih, 
what pangs of affeQion it coſt me! This was the moſt dithcult 
part of my conqueſt, The delicacy and ſoftneſs to which! 
had been inured, the eclat of birth and quality, reputation 


fortitude. But. here Nature, with ſpecious arguments oppoſed, 
and had triumphed in my perdition, unaſſiſted by the fac: 
eracles., To them I applied in this perplexity ; and receive! 
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aid from the heavenly illumination. Here I found it by the - 
Eternal Truth determined He that loves father or mo- 
ther more than me, is not worthy of me. —I worſhipped, 

and obeyed the celeſtial dictates. 

This was no raſh. inconſiderate action, but the effect of- 

reaſon and deſign. After having counted the coſt, I found: 

the odds to be infinite 3 the damage eee the recom 
pence unlimited and immenſe. 


Tis finiſhed now, the great deciding part; * 

The world's ſubdu'd, and heav'n has all my heart; 
Earth's gaudy ſhews, and pomp of courts, adieu! 

For. ever now I turn my eyes from vou. 5 5 


„nat can the world, what can the artifice. of hell propo ſt 
mpt me to relinquiſh my choice ! What could they lay: , 
in ry alance againſt the ſovereign good! What could they 
offer as an equivalent to the favour of the infinite Divinity, 
whoſe ſmiles enlighten the realms of j Joy, and fill the celeſ- 
tial inhabitants with unutterable extaſy ! Aſk thoſe hap-- 
py ſpirits who know what the light of his countenance imports... ' 
what ſhould buy one moment's interval of their bliſs ——Afk 
. ſome radiant cherub, amidſt his flaming raptures, at wha. 
price he values his enjoyment And when they have 
named the purchaſe, earth and hell may try to balance m 
glorious expectations. 


Pleaſure would court in vain, and beauty ſmile, 
Glory in vain my wiſhes would = E 
© The. perſecutor”: s rage I would not fear! 
Let death in ev'ry horrid form appear, 
And with his keeneſt darts my breaſt aſſail! | 
When breath, and ev'ry vital ſpring ſhall fail. 
This ſacred flame on brighter wings ſhall riſe, - Lo 
And unextinguiſh'd reach its native ſcĩies. 


A thouſand times bleſſed be that propitious power, - 
from the plenitude of bliſs, and the higheſt exaltation of glo- 
y, deſcended to low mortality; and, by his own great ex- 
ample and ſufferings, animated my breaſt with this divine 
ny and marked a way to victory and immortal henoun. . 


NJ 3. n Howe 
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How ſincerely I have ſollowed the heavenly illumination, my 
witneſs is within, and my record on high. | 
My father, I know, is inexorable, and has cut me off from 
his paternal care, and all the privileges of my birth; but 
while I look forward to the bright recompence prepared for 
ſutfcring virtue, this loſs ſits lightly on my ſoul. 
But triencſhip with a ſtronger force detains me. Here my 


ſoul is in ſuſpenſe. Dear Lady Sopbia, how ſhall I ſpeak 
my laſt adieu? I feel the pangs of ſeparation, an anguiſh be- 
youd all the emphaſis of human learning to utter. Adieu! 
we muſt meet no more, till the courſe of nature is diſſolved, 
and the ſun has meaſured his laſt radiant circle round the 
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See the ſequel of her ſtory in Letter 1. Part 3. 
0 | . 1 n | 


To LAURINDA. 


OIN with me, dear Laurinda, in thanking Heaven, tliat 
I am once more returned to the manſion ſeat of my 
' forefathers; for had I ſtaid much longer in London, I had 
certainly left my wits there. Would you believe, that my 
| ſerious retire] temper could find charms in a multitude, or 
CT my heart be held a captive in a ſplendid circle of a blue gar- 
ter ! that I, who have been uſed to view the ftars which glit- 

tered over my head in a clear night, ſhould be dazzled with _ 

the luſtre of an embroidered one ! and yet all this has befal- 
len me. I was the other day making a vifit to Gleomira, 
when the Duke of ——'s chariot, with three laced footmen 
behind it, ſtopped at the door. I was at the window, and 

faw him alight, He is really a handſome man: 2 | 
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charms were extremely increaſed by the pomp which ſur- 
rounded him; the reſpectful awe with which his attendants 
approached him, heightened the majeſty of his appearance. 
His legs were formed into the exacteſt ſymmetry by the mag- 
nificent clocks of his ſtockings, The deference which was 
paid him at his firſt coming into the room, taught me to look 
upon him as ſomething above the race of mortals which I had 
been uſed to converſe with. When I had time to conſider 
his face, I found it received a much greater addition from a 
fair wig loaded with powder, than it could have done from art- * 
leſs ringlets of the moſt lovely hair. After he had fat a little, 
he aſked Cleomira, to go with him to his houſe, to ſee a fine 
ſet of hangings which were juſt come over from the Gobelins. 
She excuſed herlelf, as being obliged to ſtay and entertain 
me: but he aſked me to be of the party; and as ſoon as 
Cleomira's coach was ready, we all went together. But if I 
was charmed with the ſparkling charioc and embroidered 
coat, I was enchanted with the houſe. 'The lofty roofs, the 
painted ſtair-caſe, the gilded wainſcot, ſtruck me with a plea» 
ſure I had never felt. However, it was an unquiet joy, and 
I longed to be at home; for I thought myſelf in a dangerous 
ſituation. As ſoon as Cleomira had ſet me down at my lodg- 
ings, I immediately ſet about packing up my things; and 
the very next morning, in the height of my ecſtaſy, left 
London and all its pomp behind me. But how are either my 
eyes or every object altered fince IJ have been abſent ! The 
houſe uſed to appear a handſome ancient building, but now 
I find it is only a Gothic heap of ſtones; the ceilings are fo. 
low, that I am afraid of kndcking-my brains out; and the 
entry ſo narrow, that if I ſhould meet any body, I ſhould 
certainly run back again, for fear of being.ſqueezed againſt * 
the wall in endeavouring to paſs. I want to pull down the 
venerable pictures of my anceſtors, becauſe they were not 


painted in _ The bow-windows terrify .me, and muſt be 
changed into Venetian ones; for there is no bearing the light 
whieh ſtrikes through ſo unfaſhionable a piece of architecture. 
The roſy daughters of the neighbouring ſquires are become 
in my eyes aukward figures; and there is ſomething ſo un- 
| genteel and coarſe in uch an exuberance of health, that 1 
cannot. bear to look at them. The young men of the village 
appear downright bumpkins; ang I cannot perecive any 
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beauty in the chearſul bloom of their 1 or juſt 
proportion of their ſhape through the melancholy diſguiſe of 
unpowdered: locks, and platn broad-cloth apparel. If they 


talk to me, I am amazed how a man has the aſſurance to 


open his mouth any where, who has not- a right to-ſpeak in 
the Houſe of Peers; and can never comprehend how any 
thing worth communicating can enter into'a head-which was 
never circled with a coronet. Sentences which are uttered 


by youu Cleon,. have no force; though perhaps the ſame 
words 


wauld have all the charms of eloquence, if pronounced 
by an Earl. BC: 


Lou ſee I am not very happy at preſent in the ſoeiety of 


my old acquaintanee; but I hope:this delicacy will ſoon wear 


off, or I ſhall not be able to behave myſelf patiently among 
a ſet of people, with whom I have formerly ſpent many hap- 


y hours. 3 75 
Adieu, my dear Lawrindas My politeneſs will not leſſen, 
but increaſe the value I ſet upon your friendſhip 3 ſince I 
am ſure the. beau. monde would approve me for being: unalte 
3 5 Your's, &c. . 
| | Livin. 
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LETTER v. 


The Sequel of the flory Sv vra, in the third letter of the for 


+ part of Letters Moral and Entertaining. To BeLinDa. 


OUR ſuſpicions are too juſt, of the occafion.of my late 


| ſickneſs, I have waited with great impatience for the 
ſatisfaction of diſcloſing the ſecrets of my ſoul to you; but 


my ſtrength would not ſooner premit me to give you this 
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f of my obedience to your commands, and the confidence 
hr ve in your fidelity. 
- Why was I formed. with theſe ſoft cla this fatal 
propenſity to love! How happy are you, who, amidſt the 
es of youth and fortune, ean act with ſuch 
and govern your paſſions with an abs 
ſolute command, free from thoſe tender emotions which in · 
terrupt the felicity of my life! | 
I ſpent the laſt winter in the country with my father, 
whoſe pious inſtructions, confirmed b 
rected me to a refined and immorta 


any invitations from the Comtęſſe de R—, nor all my brother's 
it a retirement where 1 


peace, and unmoleſted tranquillity, My eri- 
ſeemed perfectly ex 


gayeſt advanta 
2 graceful regu 


his own practice, di- 
happineſs : nor could 


importunity, prevail with me to 
found ſo mu 
_ paſſion for Monſieur le Comte 

gather, and gave place to a nobler attachment; Heaven 
vows; thither with a divine ambition my ſoul aſ- 
s ſacred ardour, like incenſe, mingled with the 
ſhades ; the 


— + 


9 fragrance, and cheared the eveni 
whiſpering brooks and ſylvan retreats witneſſed to the hea 
venly flame z where, in language like this, I often addreſled 
the inviſible, but yreſent Divinity. . 

« O thou, whom unſeen I love! tell me ky what gentle 5 


& influence thou doſt _ my deſires. Theſe eyes have 
face; no accent. of thy voice has 


yet chou art more intimate to my 
To thee I tell my 
grie z while ſome heavenly 
reathes 2 peace and fra- 


* never ſeen thy lovel 
© reached my ear; a 
< ſoul than any of the objects of ſenſe. 

4 inmoſt care, and open eve 
&« pale diſpels the gloom, and 
“ grance on my ſoul, 


ce Not bleſs'd Arabia, when her ſpices flow, 
& And loads the weſtern breezes with their ſpoils, 
& Is half Yo ſweet; nor half ſo ſweet the breath. | 
„Of opening roſes, when the dewy morn © - 
&« Renews the garden's pride, while the glad ſun. 
Calls out the blooming life of ev ry flower. 


„My wiſhes fly beyond the bounds of this low creation, 8 
& and terminate in thee, the ſpring of freſh and ever - bloom- 


Tis thee, abltrattly Aha oh Lo" * 


Bi ing joys. 
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6: that I love! not as a miſer loves his wealth, or the am- 
bitious his grandeur z not as the libertine loves his pleaſure, 
or the generous man his friend: theſe are flat ſimilitudes, 
L and would profane the ſacred ardour; but thou canſt read 


© the unutterable thought, and explain the ſecret meaning af 


my ſoul. Search its inmoſt receſles, and if thou findeit 
„any competitor there, remove the darling vanity,. and blot 
every nam< but thine own from my heart. 

_ In this elevation, my dear Belinga, would you. not think 
me ſecure from mortal charms? Could one of your equal tem- 
per conceive there was ſuch an eaſy tranſition from devotion. 
to love. mere earthly love | Would the moſt uncharitable 
| 7 in the world have ſaid, chat from this ſublime ſituation 
I ſhould in a few moments quit the ſkies, and bid the angels 

farewel !- OR 5 
But ſuch was the event. My brother coming kiſtily to 
me into the garden, where I was walking, Told me the Come 
de R— intended him the honour of a viſit, and would be 
with us the next morning. He left me immediately, without 
obſerving the conſternatlon I was in, or giving himſelf any 
trouble about my panic or vapours. | . 

I knew not what or where | was. The celeſtial ſcenes, that 
had juſt before engaged my contemplation, vaniſhed; the 
heavens were no more; paradiſe, with all its glories, diſap- 
peared like a fairy viſion z my flight was finiſhed, and ſunk- 
to low mortality again. T aſked myſelf if I were aſleep or 
awake, in my right ſenſes or out of my wits? whether I 
really knew my own name, and was indeed the happy per- 
fon, that a few minutes before had looked with indifference 
or contempt, on all the gay allurements of the world? In this 
eonfuſion I ſtood as if I had been fixed to the place by a ſpell, 
till my father ſent for me to conſult about fome family affairs, 
as he had always done ſince my mother's death. 

The Comte viſit was wholly intended to my brother. 
They were engaged in the molt perfect friendſhip, founded 
en reſembling virtues, and -an equal abhorrence of every 
kind of vice. It was a full year ſince 1 had ſeen him; it is 
probable he never ſuſpected my folly, nor once imagined the 
cauſe of my retirement; this, yielded me ſome fatisfaQtion, 
and gave me hopes I ſhould conceal my guilty paſſion. 
But I was undeceived the moment the lovely youth _ 
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ved. An innate grandeur gave a dignity to his mien; the 
ſplendor of virtue brightened his aipect ; there was ſome- 

| thing in his whole behaviour ſo benign and engaging, that I 
found it impoſſible to reſiſt the ſoft inſinuation; the pleaſing 
delirium entirely poſſeſſed me, and I betrayed myſelf by a 
thouſand inadvertencies. ' However, I had ſome pauſes of 
diſcretion, and ſtarted with horror at my own injuſtice z 
my ſoul was full of anxiety, to think how I ſhould bear 
this inward ſtruggle for the ſeven or eight days which 
the Comte intended to ſtay, the firſt of which was not yet 

g The ſummer was now in its pride: and as ſoon as the 
evening made walking pleaſant, my brother conducted his 
aggreable gueſt, through a variety of charming walks, to an 
artificial grotto. + The top was round and lofty, painted with 

a a beautiful ſky, hung with a great number of little eryſtal 
ſconces formed like ſtars ; in the midſt there was placed one 
larger than the reſt, ſhaped lice a creſcent. The ſides of 

this fine cavity were rock-work, adorned with branches of 
coral, mother-of-pearl, and a great varicty of counterſeit gems, 
ſparkling among the well imjtated clefts of marble. It was 
ved in flowers with a kind of moſaic work; the ſeats were 

| ſraped like little banks, covered with green velvet inſtead of 
moſs. In this inchanting retreat a ſupper was ordered, attend- 
ed with an exquiſite concert of voices and inſtruments 3 Mil- 
ton's morning hymn was ſung, and ſeveral of the ſolemneſt 
Talian compoſures. The whole performance was noble and 
pathetic, while the gardens and groves around returned a 
thouſand ſoft melodious echoes „ 

This grave muſic was exactly ſuited to the charming ſtran- 
ger's genius; and yet, through the whole evening, never did 
any thing appear ſo abſtract, ſo liſtleſs, and inattentive. As 
ſoon as the entertainment was over, and the company with- 
drawn, (except my brother) he begged to be excuſed from 
ſtaying a week, as he deſigned, and that he might be ſuffer- 
ed to return the next morning 3 which, after ſome apolagics_ 
on both ſides, was agreed. 5 5 
I was fo ill in the morning, that it prevented my ſeeing- 
the Comte who could not but diſcover the unhappy conqueſt 
he had made, and certainly left us ſo ſuddenly, to free me 
from ſuch a criminal perplexity, or to ſtife the ſame _— bo 
DOT © x guilt 


guilt in his own breaſt. This laſt was what my brother be- 
lieved, and thought it as glorious an initance of virtue and 
friendihip, as it was poſſible for a man in the warmth of 
youthful ꝓaſſion to give. | 


1 8 
Whatever it was, my diſorder increaſed, till it came to a 
dangerous fever. Death was now in view; my tender cares 


and fancied d'ſtreſſes, were loſt in a more important concern; 


the little amuſements of the world vaniſhed like dreams; a 


hovering miſt veiled the face of Nature, and darkened all its 


beauty; nor could any ſound of joy chear the ſullen hours. 
I was on the confines of the grave, entering the habitations 
of the dead. This proſpect had a ſolemnity in it, beyond 
whatever I conceived in the hours of health. | 


Think, vain fond heart, when on the ſteep 
Of that tremendous awful deep, F 
Eternity, in ſad ſuſpenſe I ftood, 

_ How all my trifling hopes and fears, 

My ſenſeleſs joys and idle tears, 5 
. Vaniſt d at proſpect of the frightful flood! 

I ſtood ſhivering on the brink, looking forward with a 
dreadful curioſity : all before me was hid in darkneſs, and 
. Imperetrable ſecreey; the ow +" arg was untried, the re- 
Sion of ſpirits ſtrange and unknown: it was yet a perhaps, 


an 3 on which my hopes depended : the grand 


queſtion, whether I ſhould be happy or miſerable for ever, 
was yet undecided: I was ſtartled at a mere poſſibility of be- 
ing ſhut out of the ſtarry courts, and excluded from the il- 
luſtrious affembly of happy immortal. 
Indeed I had no intervals of deſpair 3 my hopes and fears 
were equally balanced. No allowed or unrepented crime 
preſſed my foul. Virtue had been my early, my deliberate 
choice, the ſuperior deſign and governing ſpring of all my 
conduct. I hoped I had made ſome preparation for death, 
and had often meditated on the ſerious ſubject ; but it was 
in the hours of perfect health and vivacity, I had never be- 
fore groaned on a ſick- bed; theſe ſoleinnities were new, and 
infinitely more awful than I had ever conceived. 


Death threatened me now at a diſadvantage, in the criſis. 


of my folly. An unuſual diſorder of mind, ficknefs and 


, 
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pain, gave every, thing a. gloomy aſpeR, and heightened 
even natural frailties into the blackeſt guilt : while the griſſy 
monarch ſtood inſulting before me, and drew his ſable cur- 
tains round my bed. But a ſuperior power reſcued me from 
his ravenous jaws, and bid me live, to ſpcak my great De- 
liverer's praiſe. 4 | | | 

This ſickneſs has given me another ſet of thoughts. My 
apprehenſions of dying ar2 as different from what they were 
before, as the evidence of waking certainties are from the airy 
illuſions of a dream. My notions were once very gay and 
romantic : I fancied I ſhould take my final leave of the world 
with an exceeding good grace, and bid adieu very ſedately to 
all the vanities beneath the ſur. Till it came to a trial, L 
was for making my exit in the full bloom of youth, and quit» - 
ting the ſtage in the moſt becoming manner. While the fa- 
tal moment appeared at a diſtance, I was delighted with ſuch 
images of mortality as the author of the following verſes has 
. deſcribed, and with great gaiety repeated theſe = — : 
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Indulgent Death, prepare the gentle dart, 

To ſtrike a willing and unguarded heart! 
Where are thy dreadful looks, and gloomy train ; 

Fantaftic mortals all theſe terrors feign. 

Thou haſt an angel's ſmile, and heav'nly grace; | 

I find tranſporting beauties in thy face, = 

And yield, unforc'd, unto thy cold embrace. - 

I come a joyful captive to thy arms; 

This moment has for me ten thouſand charms. 

For thee all human things I here :eſign; 

My ſpotleſs faith and virgin vows are thine. _ 

». Myriila's ſighs and Sylbia's tears, in vain 

In theſe dull regions would my ſoul retain: 

Forbear your fruitleſs grief; I go to prove 

Unbounded pleaſures, and immortal love. 

Oh, let me unmoleſted cloſe my eyes; 

We'll meet again in yonder bliſsful ſkies ! 

Young virgins, haſte, a flowery wreath prepare, 
And dreſs with guiltloſs ornaments my hair; 3 

Adorn me with the ſummer's painted pride, 

And lay the veſtments of the dead afide 

Nor Jet a pgnſive look or mournful tear, 

To cloud the luſtre OI Eyes appear; 


# 


A * 


Each nymph be dreſs'd in robes of ſpotleſs light, 
The folding ſtreams far with ſilver white; 

Let ſmiles. on all your lovely faces ſhine, 

Nor at my glorious deſtiny repine: a 
With decent joy conduct me to the tomb, ö 
And hang your garlands round my ſolitary room. 


—— *. —_— 1 


This. is to expire in heroics, to give up the ghoſt with a 
poetical decorum, and to be interred a la mode d Arcadia. 
Zuch ſentiments as theſe may pleaſingly amuſe the mind in 
the hours of health and ſerenity; but it requires a ſtrength 
ſuperior to all human fortitude to ſupport the ſoul in the ago- 

nies of ſeparation. There the aids of Reaſon and Nature 
fail: only a power divine can diſperſe the fatal gloom, and 


. 6 een 


brighten it into celeſtial day. | 
- 'This long letter is owing, to your own curioſity, and muſt 
be the excuſe of, a a | 
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LETTER VI. 


To LETI CIA, giving an Account of the Death of AND. 

| | | e 
—_—  - I AM juſt returned from paying my laſt ceremony to the 
28 1 remains of the late beautiful Amanda. The ſurpriſing 
1 ſtate in which for ſeveral weexs the corpſe lay, the richneſs 
_ of the coffin, or the pomp with which ſhe was interred. could 
i | no way diſguile from my thoughts the melancholy circum- 
_— - {tances that attended the lait ſcene of her life. I never think 
of the manner of her death, but a thouland terrors riſe in my 
 "Uinagination, to reproach me for joining with the reſt of her 

„ flaticrers, in concealing her danger, and ſoothing her with 

„ | — hopes 


* 
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hopes of recovery, till death convinced her of the fatal de- 
luſion. | 3 

On this ſubject I hope you will give me leave to be ſe- 

rious. My. youth, which you ſo often object againſt the gra- 

vity of my temper, is no argument in this caſe; the fair 
Amanda was {till younger, and yet, after all her bloom and 

vivacity, I ſaw her a pale and ſenſeleſs careaſe. a 


How lately did this celebrated thing 
Shine in the box, and ſparkle in the ring! 


It is true, the mouldering clay, by a ſtately monument, is 
diſtinguiſhed from vulgar duſt; but how poor a conſolation 
is that to an immortal ſpirit, fated to endleſs miſery, or un- 
bounded joy! _ , | | 

You may laugh, and in. poor wild wit ridicule theſe ſo- 
Jemn reflections, and Jampoon ine with the character of a 
faint ; but, my dear Leticia, this mirth would be more un- 
ſeaſonable and ridiculous than my morals. However, 1 am 
more charitable than to accuſe you of ſuch levity. | 
Since you have put me, by your own commands, on this 


melancholy account, I hope it will be for y our advantage, 


when you come to act the cloſing part of life. Es: 
I told you, in my laſt letter, the accidental reaſon of be- 
ing in the ſame houſe with Amanda, and her full reſolution, 
not to go into the country, however neceſſary it was for, her, 
health. No argument could prevail with her to quit the 
amuſement of the town, in which ſhe had always a ſhare, 
till the poſitive order of her phyſicians confined her from go- 
ing abroad. Her diſtemper was lingering, but incurable z. 
this, in my hearing; the Doctor owned to her eldeſt ſiſter, 


in whoſe family ſhe was. He told us, that he thought two 


or three months. would be the . utmoſt limits of her life 3 
which he: begged might be coneealed, -and- that -we would, 
keep her as chearful as. poſſible. But the natural gaiety of 
her temper prevented that care; for her buſineſs was, to get 
rid of time and leiſure. She. could not go to the maſquerade,, 
but took care' to let her a2quaintance know how welcome 
their appearance, in every fantaſtic diſguiſe, would be in 
her- own apartment. She „ dS: 
- * 
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%% 
the ſtage; but to ſupply that, orders were given for ſome 
farce or comedy to be read for her diverſion. Sometimes a 


game at piquet paſſed away the tedious moments: the has 
often kept the cards in her hands, till a ſwooning fit inter- 


rupted the important affair. This, you will think, was a 


pious preparation for the laſt change ! a gloriovs manner of 


_ _ eonchuding the action of human life ! 


Her beauty was as much her joy and contemplation as 
ever. She was exceeding pale; but there was a certain 


elegance in her features, and ſomething ſo 2 charm» 


ing in her air, that triumphed over her indiſpoſition; and, to 


. ive a fluſh to her gap ae pros had prevailed with her 


er to change her window-curtains, which were yellow ſilk, 


for ſome of a bright crimſon. Her toilet took up as much of 


her time as her ſtrength would permit; the adjuſting a be- 


coming and modiſh undreſs would ſometimes ſo exhauſt her 


ſpirits, that ſhe was forced to pauſe, and leave the mighty 


taſk unfiniſhed. Tt was but two days before ſhe died, that 
the ordered the moſt faſhionable deſbabille to be ſent for from 


France; as if ſhe deſigned to expire genteelly, and appear 
polite even in the languiſhments of deatii. | | 
Her ſiſter, though many years older, under the influenee 


of the ſame unhappy education, indulged the vanity of her 


inclination in every punctilio. Whatever was the conſe- 


| _ the dying fair muſt be diverted from every thing 
1 


at was reaſonable and ſerious One would wonder her in- 
vention oould find ſuch a ſeries of impertinencies. Monkeys, 


-- parrots, buffoons, ſoft muſic, and tender ſongs, were always 
ready to entertain every little interval of calc or ſtrength the 


poor unthinking patient had. Pee 5 

This to me was the moi melancholy ſcene in the world. 
T have forced a ſmile, when my heart has been inwardly 
bleeding with grief and compaſſion. Not a day paſt, but, 


with tears ſtreaming from my eyes. I importuned Marina to 
let her ſiſter know her danger, and to ſend for a neighbour- 
ing clergyman, of great piety, ſometimes to pray with her, 
and, at leaſt, to acquaint her ſhe was not immortal; that it 


was poſſible for her to die, as well as other people. 


This advice ſhe rejected, as poſitively as if I had perſuaded 


her to ſend for an executigner, to diſpatch her ſiſter into = 
| | Re, . nex 
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next world. Then, Madam, (ſaid I) at leaſt forbear to dig. 
tract and hinder her from every ſerious reflection 
Serious reflection! my dear Emilia, (ſhe replied) where 
«have you learned this cant? How long have you practiſed ' 
« that faintly air? Look into the glaſs, and ſee if you can 
e forbear laughing at yourſelf. Would you have me put on 
& that preciſe look, and murder my filter, by telling her, that 
© ſhe had but a month to live! It would infallibly throw her 
«into tie agonies of death. You cannot be ſo barbarous as 
to give me this advice! You know what effect our pious 
« fraud had, of putting St Auſtin's meditations-into her hands, 

“ inſtead of Otway's plays: the accidental opening it at a 
e meditation. on death, had almoſt thrown her into a convul- 
“ ſion. But this (continued ſhe) is the effect of your ſtrange 
«-notions.. You repreſent the Supreme Being in ſuch a 
«gloomy view, that it makes you perfectly ſuperſtitious. 
„My thoughts, I confeſs, are more lightſome and free; I 
ee believe the mercies.of Heaven unbounded z and that there - 
« 15 nothing in theſe little gaicties offenſive to God, or inju- 
„ rious to man. Nor indeed is a future ſtate of puniſhmeant- 
“any part of my creed. I make no queſtion but my ſiſter 
&-yill 5 inſenſible or happy whenever ſhe dies, and it ſhall 
„be my buſineſs to make her. ſo the ſhort ſpace ſhe has to 
« live, which may be a month or two longer, by the Doc» 
& tor's conjectures the laſt viſit he made. Come, (added ſhe) 
“% you mult. go with me, and endeavour to divert her: but 
pray put off that ſanctified aſpect, and try to look a little 
te more like an inhabitant of this world.” 3293 

I could not refuſe attending her to Amanda's apartment; 
whom we found in a muſing melancholy poſture; whieh to- 
divert, Marina told her ſhe looked exceeding well; and no- 
thing could be more genteel than the dzſbabille in which, the-. 
appeared. This a little brightened the chagrin on her viſage, 
and made her a little more attentive c the pranks of a new - 
monkey, which her page had juſt introduced to divert his fair 
miſtreſs; who, in the midſt of the recreation, was ſeized with 
a fainting fit, ſunk back in an caſy chair, and, aſter. a few 
hours convulſive pangs, gave up the ghoſt. 
I have been ſo particular in this-acconnt, in hopes it will 
have a laſting influence on your conduct; and, by being 
255 LY "3: faithful 
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. two 1 85 1920 12 wee, in "het r 0 years, 
to loſe their mother, and were left to the onduct of a father, 
who made it his pride to think and live ireely. - He looked 
on all religion as ſtate and policy, put! the Bible and Al. 
chran on a level. . Four theſe Tie iples he perverted. his 
daughters? minds; and, except n the Ariete forms 
of honour and reputation, e Were 
ryle but their caprice, and the faſhions of the age. Thus 
they ſaw their father live „and thus they, ſaw him die, en- 
tirely negligent and thoughtleſs « of a any thing beyond the pe- pe- 
riod of human liſe. Inſtead of prayers and pious meditations, 
one of his libertine co nions read 5 den's tranſlation of 
Lycretius to him, in his laſt hours; whi e fearleſs and in- 
ſenſihle he met death, and all its kee horrors. Et, 

idmanda's death has made 4 9555 ral reſſion on my 
thoughts; I have bid the modiſh . Ta and am now 
retired to my brother's country-ſeat. You may call it the 
ſpleen, | but I hope it is the effect of juſt realen that I have 
neyer read any thing ſince I came aber, þ but books « devo- 
tien. Mr Law's excellent treatiſe of Chriſtia pero has 
been inſtructive to me. The character of A 222 'has raiſed 
( angble.s emulation in my mind, though I delpatr of reaching 

t perfection. 


If you make me a viſit, you will not find me engaged at 


cards at one and thirty, nor telling riddles, or drawing 
valentines with my country neighbours ; ; but muſing by 
the fide of a ſmooth caſcade, or fitting in ſome, fragrant 
bower, liſtening to the ſongs of © Rag in Dr Bau, we 


numbers. 


Hark; hand? — the narrow bounds 
Of time and ſpace they run, 

Aid ſpeak in moſt majeſtic ſounds, 
The Godhead of the'Son. 


were go! WR oy by no other 


How. , 


/ 


* 
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Hawn tlie Father's breaſt he lay; | 
Ĩhbe darling of his ſoul, 
Infinite years before the day, 
nn MEL OGGEnETOS 


And now they link their lofty tone, 
And milder notes they play: 

And bring th' eternal Godhead down,; 
To dwell in humble cla. 


If this long letter ſhould give you the ſpleen, I hope it 
will be your advantage. Nothing but that is the intention of, 
Mapax, Your nioft humble ſervant, 


22 — 9 ” . W n 32 * 
LETTER VII. 


The Anfber, 10 ErITIA. 
* 2 


OUR letter, I hope, will be a reſtraint on the great le 
| vity of my temper. The account of Aů,Hĩla death 
will leave me without excuſe, if I ſhould carry my vanity ſo 
far, as to act the laſt part of life with ſo little propriety,. 1 
cannot, without the warmeſt gratitude to Heaven, reflect on 
the advantages of a different education and printiples, which: 
I hope will never be effaced from my ſoul. Wi | 

But, my dear Emilia, IT ſhall never be ſo good as you 
would have me, nor as I ſincerely deſire to be. I have yet' 
ſome tender engagements to break; before I bid adieu to the. 
world, and rank myſelf in'the'numberof departed ſpirits. 1 
cannot on a ſudden contract ſuch intimities with inviſible be- 
ings, as to abandon all my material acquaintance. I deſpair 
of following you and Miranda, who, if you were Roman Ca- 
tholics, are in a fair Wer 5 

: | era bie 


- 


* * 


ſerable ſinner have been before you. Of whatever rekgion I 
am, it is certain I ſhall never be numbered in the ſame claſs 
:; with St Finfred +... on Os 
You love poetry, and it is a 3 to me to vblige you 
with any thing writ on a ſubject ſs agreeable to your taſte, 
as theſe verſes inſcribed to Mrs M——; a Sed of ſtrict 
iety, though ſhe dogs not turn recluſe, and live in a grotto; 
ut converſes freely with" the polite world, and keeps an un- 
blemiſhed character in it. I will leave you now to your ſhady 


: retreats and murmuring brooks... 

1 m_ þ pit 
orm 
1 V Inſeribed to Mis 5 


** groves and flow'ry vales, in you we find 
The firſt unblemiſh'd joys of man deſign d; 
Your charming ſcenes th' attentive mind ſupply 
With pleaſure in its nice variety. 5 
Nature does here her virgin ſmiles afford, - 
And ſhews us paradiſe again reſtor d; 
Our ſouls their former harmony acquire, 
And vexing care and conſcious guilt retire. 
Propitious Solitude! thou kind retreat 
From all the vain amuſements of the great! 
In thee alone, without diſguſt we prove 
The endleſs ſweets of innocence and love. 
Beauty and wit may find a refuge here: 
Vnenvy d. ev'n Belinda might appear; 
Each nymph would yield the unconteſted. prize, 
And every ſwain pay homage to her eyes. 
Flouriſh, ye gentle ſhades and rural ſeats, 
Lt endleſs verdure deck your ſoft retreats 
Peace dwell upon your banks, ye ſilver ſtreams, 
The Muſe's chaſte retreats, =< 4 conſtant themes ! 
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For ever you the poet's breaſt inſpire 
With ſprightly joys, and wake the golden lyre. 
Retir'd in fragrant bow'rs the Hebrew king 
For Pharaob's daughter touch'd the tuneful ſtring z 
The fair Egyptian's charms his ſou poſſeſs' d, 
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And fill'd with facred-ecitaſies his breaſt:; | 
Celeſtial numbers melted from his tongue, 
In human figures truths divine were ſung 5 
While Lebanon's high cedars lent an car, = FEA 
And Siloe roſe above its banks to hear 5 5 . 
Hermon and Carmel kept the pleaſing lay, ©: 
And Sharon's. painted vale appear'd more gay. 
What pow'r, inchanting Solitude, is thie ! 
That wen, for thee, the deareſt tics reſign. 
For thee the monarch lays his crown aſide, 
And the young lover quits his weeping bride z 
The hero gives the chace of honour o'er, a 
And fame, and glorious conqueſt tempt no more; 
The ſofter ſex, with fearleſs piety ons 
To woods and ſavage wilds have follow'd thee. 
Fair Magdalen the flatt'ring world declin'd, 
And to a narrow cave her charms confin'd. 
In Herod's wanton court admir'd the ſhone, 
And all the tempting paths of vice had known; 
To her's the beauties of the-Hebrew race, 
Rachel and Tamer's boaſted fame gave place 
Love triumph'd in her voice, her looks, her mien, 
And love in all her fatal form was ſeen 3 | 
A thouſand youthful hearts her pow'r obey d, 
And homage to her ſoft dominion paid. 
But thus in Nature's gayeſt bloom admir'd, 
A penitent ſhe gloriouſly retir'dz - 

Her coſtly ornaments are laid aſide, 1 
With all the vain. addreſs of female pride ; 5 
Her hair neglected, o'er her boſom flow d. 

And charms beyond the reach of art beftow'd z 

A morning robe ſhe wore, a penſive grace, 

And ſoft remorſe ſat on her lovely face; 

A vaulted rock for her retreat ſhe choſe, - 

Among the clifts a murm'ring fountain roſe. 

Here contemplation, pray'r, and lofty praiſe, 

In ſolemn order, meaſur'd out her days: p 

To Heav'n her vows with early ardour fled, 

Before the ſun his early glories ſpread z : 3 5 

When from his height he pour d down golden ſtreams, 
Her wing'd devotion met his noon- day beams; 


TY 


| Till in the weſt with fainter light he ſhene 

| Untir'd the heav'nly votary went on: 

The noon ſerene in midnight {ſplendor ſat, 
Wich countleſs ſtars, attending on her tate; 

The cares and noiſy bufineſs of the day, 

In reſt, and ſoothing dreams, diſſolv'd away; 

The drowſy waters crept along the ſhore, 

And ſhepherds pin'd upon the banks no more; 

The trees their whiſpers ceas'd,' the gentle gale 

No longer danc'd along the dewy vals; 
The peaceful echoes; undiſturb'd with ſound. 
Lay ſlumb'ring in the eavernꝰd hills around y/-- 
Faction, and care; and midnight riots ſlepft/ 

But ſtill the lovely faint her hohywvigits kept. 

If you could but find ſueh a convenient habitatiom usthie, 

it would be to your heart's content. For my part, I ſhall ne- 
ver hide my virtue in obfeurity 3. it hall not be my fault, if 


ous, I verily believe we have both the ſame important inte- 
reſts in view, though we are ſo different in our tempers. We 
never meet, but it puts me in mint of the two weeping and 
laughing philoſophers. The very ſame cauſe has often had 


united, mall never be violated by), 


the world is not inſtructed by my example! But to be ſeri- 


the oppoſite effect on our diſpoſitions; but in ſpite of this 
ſeeming contradiction, that ſacred-amity by which we are 


Jour moſt obediont hupible ſervant, 
55 SIS > Hes, Lore. 
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LETTER vl. 92923 


+ To Lenau, in anfwer to te freing las. 


T* you. have bond of my brother's. death, you can be no 
ſtranger to che exceſs of my grief. The poem you ſent 
came very ſea ſonably. In the- Fair Penitent, I found a plan 
of life ſuited to my melancholy temper z. which has found 
more relief by a ſort of viſionary conſolation,” than from all 
the efforts of reaſon. - You have often thought fit to divert 
me with your fleeping as well as your waking reveries, and 
I know I N oblige you more than by-relating this un- 
common 
Whether * was the in of N or whether the 
ſeene was diſpoſed by an angel, I cannot determine. But as 
I 'was ſitting in a ſummer. houſe, my uſual· retreat in an af 
ternoon, reading Milton's elegy on Lycidas, a downy ſlumber 
- cloſed my eyes, and-ſunk my ſorrows in 4 Pleaſin oblivien. 
I tound myſelf in a place gay as the poet's deſeription of 
the Cyprian groves. © Beneath an inviting.ſhade L reſted: on a 
bank of violets, and, without ſurpriſe, ſauw my brother in a 
glittering habit, and beautiful beyond the race of men, ap- 
proaching. He ſeated himſelf — and with a ſmile of 
celeſtial > bg thus began: | 
ce It is with the higheſt ſatisfaction, my dear ſiſter, Leome 
to give you a relation chat will animate your virtue, as you 
“ aſſiſted mine in a ſtate of mortal imperfection. You know | 
I had ſome intervals of doubt, and nature ſhrunk at the en- 
trance of the gloomy valley; the darkneſs was untried and 
& impenetrable. But how great was my ſurprite, when I 
found this momentary night ſucceeded by an eternal noon! 
« while my 2uardian angel, with an aſpect of ineffable 
& ſweetneſs, Lid me follow him. 

& | obeyed... In an inftant the earth was loſt to my view, 
ee the ſun Ai miniſhed to a ſtar; innumerable worlds were paſt, 
* with a ſpeed ſwiſter than a morning ray; ; the gates of 
| | heaven 
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„heaven now appeared, and, at the angel's command, 105 8 
„led back on their golden hinges. But what glories were 8 
& giſcloſed, no language on earth can deſeribe! Omnipo- 2 


© tence and infinite wiſdom [ſeemed without limits here to 
«have been exerted. Through inchanting groves, I traced 
the delicious borders, where the fountains of life pour out 
& their ſtreams z paſſing from one ſcene of wonders to ano- 
„ ther, artlent to pay my homage, I preſſed forward to the 
< ſacred throne. 7 Wt 
The Supreme benignity at onee beamed: forth on me. 
& Loſt in extaſy, I fell proſtrate before my Sovereign; when, 
with accents that breathed immortal joy and harmony, he 
I bid me riſe to perfect purity and bliſs. - 
A ſtarry tiara was placed on my head, and à golden 


& lute in my hand. I mingled with the grand aſſembly, the 

&« thouſand times ten thouſand, ranſomed from every lan- 

„ guage and tribe on earth: with them I joined my grateful 
tribute to the Great Benefactor of mankind, whoſe ſuffer- 
e ings and death had given me acceptance; victory and lite, 


I rejoiced in God my Saviour; I triumphed in the height qu 
of his exaltation; infinite majeſty, ſoftened by equal love, en 
„appeared in his form, the brightneſs of the divinity, the to 
joy of heaven, the theme of celeſtial ſong. | ve 
I have made this impreſſion on your ſleeping imagina- We 
& tion, being permitted to give you no other account of my me 

© happineſs. Be not impatient of the afflictions of life. The 
„ whole of your mortal duration is but a moment, to the fu- a 
ture recompence. If you live to the honour of your Maker, ch: 
and the advantage of your companions on earth, it will ple 
* 7 ever heighten the tranſports of your joy in the realms ſer 

. 66 whe, - | 2 2 | 

7 0 Hop with ſoft melody, the pleaſing ſcene vaniſhed, I r 
waked at the imaginary muſic. and found it had left a calm ele 
a and ſedate compoſure in my ſou]. Like a beam from heaven ba 
it diſperſed the gloom, and opened a ſerene and lghtſome the 
proſpect before me. W | has 


Reaſon, Religion, now I follow you. 
Enough to nature and the grave are paid; 
Behold the fair celeſtial ſcene's diſplay d. 
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It appeared too regular for a natural excurſion of fancy? 
bur I leave that undetermined. Amidit all your gaiety, you 
are as guiltleſs of incredulity as - 
Your moſt humble ſervant, _ 
EMILIA. 


LETTER IX. 


The Anſwer, to EMILIA, 


o 


AY not ſurpriſed that ſuch a ſhining viſion as you have 
deſcribed has allayed your grief, and reſtored the tran- 


quillity of your mind; but I am afraid you are not yet gay 


enough to excuſe the vivacity of my temper, or ſuffer me 
to laugh. It is without your conſent if 1 am happy, and 
very much plcaſed with any of the tranſitory vanities of this 
world; which, I muſt own, have ſome prevailing charms for 
me, from whoſe ſoft captivity I cannot yet get free. 

I was laſt night at a play, in which there was the part of 
a princeſs well actcd, and the ſentiments belonging to the 


character were juſt and noble; yet I was not half fo well 


pleaſed, as I had often been before with the ſame repre- 
ſentation. I ſoon found the reaſon of my diſſatisfaction, and 


the difference between imitated and real greatneſs.— The 


Princeſs Royal was at the play, and juſt in my view. All that 
elegance and dignity of- thought the poet had deſcribed 


brightened her aſpe& m_ virtue was there conſpicuous g 


the gentle, the engaging ſmile was beyond the reach of num» 
bers: a thouſand nameleſs graces diſcovered the innate per- 
fections of her mind, and gave the charming Princeſs a di- 
ſtinction peculiar to conſcious merit, and beyond all imita- 
tion. 8 ED | 

I intend you a viſit before the ſpring (that faireſt ſeaſon 
of the year) is paſt, J am willing to {ce you once more im 
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this world; for I am not ſure we fhall meet in the next, 
though I fincerely deſire it. Nothing will more eontribute 


to my happineſs than your converſation: I catch ſome ema- 


nation of your virtue, and am inſpired with new convictions 
of the vanity of the world; my reaſon gains ground, and 
my paſlions ſubſide. I may look grave in your company z 
but, in my preſent modiſh way of life, I dare not ſo much 
as put on an air of thought and reflection, nor ſeem to have 
any thing in the earth to do but to amuſe myſelf, and the 
volatile beings I converſe with. You fee, if I was wiſer 
than I really am, I ſhould take pains to conceal it, rather 


than be ſingular and unfaſhionable. | 


I have ſent the verſes I promiſed to procure for you, 


On BEAUTY. 


ICTORIOUS Beauty! by what potent charm 
Doſt thou the foul of all its force diſarm ! 

We bleſs our-chains, abhor onr liberty, 

And yield the unconteſted prize to thee. 

Whether we raſh or calm deſigns purſue, 

Thine is the glorious motive ſtil in view. 


For thee we ſearch the wide creation round, 


But thou art no where in perfection found; 
Some blemiſh ſtil] remains on mortal pride, 
And crowding years its airy boaſts deride. 
Triumphant beauty fits in Flawta's eyes; 
But while we gaze, the trembling luſtre dies. 
Bellair's completely form'd with ev'ry grace, 
A faultleſs ſhape, and an inchanting face; 


In all his motions, each becoming air, 


Greatneſs and native elegance appear; 
Careleſs and free, in life's deluding bloom, 
While envious death threatens a haſty doom; 
Scme gentle miſtreſs, full of love and truth, 
Slall ſoon lament dear unrivel'd youth. 
Thou lovely, fleethg, tranſitory thing, : 
From what immenſe perfection doſt thou ſpring} 
To what complete original return, 7 
While we thy ſhort appearance yainly mourn ! 


Howe'er 


MoRA4L and ENTERTAINING. 
Howe'er our doating thoughts miſtake the way 
To certain bliſs, thine is a friendly ray, 
That points the paſſage to unclouded day. 
Ye heav'nly forms in all your pomp appear, 
And ſhew us what immortal beauties are, 
What life, what roſy bloom your faces wear !. 


/ 


Put on each ſmiling grace, and conqu'ring charm, 


And all the force of mortal love diſarm. 
For ſtill our reſtleſs thoughts take glorious aims, 
Howe er ſeduc'd by theſe inferior flames; 
The leading paſſion, the ſupreme deſire, 
To things divine and infinite aſpire. 

Eternal Excellence! *tis only thee 
We ſearch through Nature's bright variety! 
Our eager wiſhes, with impetudus force, 
To thee, unknown, direct their endleſs courſe... 
*Tis thee we ſeek and love, for thee we pine; 
The pow'rful charm, the ſoft attraction's thine 3; 
To thee theſe ſighs, theſe tender vows aſcend, 
Th' unſeen Divinity we ſüll attend; 
Sick of theſe fading toys, our thoughts preſs om 
To joys untaſted, excellence unknown. 

Thou great Original of all that's fair, 
Whoſe glories no ſimilitude can bear, 
Before the darting ſplendour of thy eyes, 
The pride of all created beauty dies ! 


This I hope is the latent ſenſe of my ſouf in all its mo- 
tions, though I am not yet ſo wiſe. as you would have me, 


nor as I intend to be. But in whatever character you put. 


me, do me the juſtice to believe I am ſincerely, 
$3 Your's,. &c. 


LETICIA» 
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From Lrs NEN, giving d relation of the travical end of bis 
Valet de Chambre. | 


My Lerd, : 5 
OUR commands ſhall be punctually obeyed, whatever 
reluctance J find to enter on this relation, of which you 


R. ve been ſo imperſectly in ſormed. 
The young Valet de Chambre, whoſe ſtory you enquire 


after, was the jame I brought out of France, whom you took 


ſome no. ice of when I met your Lordſhip in my return to 


Englund; where I was received again into my mother's ſa- 


mily, my father being in my abſence deceaſed. 

I had a young ſiſter about fifteen; of whom I was always 
exceeding fond; and now thought it my part to ſec her as 
advantageouſly married as her birth and fortune required, 
Aer I had ſpent ſome time at home, I propoſed ſeveral 
pou matches for her; every one of which ſhe obſtinately re- 
fuic . . | ; : : 

This gave me ſome ſuſpicion of my Valet, who appeared 
to be a handſome youth about eighteen. He had a charm» 


ing voice, and ſung to a lute, which he touched with ſur- 


prifing ſkill and ſweetneſs. My ſiſter loved muſic, and he 
was always ambitious of entertaining her. There was no dif- 
ficulty to diſcover her inclinations ; truth and nature ap- 


. peared in all her actions. But Palanty's conduct was paſt 


my penetration. However, I reſolved to part with him, to 
prev my ſiſter's infamy. As diſſolute and abandoned as 


my own manners had been, I had the niceſt ſenſe of what 


would touch her reputation. With a reſtleſs mind I was one 
day walking in my garden, and turning with ſome precipi- 
tation down a ſhady alley, ſurpriſed Palanty reading a pa- 
per; which ſuddenly ſnatching from him, convinced me of 


my ſiſter's folly. ; 1 
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F took the opportunity immediately to diſmifs him; and 
ſeeing me reſolved, he fell on his knees, intreating me not 
to expoſe a ſtranger in a foreign country; confeſſing the 
whole truth, that ſhe was an unhappy woman, the Cardinal 
of B——"5-neice, who, governed by the dictates of her at-- 
fection, had followed me in that diſguite. | 
This ſhe told me with a face unſtained with a roſy bluſh, - 
or the leaſt appearance of that modeſt diſorder fo natural and 
becoming her ſex. My confuſion was much greater than 
her's; and yet one would not think me over baihful, nor ex- 
tremely ſcrupulous, with regard to my character. Her im- 
pudence made me almoſt ſuſpect the truth of what ſhe told 
me; but 1 was not in an inquiſitive humour, and eared not 
what ſhe was, if I had never been embarraſſed with her. 
I had ſeen her face too often to find any charm of novelty- 
in it. The paſlion the pretended for me was a myſtery, , 
when I remembered ſhe had been without conſtraint a wits 
' neſs, as well as pump, to many of my criminal amours. 
However, as I was now without anxiety for my ſiſter, this 
artful] woman, by her importunities, prevailed on my eaſy 
temper to let her ſtay in the family till ſhe could find ſome 
other ſettlement. She ſtayed: and in ſome moment of dark-- 
neſs ſeduced me to her ruin, and her own inſamy. She was 
with child: I got lo Eings for her and, pretending ſome 
diſguſt, diſmiſſod her as a valet; my mother and ſiſter be- 
ing entirely ignorant of the diſguiſe of her ſex. | 
In the mean time, my mother, who took the chagrin of 
my temper for a reformation of manners, was very ſolicitous 
with me to conclude a marriage ſhe had propoſed to a young 
woman of great merit, and a very agreeable-perſon, I pur- 
ſued the affair but coldly, and in mere complaiſance to a- 
moſt indulgent parent; till, by frequent converſation with“ 
this charming woman, ſhe engaged me by all the ties of 
friendthip and virtuous love. The modeſty of her behaviour, 
joined to the moſt ſincere and obliging temper in the world, 
ſecured her empire. Her wit was ſparkling and inoffenfive z 
deceit and malice were ſtrange rs to her breaſt; a thouſand., 
nameleſs beauties appeared in all her conduct. Till now I 
never knew the force of love, nor any of the refined ſenti- 
ments that noble paſſion inſpired. In what guiltleſs joys 
did the hours paſs that 1 _ with my lovely Cimene . 


* * 
But: 
i | 2 

4 


* 


_— 


E 9 — 
SA. . 
—_——SO@OGD hl 
—— — a " 


„ 


OOO et wether — 
+ 
. 


22 22 


* 3 [ N * "RY = l 1 Nn FEI 
— + et a na _ _ — _ 


88 * 8 
— ID . „«Kꝶ„** TEO. 
—U—Uu K—U—ö—ö»⁵s oe AS ape i 2 —— 

* OY 


=_ _ YT „ by 


TY EIA 
© * <a ** = 
N 8 8 „ Kea n 


CEC 


a * = 

1 = *7 bn | by 
a s. N = * 
＋—— p 


to come. r 


174 IR ETLLEMNSD 

But what tongue can expreſs the anguiſh I felt from my 
criminal aflair with Palanty! I was forced to viſit her, for 
fear ſhe would divulge the ſeeret in revenge, and ruin me 
with the charming Cimene. You are a ſtranger, my Lord, 
to theſe vexations; your whole conduct has been governed 
by the rules of honour and reaſon. Oh, may my worlt ene- 
my never know the curſe of an engagement with a lewd im- 
perious woman! Fear kept me a ſlave to her caprice, and 
forced me to endure all the inſolence and rage of language 


the had pradtiſed in her maſculine habit among her inferiors ; 


nor durſt I offer to controul her expenſive vanity, . being 


_ willing to ſoften her, till ſhe was paſt the dangerous ſtate ſhe 


was NOW in. 
But no conſideration could make me delay my intended 
marriage, let the event be what it would. The day was 


ſet, that Heaven, in Cimene, gave me the greateſt, bleſſing 


of my life. The news was ſoon ſpread, and reached Palans 


zy'scars, who procured a deadly ſleeping draught z and, un- 


ſuſpected by thoſe about her, deſperately ſwallowed it, and 
flept her laſt, leaving a paper on her toilet with an account 
who ſhe was, and her adventure with me. 

This accident was ſoon told to my mother; who was loſt 


in ſorrow, till I affured her, Palanty had impoſed on my ig- 


norance by ber habit, until a few months before I diſmiſſed 
her; and that by her artifice, and not my own inclination, 


1 had been enſnared into this misfortune, As much a rake 
as I had been, | _ not but have a ſecret averſion to a 


woman of that diſſolute character. But the infamy of this 
tragical event has juſtly fallen on me, ſince in all other in- 
trigues | had been the ſeducer, and too often triumphed in 


: the ſpoils of unguarded innocence. 


The lovely Gimene, to whom 1 had been but two days 
married, inſtead of betraying any female weakneſs, with 
Peace in her Jooks, and perſuation in her tongue, endeavour- 
td to compoſe the grief and diſtraction with which the found 
this infamous event had filled my thoughts. In her calm 


and unruffled temper J ſaw the privilege of a. ſpotleſs life, 


and a mind unclouded with guilt, free from uncaſy reficc- 

tions on what was paſt, or reilleſs cxpeCtatigus-of what was 

Tuis is juſt the reverſe of my eondition. The . 
| | e :-— 
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end of this miſerable woman, the double murder of herfelf 
and unborn infant, the ſhare | have had in her misfortunes, 
has brought wy former crimes in their blackeſt ſhape to my 

remembrance. | | 


"Tis conſcious guilt's the emphaſis of hell, 
Were all but fables elſe, the prieſthood tell. 

Like furies, the ghoſts of my paſt ſins ſtaxt up and terrify. 
my reſtleſs imagination; my debauches,. quarrels, licentious 
amours, paſs in a confuſed. ſucceſſion before me. This is 
what ſecretly blaſts my joys,. when to the world they appear 
in their full bloom. | | 

"Tis not a month ſince my ſofteſt wiſhes were crowned in 
the poſſeſſion of the charming Cimene ; I am yet ſurrounded 
with the congratulations of my friends on the happy occaſion z 

every other circumſiance of life ſeems to conſpire to my ſa- 
tistaction. You will aſk me, my Lord, why I am not eaſy. 
and thankful in this circle of earthly employments ? What is. 
the hinderance ? Where is the obſtacle ?. „ 

Tis guilt, *tis conſcious guilt! What was the matter with 
the firſt bold tranſgreſſor? Why did he run to the thickeis 
to cover him? why ſhelter himſelf among the trees of Eden 
What could make him fly that gracious preſence, at which 
innocent nature ſmiled, the new creation bloomed afreſh, 
and the morning ſtars rejoiced? Why is he fearful in the 
cool of the evening, who at the dawning of the ſame day 
knew no ſuch paſſion ? What has made this ſudden alteration? 
Some mighty change muſt be within, for all without is the 
fame, 1s he not in paradiſe, ſurrounded with all the plea- 
ſures of ſenſe! The warbling muſic of the groves to delight 
his ear; to charm his fight, the gay creation unfolds its va- 
rious beauties z the flowers breathe ambroſial fragrance to 
cheer him; the balmy air is yet unruffled by tempeits, the 

- ſun ſhines'in its original ſplendour, and Nature ſtands dreſſed 
in all her primeval perfections! The man is in exact tempera- 
ment formed for immortality, and juſt warm from his great 
Creator's handsz from whom, with amazement, now he flies, 
and ſeeks the covert of the woods for ſhelter. 

This was- all the effect of guilt, that ſecret wound that 
bleeds within! You will excuſe my dwelling ſo Jong on this 

et TY x | | melancholy 


' -Ff 
n . 
Wo 


——— 


—=l 
— 


JJ TITEERS - *© 


J 6 
f melancholy theme, when I tell you, tis ſome relief to that 6 
4 anguiſh which is a ſecret to all the world but your Lordſhip. 
Jam well acquainted with your compaſſion and fidelity; 6 
f and am going to make a farther trial of them, by a relation. 640 
| which will ſurpriſe you. I will not exact your belief, nor en- 6& 
7 ter into the reaſon and philoſophy of it; nor will J preſume. 7: 
1 to contradict-it, ſhould you tell me I am diſtracted, that all T 
- I 2m going to diſcover is the effect of frenzy. As it was but c 
. a momentary appearance, I will aſſert, nothing. But as I "th 
| was indulging my melancholy temper, in the retreat of a: & 
E ſummer houſe, ſitting very late in a penſive poſture, leaning 6 
on a table, a pale ſulphureous gleam of light appeared, that 0 
ſecmed to hover round a form reſembling Palanty's; who, 6 
1 with a rueful aſpect, dreſſed in the habiliments of the dead, & 
3 | ſtood before me, and, with an air of unutterable anguiſh, & 
= laid this letter on the table by me, and immediately vaniſ.- & 
4 ed. I ſhould think this no more than a dream, if the paper , 
; | had not been real. The dreadful contents are as follows. 6 
= 3; | 4 
| Tb Ly8ANDERe«. & 
5 5 : | 0. 
: 4 T AM now convinced, by a terrible demonſtration, of 
4 &« | thoſe truths I ance denied. To my coſt, I find, that 60 
& hell is no poetic fiction, no enthuſiaſtic dream, nor pious 64 
fable of ſome mercenary prieſt. This was the language of 
W my impiety, when I followed you in an impious diſguiſe ; 
and, to ſupport my maſculine character, acted the Atheiſt, - 
& by ridiculing all that was ſacred, till I was given up of ex 
heaven to the ſtrongeſt deluſion, and the moſt daring infi- am 


& gelity. f 
6 Thus abandoned, I ſwallowed the deadly potion, with 
& a full preſumption of mingling with my native duſt, and 
being inſenſible for ever. But the inſtant death had cloſed 
my eyes, and laid his icy hand on my heart, a ſcene alto- 
“ gether new ang ſurpriſing opened before me. ſche juſt 
“ unembodied foul, in the height of aſtoniſhment. would fain 
& have ſhrunk back again into its late warm habitation, from 
ee whence I had violently forced it. The attempt was vain : 
e the avenues of mortal life were for ever ſhut, and I found 


— 
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& myſelf the deriſion of thoſe malignant ſpirits, who hack 
& been my ſeducers to this unnatural fact. | 
& What execrations did I not utter Againſt myſelf and 
them! I had indulged the rage, and. practiſed the lan- 
% puage of hell in my mortal ſtate 3 but here all was fruit 
& leſs and unfeared : I was the captive of thoſe infernal mi- 
„ niſters, who waited to eonduct me to the frontiers of eter- 
„ nal night. I caſt my eyes to the heavenly luminaries, 
Hand the full blazing ſun, whoſe light I was to I6ſe for 
& ever: I bid adieu to the fair creation, whoſe almighty 
„Former I had denied; I cat my eyes to the ſparkling 
gates of bliſs, and with infinite anguiſh found them ſhut 
* egainſt me; and hurried far through chaos and primeval 
„ darkneſs, (far from the limits of celeſtial day,) I reached 
my deſtined habitation z a diſmal region, waſte and wide, 
« of which no mortal can form a conception, nor find a 
& name for half its terrors, | | | 
A Oh! fiy the paths that lead to theſe mournful abodes. 
« As } have been, in my mortal ſtate, the iniirument of hell 
* to entice you to ſin, your perdition would vaſtly aggravate 
“my own miſery; and I am ſuffered to warn you, as the 
rich libertine in the goſpel would have warned his bre- 
« thren, that you come not to this place of torment. 
« I muſt no farther reveal the ſecrets of the deep; but am 
& eommanded back ta the ſeats of impenetrable night, and 
« endleſs deſpair! —_ . "ED 
| | hs P ALAN TX.“ 


That this letter was left on the table, writ in a character 
exactly like Palanty's, is fact. Whether the reſt was real or 
imaginary, 1 dare not decide. 

| Your Lordfhip's, &c. 
LYSANDERs, 
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LETTER KI. 
Tietter the ſecond, Tomy Lord — from LrsaN DER. 


My Lord, | 
OU are entirely at your liberty to reject the relation I 


ſent you. I never intended to make your belief in 


ghoſts and apparitions a teſt of your Chriſttanity. That ſtands 
on a more ſure foundation, and has all the evidence of rea- 
fon and miracles to ſupport it. I am aw inſtance of its divine 
2 by which 1 am transformed from the brutal to the 

uman nature. I can now glory in that privilege I lately 
deſpiſed, and, without vanity, claim the dignity of a reaſon- 
able creatuye. | 


IMy penitence was ſincere, and found acceptance from 
heaven. The ſacred illumination ſcattered the gloom of 


uilt and deſpair, while in gentle whiſpers. the Eternal 


_ * Spirit breathed pardon, peace, and heavenly benedictions to 
my ſoul ; I felt the powerful. influence, the flames of celeſtial 


love were kindled, my fears vaniſhed like clouds before the 
morning-ſun. | 5 . 
« All hail, (I cried) ye unknown delights, ye unexperi- 


& enced pleaſures! Compared to you, what are my pu en- 


& joyments! what are all the ainuſements of ſenſe ! I never 
& lived till. now; I knew no more than the name, the ſha- 
„dow of happineſs ; but now I wake to life, and taſte the 


& joys. of angels.” 


I hope, my Lord, you will not think theſe the flights of 


| imagination. You that have always believed the articles of 


religion, and kept its bright rewards in view, can reflect on 
ſuch ſubjects more calmly; but to me theſe glorious truths 
are all novelty and ſurpriſe. If a wretch from his infancy 
had been kept in a gloomy dungeon, and juſt delivered from 


the dark confinement, with what tranſports would he ſalute 


tae great luminaries of heaven, while one that from his _ 
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had been bleſſed with their bearh$*would meet them without 
emotion? ER - 

Theſe important ſubjects engage my whole attention; the 
creation wears new. beauties; wherever I caſt my eyes, I 
meet impreſſions of the Divinity; I trace his footſteps among 
the filver rills, and invoke. him in the ſilent grove. You 
know my poetic humour, by too many looſe e 
but my muſe is now conſecrated, and in ſome ſylvan re- 
treat often aſſiſts my evening devotion. : 

Permit me, my Lord, to repeat my Jaſt invocation to the 
heavenly power. | 


Deſcend, Celeſtial Spirit, from above, 
The uncreated ſource of light and love! . 
Perpetual calms, and ſweet ſecurity, 
Concord, and graceful order, wait on thee 
Decay and death, thy quick'ning rays exclude, 
And ſpringing nature ſmiles, by thee renew'd ; 
Darkneſs, and wild confuſion, ſoon retire 
Before thy clear illuminating fire! 
To gentle thoughts thou doſt our boſoms move, 
And breath'ſt the ſoft melodious ſoul of love. 
O Thou, who mad'ſt the new creation bloom 
With active life, and quick'ning virtue, come! 
Come, like the ſilent fall of evening-dews, * 
Whoſe moiſture all the flow'ry field renews, 
Breathe on me, like the ſweet Sabean gale, 
That fans with roſy wings the verdant dale 
Smooth as the gliding muſic, that controuls 
Each human care, and ſteals upon our ſauls; 
In triumph, with the heav'nly train deſcend * 
Of loves and graces, which on thee attend. 
In ſilent ſhades, by ſome clear fountain's fall, 
Thou oft has anſwer'd to a mortal's call ; 
Oft in ſome artleſs cave, or humble cell, 
Thou with the ſons of men has deign'd to dwell, 
And left behind the high celeſtial ſeats, 
To viſit mortals, in their low retreats. 
When holy vows thy kind deſcent invite, 
Thou hear'R the gentle whiſpers with delight z 


\ 


"im 


While 


believe me to be 
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While nature tir'd her midnight ſabbath keeps, 
And ev'ry thought, but pure devotion, ſleeps: 
The ſmiling ſtars roll on, the dazzling moon 
In pomp advances to her ſilent noonnm 
While thy ſweet voice, ſoft as the midnight-air, 
Diſpels the gloom of ev'ry earthly care, 
Vnſolding boundleſs proſpeRs of delight, 
Before the piercing, intellectual fight. 

Beneath the ſacred mount, by thee inſpir'd, 
The Hebrews glorious leader fat retir'd ; 


The new made world, and Eden's blooming pride, 


In various ſcenes before him lay deſcry'd. 

O princely ſwain, how didſt thou then deſpiſe 
Th' Egyptian eourt, how. worthleſs in thy eyes! 
What were the grandeurs of a royal fate, 
To the diſtinctions of thy preſent ſtate ! 

While paradiſe, in all its charming views, 
For thee, the great creating voice renews : 
For thee, again, the morning ſtars rejoice z 
Again, for thee, they raile the tuneful voice z 
The ſons of God touch the melodious lyre, 
And all the wide creation join the choir. 

Lead me, propitious Spirit, lead me far, 
Where 1 no more the voice of man may hear: 
You charming viſions, how you fire my ſoul, 
And ev'ry thought of earthly things controul ! 
Thro' what inchanting paths, what flow'ry ways, 
My fancy led, with boundleſs freedom ſtrays! 
Reveal'd the avenues of pleafure lie, 

And open wide the cryſtal porials fly; 
Immortal beauty ſmiles, angelic pow'rs, 
In ſoft re ſponſes, ſing from roſy bow'rs. 


' You will not blame me, being got here, if I hav 


 <chaation to deſcend. But mortality will prevail; ! 
gain; where, as long as I am confincch 


my native clement a 


Your Lordſhip's moſt obliged humble ſervant, 


e no in- 
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The Sequel of the Story of Rosxl. LA, in the loft Letter of the 
firft part of Letters Moral and Entertaining. 


HEN I was in the weſt, four years ſince, I wrote 
you word, that I had made an acquaintance in a 
family who lived in little retirement, at the foot of a hill, 
a few miles from my houſe. I then gave you an account of 
the piety and beauty of thoſe exemplary recluſos ; and own- 
ed, that I had not at that time forgot the charms of Melia ; 
but I did not tell you that they had made an impreſſion on 
me, which could never be eraſed by all the modiſh ſchemes 
of intereſt and allianees. Nor could tliat darling (but miſ- 
taken) notion of liberty hold me out againſt the defire I had 
to call her mine, and make her ſo by the ſtrongeſt and hap- 
pieſt ties, thoſe of marriage. I ſtruggled with my own heart, 
and would fain have terrified it by the laugh I fhould raiſe 
among my acquaintance, when they heard that I, in tlie 
gayeſt bloom of life, and with four thouſand pounds a-year 
at my command, ſhould leave all the faſhionable maxims of 
mankind, and fall in love with a young woman, who had 
only beauty and the ſanQity of her manners to recommend 
her. For though her birth is noble, ſhe has only three thou- 
ſand pounds, which I deſign to preſent to Honoria her mo- 
ther the day after our marriage, which will be ſolemnized 
as ſoon as my lawyer can finiſh a deed; by which I give Me- 
liſa a thouſand pounds a- year rent-charge for her life, in 
caſe ſhe ſhould ſurvive me. | HR Re vg 
Now I have told you my happineſs; I cannot help making 
you acquainted with Ryſclla's ; whoſe ſtory, you. often ſaid, 
touched you. I went to the houſe of Honoria, the day after 
I came hither, (for now it was my only buſineſs) ; as ſoon 
as I alighted, a clean footman in a frock turned up with 
. green took my horſe. I expected from this to find an altera- 
tion in the family; for when I was there firſt, they 3 no 
| | | wvery- 
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livery-ſervant. As ſoon as I came into the: hall, I ſaw a 
beautiful young man, whoſe dreſs was entirely plain; his 


hair hung in natural curls without any powders and his air 


and appearance ſeemed to ſuit with the ſimplieity add ele- 
gp ance of the other inhabitants of that happy dwelling. Ro- 


ſella was ſitting by a table, and had a boy of about four- 


teen months old in her lap, rofy and ſmiling as a cherubim, 
who was playing with ſome flowers with which Meliſſa was 
going to dreſs a baſon. Roſella immediately roſe; and com- 
ing towards me, deſired I would give her leave to preſent 


| her huſband Alonzo to me. I was rejoiced at the ſound, and 


- congratulated her upon the change of her fortune, in a man- 
ner that might convince her how fincerely I ſhared in all 
that related to her. The lovely Meliſa femed glad to ſee 
me, and ran to call Honeria with an obliging haſte. After 
a few compliments were over, 1 enquired what had produced 
the alteration I ſaw. Honoria told me. that about two years 
and a half ago dlonzo's father fell dangerouſly ill, and that 


be expreſled an ardent deſire to ſee his ſon 5 upon which his 


wife wrote to a nephew the had in London, (who was the 
molt intimate friend. Alonzo had upon earth), in hopes that 
he might poſſibly be acquainted with the place of his retreat; 
and begged of him, if he knew how to direct a letter, that 
he woild write, and deſire him to come and ſee his dying 
father. The nephew immediately diſpatched an expreſs to 
Alonzo, who was retired into a little village in Lancaſhire, 
where he boarded in the houſe of an old clergyman, who had 
no other family than himſelf and his wife, and who were 
you to have Alonzo with them, as he appeared a modeſt. ſo- 
ber young man; for their cireumſtances were too plentifu) 
to want the advantage of a boarder. He immediately leſt 
the old people, and came. home about four days before the 
death of his father, who was tranſported at the fight of him; 
nor did he feel leſs joy when his mother aſſured him, that 
Montanor (for that was his father's name) had, for many 
months before his illneſs, lived a very penitent, regular life. 
Ass ſoon as I heard of Alonzo' return, I wrote him a let- 
ter, in which I deſired to ſee him as ſoon as Montanor's 


funeral was over, but forbade him to come till that time. 


He complied with me in that requeſt, as he has ever ſince 


done, in all that I defired of him. About fix weeks after, 


Keſella 
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Roſella and he were nrried. I begged him to let me enjoy 
the company of my daughter, while I lived in this ſolitary 
habitation 3 for L could not think of leaving it: and we have 
paſſed our time ever ſince in the moſt perfect harmony. 1 
cannot deny him the jaſtice of acknowledging to his face, 
that we are not only happier in our retirement than we were 
before, by the addition of a chearful companion, but edified 
and improved by the piety of his life. Alonzo ſeemed out 
of countenance at.this part of her diſcourſe z and tue mo- 

deſty with which he received it, ſhewed how. much he deſer- 
ved the praiſe ſhe gave him. She continued to tell me, that 
about four months aſter he married Roſella, he received a 
letter from the lawyer in the village Where he had boarded, 
to Jet him know, that a few weeks ago the clergyman wich 
whom he had lived had buried his wife, and about a fort- 
night after fell him ſelf ill of the ſame fever and died; that 
he had by his will left Alonzo his eftate, which was about 
a hundred and eighty pounds a-year, and two thouſand 
pounds in money; which, added to about two hundred and 
fifty pounds a- year, and ſome money which his father left - 
him, makes their fortune very caſy. 

Here Honoria ended her diſcourſe z and it was ſo late, that 
they deſired me to ſtay dinner. After which I aſked to ſpeak - 
with her alone, and told her, I begged I might have leave 
to propoſe myſelf to Meliſſa, if her heart was not already 
engaged. Honoria aſſured me it was not. and ſeemed ſur - 
priled at a propoſal ſo much to Meliſſa's advantage; but 
told me, ſhe begged I would endeavour to get Meliſja's 
conſent without interpoſing her authority; ſince ſhe could : 
not refolve, even in ſo advantageous a thing, to force her 
inclination. When I named it to the- young beauty, ſhe -. 
did not at firſt ſeem averſe to any thing but the leaving of 
her mother, which the ſmallneſs of her houſe would oblige: 
her to. But after a few days, the nearneſs of my houſe re- 
conciled her to that ſeruple; and I had the joy to find, that 
inclination had a greater ſhare than intereſt in her oompli- 
ance, Rejoice with me, Lyſander; my happineſs in this al- 
liance will not end at my death; the converſation I ſhall 
now enjoy will fit me for eternal rewards. I will make no 
apology to you for the ſallies of my pleaſure, which will 

let me talk 10 you of nothing but my own affairs Adieu. 
„ Q 2 LE T-- 
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LETTER XIL 
To SERENA. 


My Dear Sena, 


A S I have always made you the confident of whatever 


has related to me, I cannot help giving you an account 
of the pleaſure and pain occaſioned by an acquaintance I 
have made with a young woman ſince I came hither, She 
was only daughter to a man who had been formerly an 
officcr in the Engliſh army; but quitted it in diſcontent, 
and came hither with Semantbe his daughter, to treat with 
ſome people about a project of working ſome mines, which 
are believed to have many large veins of ſilver in them. 
Semanthe came to ſee me upon my arrival. I found ſo 
much wit and good nature in her converſation. that we con- 
tracted a great intimacy, and were continually together, 
She had every qualification that. could make her company 
entertaining : ſhe ung, played on the harpſichord, painted 
in water-colours, and had a ſurpriſing genius for poetry. 
Her ſentiments on all ſubjects ſeemed juſt and noble. | 
thought myſelf the happieſt perſon in the world in finding a 
companion ſo inſtructive and agreeable. | 
« She told, me the ſtory of her paſt life: which, deſcribed in 
her charming language, ſtill raiſed my eſteem. In every 
occurrence, I had the pleaſure to find ſhe practiſed the high- 
eſt rules of juſtice and benevolence ; and, though now in the 
early part of her life, ſhe was guided by the niceſt rules of 
virtue. By a paſlion ſhe had for a perſon by whom ſhe was 
equally beloved, I was confirmed of the prudence of her 
conduct; I. found that no partiality or tenderneſs . could 
tempt her to deviate from the ſevereſt principles of modeſty 
and honour. | 
1 was not at reſt till J had poured out all the ſecrets of 


my heart to her; which I did without the leaſt reſerve _ 
trutte 


. 


— 
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truſted her with a ſecret of the greateſt importance to my fu- 
ture tranquillity. But what is human dependence ! 
1 found the inmoſt ſecrets of my ſoul betrayed by the perſon 
in whom [ had fo entirely confided. 
behave myſel: in. this perplexity. I had too much com- 
paſſion ſor my fallen friend, to give her the pain and con- 


fuſion of hearing my reproaches ; and too much ſincerity, to 


continue my intimacy with her: but, for my own ſecurity, 
I was forced to break off all further commerce with one of 
whoſe guilt I had the utmoſt certainty. 

This is a very ſenſible affliction to me in a place where I 
have fo few acquaintance, and am not in a temper to con- 
tract any new friendſhip. I could as ſoon have queſtioned 
my own exiſtence, as Semantbe's truth; and now, though I 
cannot acquit her, I am perpetually endeavouring to mitigats 
her crime. I tell my heart, her error did not proceed from 
any malignity in her nature, but a too great contidence in 
ſome other friend; that ſhe, as well as I, has been deceived, 
and only told my ſecrets where ſhe thought ſhe might ſafely 
have truſted her own. I am ready to melt into tears when- 
ever I think of her, and find more compaſlion than anger on 
reflecting on her oonduct. Though I no longer converſe 
with her, it is more to make her ſenſible of her guilt, in he- 


traying a truſt of importance, than to ſhew my own reſcnt- - 


ment. I ſhall be for ever intereſted in her welfare; and it 
my prayers have any force, ſhe will live to wear off every 
failing. that can caſt a blemiſh on a mind capable of arriv- 
ing at as great a degree of perfection as human nature is ca- 


pable · of. 


I: have wrote my ſelf into too melaneholy a humour to ſay 


any more, but that J am 
N | Your 85 3 
TSABELL A. . 


- 


I knew not how to 
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LX TI MY. 
Fren Meinpa ; giving an Account of ber concealment. 


My Dear Omana, 


" TOLD you before I left my brother's houſe, that you 
' ſhould hear from me as ſoon as I was ſettled 3; and that 
E would inform you of the reaſon of my flight. You have 


too much candour and charity to judge harſhly of my proceed. 


ings; which, could you ſee my heart, y ou would rather pity 
than condemn me for. . 8 

You have often, within theſe two laſt years, obſerved an 
alteration in my temper and perſon. I am- no more the 
ſprightly florid creature that you uſed to call the emblem of 
health and chearfulneſs. You ſaw the change, but did not 
gueſs the cauſe was a ſecret hopeleſs paſſion. I was at a play: 
I ſaw there one of the moſt agreeable perſons-in-the world. 
His dreſs, his behaviour, every thing was graceful and caſy.. 
The tragedy cf Cato was acted. He was attentive, and 
feemed to enter into every noble ſentiment, where either 
the hero or lover was deſcribed. His aſpect wore the viſible 
eharacters of fortitude and virtue. He ſtood up between the 


acts, and turned towards the box where | ſat; and, when 1 
went out, he made way for me through the crowd. But I 


never after faw him in any public place, nor knew who nor 
what he was. But the charming youth had made an impreſ- 
ſion on my thoughts, which had ſoon a very happy effect. 
I grew weary of the noiſy tumultuous way of living in my 
brother's houſe, and refuſed ſharing in the conftant round 
of diverſions that my ſiſter loved. Nor could there be any 
thing more diſſolute and extravagant than the manners of 
this family: aſſemblies, balls, gaming, ——all ſorts of riots 
and licentiouſneſs. I never indeed approved of theſe enter- 
tainments; and was always uncaſy, without knowing how 
to make myſelf otherwiſe, = | 
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The paths to happineſs that religion propoſed, I was as ig- 
norant of as the ſavage Americans in tlleir native groves. 
Dumain, who married my ſiſter, was a profeſſed libertine. 
My parents left me very young to their care, my ſiſter be- 
ing many years older than I am; and if my godfathers and 
others, inſtead of renouncing the pomps and vanities of 
the world for me in my baptiſm,. had. ſolemnly vowed I 
fhould be bred in the midſt of thoſe: ſnares and ſeducing 
temptations, they could not more effectually have. diſcharged: 
their truſt, than by placing me in this family; whoſe Sun- 
's amuſement was cards; for we never went to church, 
unleſe in a frolie, to ſpend an idle hour in whiſpering or 
laughing. | | 
However, my guardian angel did not: quit his charge; 
but, by the impreſſion of a virtuous, love, fortified my ſoul + 
from every looſe inclination. 1 fled diverſions, grew fond- 
of retirement. This ſoon gave me a-habit-of thinking: and, 
if I had ſchemes of happineſs, they were all in ſome future 
life beyond.the gravez but my notions were clouded and 
imperfect. Indeed, I. believed there was a God, and the 
reproackes of my own reaſon taught me to fear him: but I 
had never looked into the Bible, ſince I learned to read 
and was as ignorant of Chriſtianity,. as a young Hottentot' 
"i b 
nſive temper now deteſted vanity, in every a 
a plays and — no more diverted me. But — 
ing ſomething to read, I ſaw a Bible in the room where my 
ſiſter's woman lay; and, opening it, my attention was im- 
mediately engaged. The hiſtory was new to me. I carried 
it to my chamber; but how was I ſurpriſed to find the life 
and precepts of the great founder of the Chriſtian faith, ſo 
different from the manners and prineiples of thoſe: who aſ- 
ſumed that ſacred profeſſion ! I found myſelf in the flowery 
paths of ruin, nor knew how to extricate myſelf from the 
fatal ſnare. This was the fecret language of my ſoul, to 
that inviſible Power which knew its ſincerity. 


Thou Ruler of the ſky, Almighty Name, 
Whoſe piercing eye diſcerns my riſing thoughts, 
Ere they are form'd within my anxious breaſt z 
Thou ſceſt my ſoul ſtruggling to break the bands, 3 
; ; : 


„„ BE DFE R-S: 
- Which thus detain her captive to the earth: + 
Thou feeſt how vainly the would ſoar on high ;* 
Paſſion and pleaſure clog her downy wing, 
+ Prevent her ttight, and fink her to the duſt : 
-* > "There low ſhe lies, and trembling begs thy aid, 
Conſcious how impotent. ſhe is without thee. 


My ſiſter ſoon-perceived the alteration of my temper, and 
uſed her art to engage me in ſome criminal diverſion. But 
in vain; I was ſick and tired of theſe. extravagancies. But 
what could I-do? My fortune was loſt in the Scuth Sea: J 
was dependent on Dumain's and my ſiſter's charity; and, to 
heighten my dittreſs, I was importuned by my Lord y 
(who was lately married),.to yield to his criminal paſſion. At 
this propoſal I flarted with horror, but. could not ſhun his ad- 
dreſs without quitting this diforderly family; which I re- 
ſolved to do, and caſt myſelf on the protection of Heaven. 
left my brother's houſe juſt after dinner, and went in a 
hackney-coach to' a woman in the city that had been my 
nurſe. I engaged her ſecrecy, and got her to inquire for a. 


place in ſome merchant's family. She ſoon ſucceeded, and 
introduced me to the wife of an Eaſt India merchant, who mi 
lived in great ſplendour. My bulneſs was, to wait on her int 
in the ſtation of a chambermaid. She was very handſome, wil 
modeſt, and unaffected. The orders of the family were ſo 
regular and peaceful, ſo perfectly the reverſe of my brother's, vo- 
that I thought myſelf in another world, and among a new pri 
ſet of beings. Temperance and ſobriety reigned amidſt the roc 
height of plenty and liberality. The rooms were noble, he: 
and furniſhed with all-the riches of the Indian world, and pe: 
looked like the palace of ſome eaſtern monarch.  » 5 
- - I found myſelf perſectly at eaſe. Dreſſing my miſtreſs & } 
was all I had to de; which was a very agreeable employ- & 
ment, and ſoon diſpatched. She had ſomething ſo genteel 6 , 
in her manner, that every thing looked graceful and becom- & | 
ing on her, and coſt but little trouble to make it fit well. 6. 
Her converſation was innocent and inſtructive; her hours 44 
ſpent in reading, or ſome little amuſement with her needle, 64 
without the leaſt inclination to rambling after balls or mai- 6 3j 
querades. | | | 4 4 t 
I ſpent two or three weeks in this regular manner, my 0 


. miltre{s 
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miſtreſs treating me almoſt on a level. I had not yet ſeen 


my maſter, who now returned from his country- houſe. But, 
my dear Oriana, think what was my affliction, when I diſ- 
covered that he was the ſame lovely youth I had ſeen at the 
play As ſoon as he ſaw me, he turned as red as crimſon, 
and I as pale as aſhes. He paſſed by me, and went imme- 
diately into my miitreſs's room. It was almoſt twe years 
ſince I had ſeen him, and I had ſome hopes 1 was forgot. 
However, I reſolved to quit the family if I found he knew 
me, or that my friendſhip for his wite did not extinguiſh my 
paſſion, On my maſter's part, I ſoon found reaſon to be 
caly. I hardly ever ſaw him; he was either at the Ex- 
ebange, or, when at home, engaged in a ſeries of beneficent 


actions. His wealth was immenie, which he diſperſed with 


an unequalled generoſity, He aſſiſted honeſt traders, that 
had but a ſmall ſtoek, paid the dci:ts of priſoners, relieved 


the widow, and redreiled the injured and oppreſſed. This 


was every day's buſineſs; which yet never intrenched on his 
hours of devetion in private or public. | | 

I now grew ealy. A man of this character was not like 
to indulge a guilty flame in his own breaſt, or to flatter it in 
mine; beſides, his abſence would ſoon relieve me; for he 
intended to go to the Indies with the fleet, which was to fail 
within a month. 8 TH 

The time was now expired. 'The day before he went his 
voyage, after he had been an hour with my miſtreſs, in ſome 
private converſation, he left her, and came directly into my 
room, with ſuch an air of benignity in his fac as ſome 
heavenly minitter would wear, who brought a meiſlage of 
peace. | 


& into the protection of mine. The firit ſight I had of you 
at tie play, made an impreſſion, which was never effacedz 
& till I gave my vows to the beſt of wives. It is with ſome 


“% confuſion I own the wrong I did your virtue, when I tell 


« you nothing ſhould have prevented my purſuit of the pa 
& ſion you firit raiſed, but the ſcandal of the houſe you was 
„ jn; which was ſo extravagant, that it forbade me ever 
thinking of you. But I now do you entire juftice, and ad- 
| & mire that triumph of honour, that put you in a gr" ſo 

ow, 


He begun: & You will be e Madam, to find T 


% know your family, and the reaſon you have put yourſelf 


Wanne , ] — 


— 
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« Jow, to ſecure yourſelf from the temptation of returning 
to your brother. I have left you ten thouſand pounds in 
& bank bill; and have told your caſe (as I had it from the 
« woman that nurſed you) to my wife, who has all the vir. 
& tues that ever adorned the ſex. - She yielded to this pro- 
ce poſal with tranſport 3 and waits while I am gone to deliver 
the bills. He {aid this, and left me without time or lan- 

| guage to ſpeak my gratitude. 

My mittreſs immediately came into the chamber, with 
goodneſs ſhining in her eyes, and gave me the bank bills, 
with a grace which only virtue can ſtamp on human actions. 
She prevented my thanks, by making an apology for her ig- 
norance of my quality; aſſuring me, the houſe was entirely 
at my command; and that the hopes of my ſtaying with 
her, was the greateſt ſatisfaction ſhe propoſed in her deer 
Henry's abſence. I-could not poſſibly diſcover my ſenſe cf 
this turprifing benetit, by all the force of language. My 
ſilence, and the tenderneſs into which ie ſaw my foul was 
melted, was the only evidence of gratitude I could now give. 

In the morning, when every thing was ready for the part 
ing of the Eaſt India fleet, my generous benefactor came in- 
to his wife's chamber, to take his laſt adieu. I was with 

her endeavouring to give that conſolation myſelf wanted. 
Her grief drew. ſome reluctant tears from him, while he en- 
deavoured to conceal the inward anguiſh. The hero and 
the lover appeared in his behaviour. And when, to excuſe 
the intemperance of her ſorrow, his wife urged the dangers 
of the ſeas, and the rage of barbarous nations on the ſhore; 
I ſhall never forget with what an air of greatneſs he replied, 
Je crains Dieu, & je n aĩ point d autre crainte : l ſear God, 
* and I have no other icar.” Thus undaunted would the 
godlike man have appeared, had he ſeen the ſlars falling 
from their orbs, and heard the ſound of the laſt thunders. 
When he had, with an apparent regret, freed himſelf from 
the embraces of his wife, with a look of compaſſion, like that 
of ſome pitying angel, he bid me farewel. His domeſtics 
were loſt in grief; the paſſage from his houſe was crowded 
with his grateful dependents, whoſe wrongs or neceſſities had 
been redreſſed by him. A thouſand ardent prayers for his 
proſperity reached the ſkies, and gained the divine _— ; 
: | | _- _ wayc 
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while he haſted through the admiring throng, diſtreſſed with 
the popular applaule. | | 


How poor a figure is that of a libertine, in his moſt glitter- | 


ing heights of vanity, compared to this great man, who has 


ſo early begun his race of glory, and is in the very bloom of 
outh, mature in every virtue? Inſtead of paſſing his hours 


in a train of idle amuſements, the gay part of his life is de- 


voted to Heaven, and the public welfare Fou know 


where to find | | 
- MeLINDA. 


r — —— p — 


To Euskgrus. 


S my reformation is entirely owing to that exalted no- 

tion of virtue your 'example gave me, 'tis one of the 

greateſt ſatisfactions I have, to expreſs the ſenſe of that im- 

menſe cbligation, by unfolding the moit ſecret receſles of my 
ſoul to you. | 5 

| cannot but communicate my content, while every view 
my thoughts take heightens my happineſs. I look back on 
the ſtormy ocean, the tumult and perplezity of my life paſt, 
and bleſs the gracious power that ſaved me on the very edge 
of perdition. When I look forward, my expectations are all 
bright and unbounded. _ ER, 

I bid my ſoul . take its eaſe, baniſh every care, and act, 
without reſtraint, the glorious prodigal. 1 ſurvey my vaſt 
poſſeſſion, loſe my wiſhes in endleſs plenty, and give up all 
1ny powers to indolence and joy. I look to the ſtars, count 
the heavenly glorics, and call the treaſures of eternity my own. 

Let chaos come again; be the gay creation loſt in dark- 


' neſs, and the fair face of Nature become an univerſal blank; 
| | 3 
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Jet her beauties fade, and thoſe divine characters ſhe weary 
be effaced ; 1 ſhall yet be happy. When the groves ſhall 
no more renew their verdure, nor the vallies boaſt their 
pride. When the ſun is extinguiſhed in the ſkies, and all 
the ethereal lamps have burnt out their flames. When 
the commiſſioned angel ſhall lift his hand on high, and ſwear 
by the unutterable name That time ſhall be no more. 
When theſe tranſitory images of things for ever take 
their flight, I ſhall explore the worlds of life and pleaſure, 
and triumph in the plenitude of bliſs. | | 

Then ſhall the ecleſtial arcane be unveiled, and the hea- 
ven of heavens diſcloſe their glories z the ineffable Divinity 
mall ſhew the milder beauties of his face, and manifeſt as 
much of his excellence, as created intellects can ſupport. 
But what angel's wing has meaſured the height of his throne? 
who has entered thoſe ſacred receſſes, where he dwells in 
himſelf, poſſeſſed of unbounded bliſs? Has the ocean of joy 
been fathomed, or the limits of independent felicity deſcribs 
ed? who has found acceſs to the inmoſt, habitations of the 
Moſt High, and gazed on eſſential glory; before whoſe 
fainter emanations the angelic ſplendours are eclipſed, the 
thrones and principalities of light dilappear ? 


What path is found to thoſe ſublime retreats, 
Where Pleaſure banquets in its regal ſeats, 
Where beauty triumphs in her native bow'r, 
Uncopy'd yet by the creating pow'r? | 
Ten thouſand various forme, divinely fair, 
arkle in their ſupreme ideas there; 
While wiſdom, with ſuperior order ſhines 
In boundleis ſchemes, and infinite deſigns: . 
.. Wond'rous the proſpect, clear, and unconfin'd; 
Bui open only to th? eternal Mind. 
What tow'ring intellect, with daring flight, 
Has made excurtion through thele realms of liglit z 
The bleſs d receſſes, where the approachleſs God, 
From all duration made: his high abode ? 
Whoe'er has mark'd, with bold inquiring eyes, 
From whence the ſecret ſprings of life ariſe; 
How from their deep exhauſtleſs ſource they flow, 


To actuate heay'n, and chear the world below? - 
_ | | Thoſe 
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Thoſe dazzling habitations who has found, 
Where Love in all its heav'nly charms ſits crown'd ? . 
Great Love, th' almighty Father's firſt delight, 
His image, and the darling of his ſight ; 
The full reſemblance of the Deity, 
Who all his glorious image ſtamp'd on thee 
Twas thou who didſt his boundleſs thoughts employ, . 
His ſole complacence, his peculiar joy, 
From ages unbegun. —But who can tell 
Thy generation, and thy birth reveal ! 
What thought can meaſure back the long extent 
Of nameleſs times, and ſpeak thy great deſcent ? 

Before the hills appear'd, or fountains flow'd, 
Or golden flames in the blue ether glow'd: 
Before the vaſt creation had a name, 
Thou waſt in bliſs and lignity the ſame. 
By thee the ſun, by thee the ſtars were made; * 
The ſpacious ſkies at thy command were ſpread 
THR heav'n of heav'ns, the empyrean coaſts, oy 
Were form'd by thee, with all their num'rous hoſts ; 
Angels, archangels, thrones, dominions, pow'rs, ' 
Who ſing thy conqueſts in the immortal bew'rs. 
For thou doſt ev'ry heav'nly breaſt inflame, 
And loud Victorias anſwer to thy name; 
Their beings and their bliſs they owe to thee, 
e offspring of the Deity ! 
His perfect image thou doſt juſtly prove; 
For all the bright Divinity is Love. 


Vou find, in whatever character I act, whether the ſaint 
or the libertine, love is the animating motive, the leading 
principle. But how ſuperior are my proſpects! how glorious. 
the hopes that now fire my ſoul to the trifling ends I had late- 
ly in view! my deſires terminate in nothing below infinite 
excellence, and unbounded felicity. Adieu. | 
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LETTER XVL 
The Story of OLmba and Sorhnornl- 
[Tranſlated from Taſſo's Jeruſalem, B. 2. 


HE King was now with martial cares oppreſs'd, 
| When curs'd I/menes thus his Lord addreſs'd. 

e To ſhire your fate. great Sire, I left my cell, 
« And bring you all th' aſſiſting force of hell: 
« Th” infernal ſpirits, ſubject to my will, | 
& With eager ſpeed my ſtrict commands fulfil : - 
& By them inform'd, this method I propoſe, 
„To guard the fortreſs, and inſult your foes. 

„ Beneath a temple which the Chriſtians own, 
« Deſcends a vault, to all but them, unknown: 
« Within the awful conſecrated ground 
&« An image of the Virgin Mother's found; 
&« Perpetual lamps before the won rous maid 
& Are lighted up, and fragrant incenſe laid. 
& This ſtatue, Sire, by your own hands convey'd 
„% From thence, muſt be in Macon's temple laid 


ee Secgid by fpells, while chat does ſafe remain, 


ce Godfreyhall ſtorm the fated town in vain.” 
This Zick, th? impatient King irccts his pace, 

With impious fury, to the holy place; 

Nor to profane the ſacred pavement fears, 


But madly thence the beautcous image bears. 


"Chen in his god's polluted ſeat *twas laid, 

While c'er it ev'ry charm the wizard ſaid. 
But when in heav'n the next gay morning ſhone. 
Its guardian finds the ſacred treaſure gone: 
Scarches in vain ; then with a thoujand fears, 
Liſtratted, to the court the tidings bears, 
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The Prince his Chriſtian ſubjects firit ſuſpeRs, 
And all his flaming rage at them directs: | 
But whether human hands the work had done, 
Or pow'r divine, to men was yet unknown. 

The curs'd inchanter mutters o'er his ſpells, 
Yet nothing by the helliſh art reveals; 

Each houſe was ranſack'd to its laſt retreat, 
But no ſucceſs th? enrag'd enquirers met. 

& Tis then reſolv'd (the raving Monareh cries) 
„% PII doom them all one general ſacrifice 5 
„The guiltleſs with th' unknown offender falls 
“A fact like this for ſpeedy vengeance calls. 

This cruel. ſentence reach'd the Chriitians ears, 
Their ſudden fate unuſual horror wears; 

No dawning hope of ſafety was in ſight, 

No method of defence, or ſecret flight: 

Nor dare they mercy from the tyrant crave: 
Their laſt and deſp'rate refuge was the grave. 
But heav'n, which ne'er abandons the diſtreſs'd, 
Provides them ſuecour, where they hop'd it leaſt. 

A beanteous virgin liv'd, but liv'd unknown, 

Amidſt the concourſe of the noiſy town; 

A lively bloom adorn'd her charming face, 

An artleis ſoftneſs, and perſuaſive grace. 

To this advantage fav'ring heav'n had join'd 

The richer bleſſings of a noble mind. 

With pious thoughts, and ſacred zeal inſpir'd, 
From all the world ſhe would have liv'd retir'd 
But envious Love the ekafle deſign forbid, | 
Nor ſuffer'd ſo much merit to be hid; 
A youthful vot'ry to her guiltleſs eyes, 

His fatal pow'r had doom'd a ſacrifice: 

One creed, one holy faith they both confeſs'd, 
In one pure form were both their pray'rs addreſs'd ; 
The youth as modeſt as his miſtreſs fair, 

With awful ſilence {till conceal'd his care; 

And ſtill the lovely author of his pains _ 
A ſtranger to his am'rous grief remains; 

His cares and ſervices were all unpaid, 

Nor once regarded by the wary maid. 
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The Chriſtians danger now had reach'd her ears, 
And fill'd her with a ſand growing fears. 
At laſt, ſome gen'rous ſtratagem the ſought, _ 
How, by her own, their ſafety might be bought. 
But thame, and female fear th' attempt reſtrain, 
And render all her great intentions vain; _. 
Till bolder hope her firſt defign renews, © 
Which bravely now the ſtedfaſt maid purſues. 
She paſs'd the crowded ſirects with ſober pace, 
Nor ſtrove to veil, nor yet expsſe her face; 
Downward her eyes with modeſt looks incline, 
And with a nice engaging coyneſs ſhine : 
Her charming air, her eaſy mien, and dreſs, 
Nor art, nor perfect negligence confeſs: 
Admir'd of all the thoughtful beauty paſt, 
And met the wild diſorder'd King at Jaſt; 
Great Sire (ſhe thus began) the Chriſtians ſpare, 
„And I th' unknown offender will declare.” 
A decent boldneſs lighten'd in her eyes, 
Whoſe piercing luſtre ev'ry heart ſurpriſe : 
The vanquith'd Monarch ſtood confus d and charm'd, 
His vifage altered, and his rage diſarm'd : 
Ev'n love had enter'd, but th' imperious fair 
Attack'd his ſoul by methods too ſevere: 
Not ſrowns, nor coy forbidding beauty move, 
But gentle ſmiles indulge the flame of love: 
Yet, if not love, amazement and delight, 
Her charms within his doubtful breaſt excite. 
He paus'd, and thus Let me the ſecret ſhare, 
& The peoples lives, at thy requeſt, I'll ſpare.” 
E. From firſt to laſt (ſhe cries) the bold deſign, 
„ The great attempt and daring action's mine. 
And thus, by an heroical deceit, 
Her life abandon'd for the public fats. 
Again enquir'd the yet ſuſpending King, 
„Who was thy eurs'd adviſer in the thing?“ 
Th' undaunted maid replies, The whole deſign, 
& Contriv'd, reſolv'd, and executed, is mine; 
| © "The danger, the fatigue, was mine alone; 


The guilt and glory ſhall be all my own." 
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Fnrag'd the tyrant then replies, —< And al 
« My vengeance on thy wretched head ſhall fall.” 
« Tis juſt, ſhe calmly faid, and I'm content; 
„ Th illuſtrious action mine, mine be the puniſhment. 
« But, Sire, your anxious ſearches are in vain } 
The violated image to regain ; | 
„ For nothing but its aſhes now remain; 
& This way ſecur'd, that by no Pagan hand 
„The holy ſhrine might be _ profan'd. _ 
bs Demand no more, my Lord; enough is known 3. 
« The action I both juſtify and own.“ | 
Her daring language, and Pelentleſs air, 
No more the wild outrageous King could bear; 
No more his ſwelling fury could reſtrain 
Her youth, her powerful beauty plead in vain 4 
Nor interceding love his rigour tames: 
The pity'd virgin ſentenc'd to the tflanſes,, _ 
Whom thence (yet with compaſſion and remorſe), 
The murm'ring Pagans in a tumult force. 
Her hands are bound, her modeſt face unveil'd,. 
No more its charms from vulgar eyes conceal de. 
Though void of fear, her looks confeſs 
A ſoft coneern and human tenderneſs : 
The roſy bluſh that from her viſage flies, 

Not paleneſs, but a ſnowy white ſupplies. 
Meantime the wond'rous accident was knowñ 
From ſtreet to ſtreet, thro' all the ſwarining town; 
The perſon doubtful, the relation true, Y 
Among the. teſt, Olmda thither drew: i 

Too ſoon the wretehed youth approach'd and found, 
By impious hands, his charming miſtreſs bound 5 
Diſtracted now among the guards he preſs d, | 
And thus aloud th' aſtoniſh'd King addreſs'd. SE 
« Ah! Royal Sire, yourſelf no more deteivez. ,. 
4 Nor this fond maid's invented tale believe. 
„Could ſhe, alas! the cautious watch betray, 
And from its ſeat the weiglity ſhrine convey 2 
„Nis fiction all; the enterprize was mine, 
„Nor will I thus, a glorious f i reſign.?ꝰ 
He adds, Vour temple dow a floping way © 
Me 5 Rͤö—iĩ * 
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& Receives the light, and draws the beamy day; 
& 'Thro" that 1 ſtole the ſacred prize away. 
„My Lord, the ſentenc'd criminal you ſee ; 

„ Theſe chains, this cruel death belongs to me.“ 

& And could not then a ſingle life ſuffice, 

& Unhappy youth? (the fair Sopbronia cries, 

„With kindling love and pity in her eyes). 

&© What tears, what mean reluctance have I ſhown, 
& That you believe I cannot die alone? 

But nothing could her kind repulſes gain 

Unſhaken Kill his firſt deſigns remain: 

Wich ſtedfaſt courage each de ſpiſes life, 

And long between them held the gen'rous ſtrife; 
Virtue, and mighty love, diſpute the field, 

And neither in the friendly conteſt yield. 

The tyrant raves, nor longer now refrains, 

But both one cruel puniſhment ordains : | 
Commilſſion'd, ſoon the charming youth they bind 
With heavy chains, and to the ſtake confin'd. 

Are theſe (he cries) the fetters love prepares? 

4 This the reward of all my tender cares? 

* With ſofter thoughts [ fed my fond deſires, 

„ And hop'd to meet thee in more gentle fires. 

& Yet could I, falling in thy tender arms, 

© Expire, my death had ſtill a thouſand charms; 
Could receive thy parting ſighs, and joing + - 
& At the laſt fatal gaſp, my lips to thine z 

Our ſouls united, then, to heaven ſhould fly, 
% And I, content, my charming fair, ſhould die.“ 

Far other cares (ſhe mildly ſaid) than theſe, 
« Olinda, ſhould our ſerious minds poſſeſs. : 
„Lament thy fins, contemplate the reward 
„ For faith and humble penitence prepar'd : 
The palm, the ſtarry crown, and martyrs due, 
« With all the boundleſs raptures that enſue: 

« Survey the ſun, ſurvey the dazzling ſky 
(To thoſe bleſt regions we muſt ſhortly fly.“ 

Of gods, and men the Pagans murmur'd loud, 
The Chriſtians, ſilent, we among the crowd. 
The King, not eould his pity be diiguis'd, 

A ſtrange unuſual tenderneſs ſurpris d; 
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He durſt no more the moving object view; | 
But fix'd, and ſcorning to relent, withdrew;  - 
Sopbroma, unconcern'd, alone appears, 

Nor in the univerſal ſorrow ſhares. © 

The mournful officers had plac'd, the while, 
And now were lighting up the ſmoaky pile; 
When a young champion, with a martial grace, 
And Jofty mien, approacl!'d the fatal place 
A tygreſs on her plumy helmet ſhone, 
Which, for the fair Clarmda. made her known: 
Her ſex's nicer ornaments ſhe fled, | 
In toilſome arts, to great atchievements bred: 
Her hands the labour of the loom refuſe, 

Nor in a cloſet could her mind amuſe 
But o'er the fields in ſavage ſpoils array d, 
Or thro' the woods, with fearleſs thoughts the ſtray'd. 

When yet a child, the fiery ſteed ſhe rein'd, 

Challeng'd the race, or wreſtled on the ſand; A 
Vaſt deſarts, hills, and pathleſs wilds ſhe trac'd; F; 
When with her ſpear the foaming boar ſhe chas'd. - 
From Perfia now the blooming warrior came, 
To win new trophies of immortal fame; 

In battles paſt her ſword had oft compell'd 
The ſcatter'd Gauls to quit the bloody field: 
Majeſtic charms, which ev'1y heart ſurpriſe, 
And awful glories ſparkle in hey ey es. 

Arriving here, prepar'd for death ſhe found 
The tender youth and lovely virgin bound, 
The feeble ſex to heav'n her eyes addreſs'd, 
And in her looks a ſilent calm expreſs'd ; 

The other grieves, and melts in pitying tears, DX 54 
Not for his own unhappy fate, but her's, | 
The warlike nymph for both compaſſion proves, 

But moſt her care the ſilent ſuff rer moves, 

She to the people turns, nor loſes time, 

Lemands with haſte, and hears in brief their crime: 
Intreate. the execution they'd delay, 

And helps Herſelt the riſing flames to ſtay 

Then charg'd——< Let none this office undertake, 


„Till from the King I ſend them orders back. 
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Her bold commands the willing crowd obey: 
She, to the court directed, ſpeeds away; 
And audience gain'd, begins,“ Great Prince, from far 
„ Th' unknown Clarinda comes with you to ſhare 
“ The toils and hazards of the hoſtile field; 
' e A volunteer to your commands I yield, 
f sWhether to meet the battle on the plain, 
& Or rat the walls the breaches to maintain.” | 
The King replies, Who has not heard thy fame? 
& Wiat diftant climes are firangers to thy name? 
& Thy deeds, illuſtrious virgin, ipread thy praiſe, 
& Where'er the wandering ſun reveals his rays. 
« Affiſted thus, we Godfrey's arms defy, 
“ By thee ſecur'd of certain victoryz © 
& To thy command our forces we refign : 
„ The war and all its glorious condu&'s thine.” 
Her modeſt thanks the graceful maid expreſs'd, 
al And thus again her gen'rous ſuit addreſs'd. | 


Fr 


F; « Unuſual *tis, I know, my Lord, and hard, 
1 « For ſervice unperform'd to aſk reward; the 
5 „e But, by your Royal clemency, aſſur'd, "wi 
« 1 boldly beg, of quick ſucceſs ſecur'd. . ſat 
„ Reverſe. great Sire, the ſentenc'd lovers doom; an 
e An act like this your bounty will become.” for 
e Nothing was e'er (the vanquiſh'd King reply'd} he! 
« To ſuch a fair petitioner deny d: hai 
„ Their lives, heroic maid, your purchaſe be; ſhe 
« Guilty, or innocent, I ſet them free.” of 
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LETTER Nui. 


From Bel LAMOvR, relating the Sequel of bis Paſſion for Ar- 
MED4, in the 8th aig of ibe firſt for of Letters Morel 


and rt 


My dear CanLos, . 
AM pleaſed to find, that neither the gaiety of ooh Tre- 
mour, nor your own ſuccefsful amours, have made 2 
inſenſible to the misfortunes of your friend. Your co 

fion is ſome relief; for T am really paſt Jeſting'z and raille 

in this caſe would have been inbumane. 

You may remember, in my lait letter, Thad ſons hopes 
the diſcovery of my inclinations to - Almeda would: prevail 
with Elvira to free me from the engagement I'tnade to my 
father to marry her. But I was difappbinted. All the aft 
and eloquence I employed to paint the height of my paſſſon 
for her rival had juſt the contrary. effect. Inſtead of raiſing 
her reſentment, it melted her into a tenderneſs of which I 
had never thought her capable. At lat ſhe told me, though” 
ſhe would not ſuffer her tonpue fo far to belie the ſentiments 
of her heart as to refuſe me, yet I might refnſe to marty 
her, if I knew how to diſpenſe with my obligations to a dy- 
ing father. 

The naming my father gave a pious motion to my ſoul, 
and awakened all the filial gratitude and veneration due to 
his memory. I am no libertine. Virtue and vice are with 
me real diſtinctions. I dare not violate my word to the 
meaneſt of my dependents, nor even to my worſt enemy. 
Honour and cunſcience have hitherto governed my fecret 
actions. I ſelt the force of Elvira's words, and left her with» 
out making any reply. 

But how am I embarraſſed ! If I bad never ſeen the charm- 
ing Almeda, I muſt have been unbappy. Elvira has been 
= her infancy bred up with my ſiulters. 7 affection nas 


* 
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her has been always the ſame as for them; and ſeems the 
tie of nature, not of choice. In all the little freedoms of 
converſation, | have treated her with the ſame decency as if 
ſhe ſtood in that relation. Deſtiny ſeemed to have ſet ſome 
ſacred bounds between us, that it would have been criminal 
to violate, I his ſentiment is fo habitual to iny thoughts, 
that I could as ſoon commit inceſt, and break in on all the 


ſanctity of nature's laws, as fall in love with Elvira. She is 


handiome enough; ſo are my fitters. I love her as I do 


them, with a very pure and innocent affetion. Her charms 
have never kindled one ſoft deſire in my breaſt: rather a re- 


Iigious horror would ſeize me in addreſſing her. She is as ſe- 
eure from my attempts, as if an angel ſtood viſibly before 
me to guard her virtue. 


In this ſituation, imagine, if you can, how miſc:able 1 


muſt be with this legacy of a wife. She brings a vaſt for 
tune, you w | tell me: but, my dear Carlos, could the bring 


me both the Indies, it could be no relief ico my domeſtie 


chagrin. I am no, rake: nor could you propoſe any faſhion- 
able liberty but what would heighten my uneaſineſs. Yet 


J. dare not reflect on my father. It was not avarice that go- 


verned him, but rather compaſſion for a young orphan com- 
mitted to his care. However I ſuffer, be his memory un- 
blemithed, and the ſacred remains undiſturbed by my com- 


laints, | 9. 
But the eriſis of my miſery is yet untold. Almeda is fixed 
to her cruel reſolution of ſeeing me no more. To what cave, 
what deſart, what un frequented place ſhe is retired, I cannot 


find: but ſhe is certainly eloped from mortal men, and eſcapes. 


all my inquiries. However, ſhe has favoured me with che 
;acloicd letter ſince her retreat; which I have ſent to juſtify 
the height of my paſſion 3; by which you'll ſee the beauty of 


ker mind is equal to that of her charming perſon. I am, 


SER, 
-  Your's, &e. 


— 


BEL LAMOUR» 


To 
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To BELL AMOUR. 


„ HAD not the leaſt intention ever to write to you more, 
„or put you in mind there was ſuch a perſon in the 
„ world as Aimeda, had not your diſtreſſes reached me; and 
« your endeavours to find me out, obliged me to aſſure you 
% the ſearch is in vain. I am determined never to fee you 
% more; and this ſhall be the laſt letter you will ever receive 
« from me; which [ write purely for your conſolation, if an 
& account of my quiet will be any to you. | 
From the moment you told me my happineſs depended 
« on Elvira's refuſing you, I diſmiſſed every flattering hope. 
« was ſenſible ſhe knew too well how to diſtinguiſh merit, 
& and how. rarely ſuch excellency as your's is to be met with. 
To reſign you to the poſſeſſion of another, to conquer the 
« warmeſt wiſhes, and find happineſs in giving pleaſure to 
„ thoſe we love. abſtracted from ourſelves, is a refinement. 
few people are capable of, and what I did not expect from 
„ Elvirg. She is conſcious of her own ſuperior charms, and 
„ may reaſonably hope to gain your heart; whilſt her eſteem 
„for you would not ſuffer her to let you ditpoſe of your's 
« to a perſon, who, in the common views of mankind, is 
< unworthy of au. | | 510 
„Oh! why did Fate throw you in my way? Was it only 
« to awaken me from my ſtupid neyligence of the world to 
& a ſenſe of ſorrow ? to ſhew me a glimpſe of happineſs. only 
to make me more ſ-nfihle of my in-digence ? Had your part 
4 in life been to act the dependent. and mine the advanced 
* ſtation, you had been left to me in quiet; no body would 
© have diſputed my right: and I ſhould have found more, 
much more pleaſure in rewarding ſuch merit, than I ſhould 
have done now in Ming your fortune. But why do I 
* expoſtulate with Heaven, who, no doubt, allotted me this 
e ſphere of life as moſt ſuitable for me? It is in otr own 
„power to make the incidents of human life good or evil. 
& It is our own minds that conſtitute them either. The re- 
ception they meet with there, and the turn they take, 
gives them their proper iinfture. Let us not diſturb the 
* wile occonomy, but fubmit to the methods of Provi- 
„„ | e dene. 
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| «6 denee. You have obeyed your father in the diſpoſal of 


& your perſon to Elvira: let her have your mind alſo, It 


„ js her right. I will confeſs. it is. There only I could 


“ envy her happineſs; and it is there her delicacy could 
& never endure a rival. Let us not be juſt by halves. May 
& the ſame generous ſpirit that carried you through the firſt 
“% marks of your obedience, animate you through all the 


* offices of the moſt exalted virtue. I leave you, that I 
„„ may be no obſtacle to it; and beg you to conſider, what- 


ce ever faults you commit to Elvira, | am the occaſion : and 
&. while I fly from all commerce with you to preſerve my 
& innocence, you will fruſtrate my endeavours, and make 
&« me; guil: y. 


There is a pleaſure in our very ſorrows, when they flow 


s for a worthy object. You can give me that pleaſure, and 
juſtify me to. myſelf; and by thoſe very virtues that tear 


“% you from me, bind me faſter to you, and give me a va- 
& nity. in you. Your happineſs will be mine. I will not 
tell you that I can forget you, It is impoſſible. The 
& roſes muſt ſorget to bloom, the birds to warble from the 


<< beach, the gay creation be undreſſed, and I inſenſible to 


„ perfection, ere your image can be eraſed out of my heart, 
or it can receive any other impreſſion, A heart that has 
„ been your prize, cannot deſcend to a meaner ſacrifice. 


„No; the paſſion you have inſpired ſuits the grandeur of 


“your exalted genius, and muſt have the ſame duration 
* with your virtue. I retire from the world, not to avoid, 
but to enjoy you, more at liberty. We are never abſent 
« from thoſe we love. Every beauty that nature can pro- 
« duce. brings you. to my thoughts, fince you have pointed 
ce out all their various charms to me, taught me how to re- 


4“ liſh, ſolitude, and directed my mind to entertainments 


* above he reach of fortune. 
That ſentiment of tenderneſs Ie for you has ſome 


“ emanation of divinity upon it. while it naturally leads me 


to the contemplation of the Supreme excellence. and di- 


c rects my devotions to the fountain of beauty. Thoſe hopes 
ce and fears, which alternately elevate or depreſs the mind in 


4 all human expectations, vaniſh. The ſoul is at liberr» to 
“ purſue the intereſt of another life; railes its®thoughts 
L abaye this little ſcene of things, to fairer, future worlds; 


9250 breaks 
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« breaks off the fetters that chain it to this world, and ſmiles 
through her priſon, with a holy impatience, on the Joys 
« of immortality. There all human diſtinctions will be loſt, 
ce and gold will have nothing to do in the ſettling of them. 
« Perhaps the gay world will pity me, and think religion, 
% and a cell, but a melancholy recourſe : but 1 ſhall not find 
eit fo, while I am not ſecluded from the generous Mani- 
& mia's chearing eye. Her delicate and blameleſs ſenſibility 
« of human paſſions (ſhe to whom ſuffering is a merit) ſoſt- 
« ens every care, and raiſes every joy. While ſhe deſcends 
« from the height of grandeur to the gentle offices of the 
« ſincere friend, ſhe forgets every advantage of fortune, till 
e virtue in diſtreſs calls for aid. Her titles have no energy 
„with her, but when they give her a privilege of doing 
* Food; and then ſhe exerts them to their full force. She 
feels they cannot buy freedom to the mind, and that no 
&« calamity will retire in reſpect to them. Fate has ſo order- 
« ed it, that there is ſome ſimilitude in our deſtinies, which 
& reconciles me to mine; while ſhe recommends piety and 
e reſignation with the ſtrongeſt aud moſt beautiful argu- 
« ments, her own example; and fortifies my mind, by puts 
ce ting every virtue, by her own practice, in the moſt ami- 
ce able light. Sometimes ſhe ſings a requizm to our ſorrows, 
te ſnothes them to peace with the moſt harmonious numbers; 
% and J have the caſe of ſeeing my thoughts expreſſed in 
C her's with every elegance: and, when the ſcrious foul ex- * 
Lerts itſelf, the anticipates heaven, and gives a ſweet fore- 
« tatte of the ſongs of angels. Thus we baffle diſappoint- 
„ ment, and delude our ſufferings. Honours, Wealth, and 


„Beauty ſtand abaſhed to ſee themſelves deſpiſed ; while 2] 


„Devotion claps her wings at this ber faireſt triumph. 
« You will, i hope, from what I have ſaid, be ſatisfied I 
% am not unhappy: and take this laſt aſſurance from me, 
that I can never be ſo whilſt you are bleſſed. You have 
& annihilated every ſenſe of forrow in me. I have no tears 
but when you claim thei. 
| Adieu. 


VU 


"LETTER em. 
To Lady Menr, from ber Sifter Juſt before her death. 


COME; ye ghoſts, prepare your roſeate bow'rs, 
Celeſtial palms, and ever-blooming flow'rs. 
Thicher, where ſinners may have reſt, I go, 
Where flames retin'd, in breaſts ſeraphic, glow. ; 


Pope. 


This, my dear ſiſter, is my long, my final adieu, till we 


meet in happier regions. The ſprings of life are running 
Jow, and nature, tired with human changes, longs to be at 
reſt, The grave attends me, that manſion of ſilence and re- 
poſe. : 


I ſoon ſhall cloſe my weary eyes in peace, 

And firetch compos'd, upon my duſty bed. 

Oh Death! thy quiet and refreſhing ſhade 
Shall yield a long, an unmoleſted reſt, = 

From all the fruitleſs roil and vanity 

That dwells below the ſun—— 


I have kad an ill fate of health for ſome years, and have 
lately had two fits of an apoplexy. The third, my phy ſician 
is ſo ſincere as to let me know, will be fatal. I am now in- 
d' ſ>oſed, and find ſome certain, ſymptoms of its return; 
which makes me reſolve to anburthen my ſoul of its laſt preſ- 
Sure. 

Forgive me, ye injured ſhades of my great anceſtors, nor 
blot my name from your illuſtrious line !—My dear ſiſter, 
can your rigid virtue forgive my fault, and plead my defence 
to my in ured huſband, when I am Gent in the duſt ? Dear 

Lady Mary, will you not pardon a ciime which is blotted 
et by Feaven? With that my pcace is made Ly a long 


courſe 
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courſe of temperanee. Weeks, and months, and years, are 
paſt ſince the date of my guilt. The riſing and the ſetting 


ſun has been a conſtant witneſs to my devotion; the moon 
and midnight-ſtars were conſtant to my tears. 


It is, as you know, ſixteen years fince I was married to- 


Count Edgar, I have had two fons and three daughters. 


But ſhall 1 own this ſhameful truth? The eldeſt of the two : 


brothers is not his. On a fatal night (let the hdrrors of dark- 
nels cover it) I was, in my huſband's abſence, by the Mar- 
quis de , ſeduced. It was not the contrivance of a for- 
mal amour, but the effect of inadvertency and ſurpriſe. Oh! 
where was my guardian-angel in that looſe moment, that in- 
terval of reproach and madneſs ! | en 

The ſubject is too infamous for me to enter into particu- 
lars. But I have full aſſurance this youth is not the Count's 
ſon: though his confidence in me, with his eaſy temper, 


kept him from ever making the leaſt enquiry into any cir- | 


cumſtanoe of my guilt. He has lately made his will; and 
to the eldeſt brother (being his greateſt favourite) given his 
whole eſtate, leaving the reſt entirely. dependent on this {.:1;, 
which, to my confuſion, is not his own. 

This ſecret, dear Lady Mary, I muſt intreat you to dil- 
cover to Count Edgar aſter my death, that he may do his 
own juſtice, and only provide moderately ſor the other. A.. 
ſure him, that it was only in this inſtance I ever wrong ad 
my fidelity to him. This is the utmoſt reparation I can 
make; and, with a mind unburthened, I now caſt my ſelf on 
finite mercy, and ſmile in the view of death. _ 


I come, ye miniſters of fate, J come : 

But while I paſs the intervening gloom, 

Should riſing doubts my trembling heart invade, 
With muſic chear the melancholy ſhade. 

In ſoothing ſtrains a gentle requiem ſing, 

And touch, with heav'nly art, the golden ſtring, 
The charming ſound ſhall ev'ry care beguile, 
And make the ſeats of deſolation ſmile. 
My ſoul, prepar'd by facred ecſtaly, 

Shall learn, and join the chorus of the ſky. 


Once more, my dear ſiſter, adieu! Let my crime warn 
a bi 32 Fou 
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you never to be vain, or ſeeure. From the height of ſelf. 
confidence and arrogant virtue, I was left to make this re. 
proachful ſtep to humble me. My repentance has been deep 

and fincere ; and, through the divine redemption, my par- 7 
don is procured, and my guilt for ever obliterated. 


1 Your dying friend, | | 
4 HERMIONE. 
ty, 
1 [ 8 get 
: : ene gg $6 HEEEOAINE ear 
J N 
7 | | ſo « 
- LETTER XIX. | der 
4 | | | late 
F | | | une 
A Letter from Axkrsrus, giving bis friend a relation of the ſud. a p 
'Y den death of his Bride, aubo was ſeized in the chapel while trut 
| be ſacred rites were performing. "TY clea 
os nou 
| act 
RI Y fate will furniſh you with a full evidence of the va- \ 
J nity of human happineſs. My laſt letter was writ in mar 
the height of ſucceſs, with the moſt arrogant expectations for 


and boaſt of a laſting felicity; now it is all changed, the yet 
thadows of night cover me. 1 

oye lovely Erminia, whom I had ſo long purſued, and at prof 
aſt 


perſuaded to crown my wiſhes, the very moment {he ray 

gave me her hand, before the ſacred ceremony was finiſhed, latio 
vas ſurpriſed with the fatal meſſage of death; and carried thin 
in a ſwoon from the chapel to her chamber, where ſhe ſoon tal | 
expired in her mother's arms. This hour ſhe appeared wit and 

all the coſt and ſplendour of a youthful bride z the next fc B 

is a pale and ſenſeleſs corpſe, muffled in a ghaſtly ſhroud. reaſc 
Thoſe charms that in the morning promiſed an eternal mne 
bloom, befcre the evening have dropped their ſmiling pride; ed * 

tte ſparkling eyes are ſunk in darkneſs ! the ſoft the tunct! whic 


voice is for ever ſilent ; while a livid hue fits on the laic train 
roſy lips. | | 85 | 
Thus airy pleaſure dances in our eyes, 


a And ſpreads falſe images in fair diſguiſe 


T allue 
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uneommon misfortunes» This reproach would 5 
a period when Heaven has given me a full evidence of the: & 
truths I confeſſed, and ſet the vanity of human hopes in tlie 
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T” allure our ſouls ; till juſt within our arms 

The viſien dies, and all the painted charms 

Flee quiek away from the purſuing ſight, | 

Till they are loſt in ſhades, and mingle with the night. 


Oh Death! how cruel was thy triumph! Youth and beau - 
ty, joy and blooming hope, lie here a victim to thy rage. 
The. darkſome priſon. of the grave mutt now contine the 
gentle captive; inſtead of the pomp of a bridal bed, the cold 
earth muſt be her lodging; duſt and corruption her covering. 

You will now . I ſhould practiſe the principles I have 
ſo often aſſerted, in exerciſing. my boaſted reaſon and mo- 
deration 3 or leave you to inſult me with the arguments I. 
lately produced to allay your grief, under the preſſure of an- 

G but juſt, at 


cleareſt demonſtration before me. One would think I ſhould 


now, if ever, find it eaſy to moralize on theſe ſubjects, and 


act the philoſopher from mere neceſlity, if not from virtue. 
Were the caſe your's, or any body's but my own, how 

many wiſe things ſhould I repeat! how fluently could I talk! 

ſo much more caſy is it to diate than to practiſe. And 


yet I am reaſonable by intervals. I am in more than name. 


a Chriſtian. In ſome bright periods, 1 feel the force of that 
profefiion, and pay homage to its ſacred rules. A heavenly 
ray ſcatters my grief, and cheers my ſoul with divine con ſo- 


lation. The gay and the gloomy appearances of mortal“ 


things vaniſh before the gleams of celeſtial light. Immor- 


tal pleaſures, with gentle invitations, call me to the ſkies, - 


and all my thoughts aſcend. 


Bis how ſhort my triumph! how eaſy the tranſition from. 


reaſon to madneſs! Of what ſurpriſing variety is a human 
mind capable? Light and darkneſe, heaven and hell blend- 


ed within; it is all chaos, and wild diſorder. The reaſon 


which one moment relie ves me, the next ſeems with a juſt 
train of ideas to torment me. LE | 


/ 


wo 


Sce there, all pale and dead, the lies; 
For ever flow wy ſtreaming eye: 


nene i tied 


„V > oa i e__. 


1 
, 


— . 


210 F 
Fly, Hymen, with extinguiſh'd fires 
Fly, nuptial bliſs,” and chaſte deſires: 
Erminig's fied, the lovelieſt mind, 
Faith, ſweetneſs, wit, together join'd. 
| Dwelt faith, and wit, and ſweetneſs there? 
Oh ! view the change, and drop a tear. 


LETTER XX. 


To LyciDass 
. c 
My Dear Lycipxs, 8 
HERE are ſeaſons when the mind dilates itſelf, and, 8 
ſenſible of its own grandeur, breaks through the limits © 
of this lower creation, in ſearch of ſome unknown, and yet 8 
untaſted pleaſures. This is my preſent diſpoſition. The F 
' wide limits of the ſky have nothing to entertain me: Nature 8 
icems to be exhauſted and indigent. Should ſhe uncover her U 
golden mines, or diſeloſe the ruby ſparkling in its bed; let 
her open the veins of ſapphire, and ſhew the diamond glitter- KO 
ing on its native rock, ——l have no avarice of this kind. F 
The orient clouds that now adorn the morning ſky, could 1 Q 
. reach them, would be a more ſubſtantial -treafure,——-Ap- It 
4 pear, ye faireſt blandiſhments of ſenſe, though lovely as the Y 
= daughters-of Eden, your allurements would be now loſt,— 1 
1 Jet ſenſuality appear in all her charms, the Perſian delicacy, T 
1 and the Roman pride; —let the pageantry of ſtate, the tri- 
umphs Joſt in long oblivion, put on airy forms, and paſs in M 
. | their viſionary ſplendour before me; in my preſent ſituation, Sina 
1 methinks I could deſpiſe them all. Theſe ſcenes would be this « 
1 but tireſome repetitions ; for they are no novelties to my ac- Pre e 
1 ive imagination. Cleopatrg's expenſiye yanity, and Pom- ales 
] | fo pey's 
1 
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bey glory, are familiar themes to my Juxuriant fancy: 
their deſcriptions rather tire than delight me. Even the. 
magnificence of the ſtarry arch, the ſplendid ſtructure of the 
univerſe, I now ſurvey with indolence: 1 grow impatient to 
ſce a new and brighter ſcene appear: when theſe old hea- 
vens, and antiquated earth, ſhall put off their periſhable 
forms, and ſtand dreſſed in immertal beauty, and undecay- 
ing excellence. Bleſſed period! why art thou ſo long de- 
layed? Oh, ſtretch thy ſhining wings, and come away! 
Mend thy pace, old lazy Time, and ſhake thy ſlow-paced 
ſands! Make ſhorter circles, ye rolling planets ! Thou linger- 
ing ſun, how long wilt thou travel the celeſtial road: when 
mall thy radiant walk be finiſhed ! When will the great Angel 
arreſt thee in thy progreſs, and ſwear by him that made hea- 
ven and earth, the ſea, and all that is therein, that Tame 
ſhall be no more! | | 
My impatient ſoul ſprings forwards to ſalute the happy 
period, and anticipates the promiſed joy. 7 


Gieat nature, then, through all her diff rent works, 

Shall be transfo m'd; the carth, and thoſe gay ſkies, 

Shall be no more the ſame; a brighter ſcene 

Succeeds; and paradiſe, in all its charms, 

Shall be renewed: but far its bliſs improv'd, 

Fitted for minds to whom the mighty Maker 

Shall give the glorious viſion of his face 

Unveil'd, and ſmiling with eternal love. 

Here Jet me dwell, nor turn one careleſs look 
On yonder hated world; here let me drink 

Full draughts of bliſs, and bathe in endleſs floods 

Of life and joy; here let me ſtil] converſe. 

It cannot be Mortality returns ! 

Ye radiant ſkies, adieu. e ſtarry worlds, 

I muſt fulfil my day, and wait the hour 

That brings eternal liberty and reſt. 


My native element prevails,” and I muſt return to my ori- 
Zinal earth again. But I believe you are not overjoyed at 
this event: you could have reſigned me to the ſkies in your 
pre er: diſpoſition: an earthly amour ſeems to ingroſs your 
aflccuon; and I ſhould. much more have obliged you by a 

| diſcourſe 
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diſcourſe of mortal charms, than of celeſtial attachments. 
But you. muſt excuſe me; my mind is in a poſition too ſub- 
lime and delicate for theſe terrene nymphs: as fair as your 
miſtreſs is, you have no rival in-me z. at this inſtant I am all 


for the immortals. | 


Oh, ye fair objects, ye untainted ſprings 
Of ev'ry excellence that charms the ſente.! 
Ve native beauties, ye primæval ſweets, 
That bloſſom in the ſkies; but for the hopes 
Of thoſe pure entertainments after death, 
My ſoul would joy fully give up its claim. 
To an immortal ſtate: for what is life, 

Reaſon, and theſe capacities of bliſs, 

If loſt'on toys! No; I have nobler aims, 
Deſires unbounded by thoſe narrow ſkies, 
Theſe gaudy, flying, tranſitory ſcenes z 


Eternal glories,. and enchanting: beauties !: 


Next time I ſee you, on condition you will Jet me laugh, 


ou ſhall talk of loves and graces, lilies and roſes, flames 
and darts, till Cbanticleer gives lus laſt ſummons to the phan- 


toms, and. fairies to diſappear. | 
: CLERIMON T. 


LETTER XII.. 
To tbe Earl of —. 


„„ 
AM juſt recovered of the wound I received in the duel, 
- Which you with ſo much reaſon and humanity endeavour- 
cd to prevent. I think myſelf now under an obligation to 
own the juſtice and force of your Lordſhip's arguments, and 
to retract whatever I ſaid in defence of ſuch an inhuman 


practice. It was frenzy that made me reje& the advi o of 
one, who had ſo true a notion of honour, and whoſe — | 
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had been fo gloriouſly employed in the cauſe of liberty, and 
the Proteſtant ſucceſſion, 

You told me what the event of this mad adventure would 
be; that inſtead-of defending, I ſhould expoſe my ſiſter's in- 
nocence to the public cenſure. It is teo late for me to wiſh 
I had been guided by your generovs and friendly admoni- 
tions; which for the ſuture will wear the ſtamp of infallibi- 
lity on them. Nor can I propoſe to myſelf a nobler ex- 
ample than your Lordſhip's in every part of human life. 
The generous friend, the tender huſband, and affectionate 
parent, appear in their proper Juſtre Virtue, with a ſu» 
perior excellence, ſhines in your character, and enforces her 
precepts with refiſtleſs eloquence. I | 

The review of your conduct is a ſevere reproach to my 
own. 1 ſhall never reflect en my late ridiculous exploit with- 
out confuſion, Whatever bravery I ailected, I was conſcious 
of the moſt laviſh fears, in the midſt of my inſolent flights of 
vanity, Leliberate guilt hang heavy on my ſoul. I ſpent 


the night before the bloody aflignation in anguiſh, which no 


words can expreſs ; infernal viſions haunted my imagination : 
the caverns of night, the joyleſs abodes, diſcloſed their ter- 
rots to my diſtracted fancy. | - 44 
But fo entirely was I governed by the maxims of the li- 
centious part of the world, that with great gallantry I chal- 
lenged my own ruin, and bid defiance to death and damna- 
tion; expoſing myſelf to all the horrors, dreadful to reaſon 
and nature, to avoid the imputation of cowardice. | 
So tyrannical a thing is cuſtom, that it is neceſlary to 
aſk the world forgiveneſs, for preſuming to be reaſonable 
creatures. People are often compelled to be mad in their 
own defence, and to a& againſt their reaſon to avoid being, 
ſingular. It is bard indeed, that the caprice of mankind 
- ſhould expect an apology from the few that are wiſer than 
the reſt, for being awake and in their right fenſes; that 
they ſhould be forced to excuſe themſelves, for keeping their 
eyes open, and having penetration cnough to foreſee a di- 
tant danger, and ſo much diſcretion as to avoid it. 
A man reſolved to leap from a precipice, might with a 
better aſſurance ridicule his companions for not promiſing to 
allow him; and more juſtly reproach them with cowardice, 


for refuſing to break their necks, than theſe ment of honour 


can 
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can upbraid a perſon for not complying with their rules of ad 

valour, at the expence of his life, and all his hopes of fu- as 

ture happineſs. If my generous adverſary had not ſpared my ere 

life, when it lay at his mercy, (while my ſalvation depended me 

upon that important moment,) inſtead of giving you this pe- by 

nitent relation, I had been now curſing my own folly, under eon 

the weight of eternal infamy. 5 der 

5 Your Lordſhip's, &c. | forc 

ANTOX10, f 
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| To VaLeravs, from an Engliſh Merchant ; giving an Account 4 

of the Adventures of bis Voyage. * . 
8 a te 

| | | t 
1 | | | 6 

; I AM at laſt ſafely arrived in Holland, and have taken the 6 : 

firſt opportunity to give you a relation of the adventures 6 

, that detained me ſo long in foreign countries. 1 6 
5 In my return from the Indies, I had ſome affairs with a & 

Spaniſh merchant z which while I was managing in one of « f 

their ſea-ports, there came in a Spaniſb corſair, who had ta- 4 1 

ken a rich Turkiſh prize, with ſeveral Turks and Moors pri- _ 6: 

ſoners, whom he offered to ſale as ſlaves. I never had any G 

traffic of this kind from any view of intereſt 5 but, from a 4 

motive of compaſſion, I had purchaſed liberty for many a 4 fl 

miſerable wretch, to whom JI gave freedom the moment I " 

paidyjhis ranſom. | = 4 6 

Among the captives newly taken, there was one diſtin- « fe 

guiſhed by the richneſs of his habit, and more by the grace- * 

fulneſs of his port. He drew all my attention; of which he poſſi 

appeared ſenſible, and till directed his looks to me: our dulę 

ſouls ſeemed to greet one another, as if their intimacy had be 

been of a long ſtanding, and commenced in ſome pre · exiſtent fark 

period. There was ſomething in the air of this young ſtran- whi 

ger ſuperior to adverſity, and yet ſenſible of the preſent dif- Tm 


-*, advantage. 
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ac vantage of his fate; while I felt for him an emotion, ſoft 
as the ties of nature, and could not but impute it to the ſe- 
cret impreſſion of ſome intelligent power, which was leading 
me to a height of generoſity beyond my*own intention; and, 
by an impulſe of virtue on my ſoul, directing it to the ac- 
eompliſhment of ſome diſtant and unknown deſign of Provi- 
dence, The heavenly inſtigation came with a prevailing 
force, and I could not but obey irs dictates. 

The price ſet on this captive was extravagantly high, and 
| ſuch as would Le a vaſt diſadvantage to my preſent affairs to 
part with. How: ver, I liſtened to the gentle monitor within, 
and paid the co. air his full demands. | 

As ſoon as I E 1d conducted the youth to my lodgings, I 
told him he was Tom that moment free; the price I had 
paid was for his 0 :ndſhip and liberty. 

„Then you have confined me (replied the gentle ſtranger) 
“by the meſt laſting engagements. I might have broke 
through any other reſtraint z but now I am your volun- 
„ tary flave, and dare truſt you with a ſecret yet unknown 
to the Spaniards. My name is Orramel, the only ſon of 
« a wealthy Baſſa in Conſtantinople: and you may demand 
* what you will for my ranſom.” 8 

Lou will ſoon be convinced (ſaid I) there was no mer- 
“ cenary intention in this action. The amity I have for 
« you is noble and diſintereſted : it was kindled by a celeſtial. 
“ ſpark, an emanation from the divine clemency, and ter- 
s minates in nothing below your immortal happineſs. And 
& were you inclined to examine thoſe ſacred truths which 
& would lead you to that felicity, and to ſhare my fortune 
„in a free and happy nation, the wealth of the Indies 
„ ſhould not buy you from my affections: but if it is your 
choice to return to the cuſtoms and religion of your coun- 
try, you are abſolutely free, with-1t attending any terms 
for your releaſe.” | : 

With a friendly, but dejected look, he told me it was im- 
poſſible for him to diſpenſe with his filial obligations to an in- 
dulgent parent; but he poliiively refuſed his freedom, till 
he had given intelligence, and rcccived an anſwer from ts 
father; which he joon had, with a carte blanche to me, on 
which I might make my owa demands for his ſon's rafiſom. 
I returned it, with ao other terms but the liberty of all the 
| | 1 5 Chriſtian 
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Chriſtian flaves he had in his poſſeſſion; hoping, by this diſin- 
tereſted conduct, to leave a conviction on the mind of my , * 
young friend in favour of Chriſtianity. He could perſuade 

- me to receive nothing but ſome little preſent, and left me 
with an —_— concern. 385 

It was ſome months after he was gone, before I could 

Finiſh my negociations in Spain; but as ſoon as they were 

diſpatched, I embarked for Holland. We had not been a 
week at ſea, before the ſhip was taken by a Turkiſh pirate, 
and ail the men in it carried to Conflantinople, to be fold as 
Haves, My k lot fell to a maſter from whom 1 was like to find 
moſt barbarous treatment: however, I was reſolved to en- 
dure my bondage, til! I could give intelligence to my friends 
in England to procure my ranſom. I was fixed to this, that 
no hardſhip ſhould reduce me to give Orramel an account of 
my diſtreſs, till I was again in circamſtances not to need his 
kindneſs, nor expect a retaliation of my own. | | 

But Heaven had kinder intentions by bringing me into this 
adverſity, nor left me long without redreſs. As I was talk- 
ing, in a public place, to one of my felow-ſlaves, Orramc! 
came by. He paſſed beyond me; but inſtantly returning, 
looked on me with great attention, till ſome melting ſorrow 
dropped from his eyes; when, making enquiry of ſome that 
were near to whom J belonged, and being informed, with- 
out ſpeaking a word to me, he flew to my new maſter, paid 
bis demand for my ranſom, and immediately conducted me 

= to his houſe, where he welcomed me with the warmeſt marks 
C | of aſſection. He ſpoke—he pauſed—and was in the greate!! 
J perplexity, to find language ſuitable to the ſentiments ol his 
. | ſoul, | | 
| « My brother! (laid he) my friend! or if there are 
E < more ſacred tics in nature or virtue, let me call you by 


=_ , . 
4 « ſome gentler appellation ! we are now united by the bands 
| % of celeſtial amity, one in the ſame holy faith, and hopes 
; | „ of a glorious immortalitys . Your charity reſcued me from 


% a worſe than Spanzh ſlavery, trom the bondage ot vice 
and ſuperſtition ; your conduct baniſhed my prejudices to 
& the Chriſtian name, and made way for the entrance of 
4 thofe heavenly truths to which I now aſſent. But this is 
4 a ſecret even to my own domeſtics ; and whether ſuch 2 
< caution is criminal, I am-not yet able to _—_— 


_— 
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With what rapture, what attentien, did I liſten to this 
language! I bleſſed the accents that told me my friend, my 
Orramei, had embraeed the Chriſtian faith. An angel's ſon 
would have been leſs melodious. I looked upward, and wit 
a grateful elevation of mind, gave the glory to the Supreme 
Diſpoſer of all human events. The inſtia& was from above, 
that firſt moved: me to,ranſom this young captive ; thence 
was the ſpring of my compaſſion : it would be vanity, it 
would be the moſt criminal arrogance, not to aſcribe t 
action to the aſſiſting Deity. Ss ; 

The illuſtrious Orramei made it his joy, his ſtudy, to evi- 
dence his affection. He told me his father died ſince we 
parted in Spain ; and that he had left five daughters, which 
he had by ſeveral of his wives. He offered me the choice of 
his ſiſters if I had any thoughts of marriage, and promiſed 
a dowry with her to my own content. One of them, bo 
ſaid, was privately bred a Chriſtian by her mother, a beau- 
tiful woman of Armenta. I was pleaſed with the propoſal, 
and impatient to ſee my fair miſtreſs. In the mean time he 
made me a preſent of ſeveral rich habits, and two negroes 
to attend me. | 


The next day he conducted me. to a fair ſummer houſe, | 


whither he ſent for his ſiſters; who were all ſo handſome, 
that I was diſtreſſed with my own liberty, nor knew where 
to chuſe, had not a principle. of piecy determined me to the 
young Armenian; whe was not ſuperior in beauty to the reſt, 
but there was a decorum in her behaviour which the others 


wanted, She had more of the modeſty and politeneſs of the 


European women, to whom you know I was always partial. 
My choice was fixed; and the more I converſed with my 


fair miſtreſs, the more reaſon I found to approve it. We 
were privately married by a chaplain belonging to the Britiſh 


Envoy. My generous friend gave her a fortune which abun- 
dantly repaire.i all my loſſes: and after a proſperous voyage, 
I am ſafeiy landed in Holand. 

I have ſent you thi: relation, as a memorial of my grati- 
tide to Heaven; whoſe ctemency has returned me mere than” 
meſure tor mcaſure, and largely recompent'cd that libe raliiy- 
it firit inſpired, _ 8 | 
. hy Adicus 
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Th Lach Sons. The Sequel of the Story of Rosaumpa, 


o will find me, dear Lady Sophia, in a more gay dif: 
ſition than when I wrote my laſt letter. Perhaps 
the fair ſea ſon has ſome influence on my temper. The ſpring 


is now in its prime, and blooming Nature appears in all her 


various priderz the fields and groves reſound with artleſs hzr- 
mony; the linnet and warbling lark invite me often to riſe 
with the fragrant morning; nor am I unwilling to obey the 
gentle ſummons: though, till I came here, 1 had never be- 
held the riſing ſun, the ſight was as great a novelty to me 
as a blazing ſtar would have been; the opening dawn was 


one of the arcana of Nature, into which my curioſity had 


never pried. Indeed I had read many poctical deſcriptions. 


of the roſy.fingered morning unbarring the gates of light, 
and decked in golden veſtments. beginning her progreſs over 
the caſtern hills; but I left Aurora to her rural hours, with- 
out the leaſt inclination to trace her footiteps in the Na 

| | * dev. 
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dew. She was no precedent for me; 1 was too polite to 
open my. eyes at ſuch ungenteel ſeaſons; the ſun ſhone in 


"vain, its beams were uſelels till the modiſh world appeared. 
But I have now conquered theſe refinements, and can bear 


the aukward cuſtom of riſing with the freſh morning, and 
going to bed when the duſky evening cloſes; or I might keep 
myſelf awake while every other intelligent being on this part 
of the globe ſleeps ; when human affairs ceaſe, and the calm 
ereation ſeems lulled in a peaceful ſlumber, except Elves 
and Fairies. I cannot preciſely determine what hours they 
keep; but here is a nurſe in the family, who is intimately 
acquainted (as ſhe ſays) with theſe ſprightly phantoms. She 
has been admitted to their moon-iight revels; and has led 
me to many a circle diſtinguiſhed with perpetual verdure, 
where they uſe to dance their light fantaſtic rounds. Bridget 


and Joyce, our two dairy maids, add their teſtimony to the 


nurſe's, and relate their own viſionary experience. I am no 
eat infidel ; ſometimes I believe, and always wiſh the pretty 
ories they tell me were true; but I dare not object againſt 


any of thoſe relations, for fear of being thought a heathen 


by the whole village. 


My eireumſtances are now very caly. My miſtreſs is fully 
perſuaded my education has been ſuperior to my preſent 


 flation, and treats me more like a ſiſter than a ſervant; I am 
under no reſtraints but thoſe of gratitude and juſtice, which 
will not ſuffer me to be idle where 1 know myſelf to be de- 
pendent. N my, | | F 
For a damſel of quality, I can work well enough with my 
needle, and as this is all my miſtreſs will ſuffer me to do, I 


carry my work to ſome verdant retreat, of which here are 


great variety, in a large garden and wide range of 'orchard 


- joining to the houſe. I am delighted with old faſhioned. 


bowers covered with woodbine ang ſweet brier, and can fit 


as much at my caſe on a bank of camomile ſhaded with laurel, 


as ever 1 did in a painted alcove. Maple trees and box, 
with buſhes of roſes, are placed in a very agrecable diſor- 
der; the whole ſcene appears gay, but wild above rule or art. 


While Nature bere 5 15 
Wantons as in her prime, and plays at will 


% 
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The orchard joining to it. is ſpacious and fair as the Hef. 


Ferian incloſures; violets, primroſes, and crocus, embroider 


the level green on which you tread; the trees are ſet in rows, 


their branches mingle above, and are now in their gaudy 
'bloſſoms : the birds fit careleſs on the flowery ſprays, and 
from their little throats pour a ſtream of harmony, while fra. 
grant gales refreſh the ſenſe, and with their aromatic breath 
diffuſe gladneſs to the foul, 

Juſt at the bounds of this Juxuriant, retreat ſtands an an- 
.cient oak; the extended boughs are a ſhelter from the mid- 
day ſug, -whfch perhaps your Lady ſhip would endure rather 
than ſcreen your beauty in ſuch a ruſtic ſhade, Elyſian groves 
and myrtle bowers are better ſuited to the delicacy of your 
imagination: but I am now reconciled. to Nature in its 


| 2 negligence; and, ſeated in this venerable receſs, 


nd virtue and liberty the principal ſprings of human happi- 
neſs. My hours are here at my own diſpoſal, nor am I ob- 


| liged to devote them to ceremony or vain amuſements. [ 


find myſelf under no neceſſity to court the impertinent, or 


flatter the ambitious, nor to do a thouſand unreaſonable thin = 
for fear of being ſingular, and out of the mode. | 


The only intimacy 1 have contracted is with a daughter 


of the miniſter of the pariſh, They call her Sally. Her con- 


verſation is perfectly innocent and agreeable, and has ſome. 
thing in it charming beyond all the ſpecious rules and ſtu- 
died elegance of the beau monde. She has ſpent her leiſure 
in reading, and has certainly peruſed all the good books in 
her father's ſludy, having never opened a page on any ſub- 


ject but religion, except Argalus and Parthenia. Her pre- 


eiſeneſs is all natural and unaffected. Her looks, her words, 


ber whole behaviour, has an air of ſanctity. One can hardly 


believe her an inhabitant of this world, but rather a native 
of ſome more refined and holy region. The ſweetneſs of her 
countenance, with the ſurpriſing beauty of her whole perſon, 
would confirm this thought, if ſoms evidence of mortality did 
not appear in her declining health. She believes herſelf in 


a conſumption, and talks of dying as calmly as molt people 


talk of going to ſleep. * 9 55 

However, this indifference is not perhaps entirely the effect 
of piety. A tender paſlion ſeœms to have ſome ſhare in it. 
Her health began to decline from the time her lover * 
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He was the ſon of a neighbouring elergyman ; their marriage. 
was concluded by the conſent of both their parents. There 
had been an innocent tenderneſs between them from their 
childhood; and juſt at the period ſet to crown their mutual 
paſſion, the youth was ſeized with a fever, which ended h 
life, and left the gentle maid to mourn her di ſappointed 


S. 6 a 
938 ſhe has no attachment to this world; all her 
ſchemes of happineſs are in a future ſtate, on which her 
whole attention is fixed; and nothing can be more ſparkling. 
than her converſation on theſe ſubjects. As Tome people 
grow dull and moroſe in talking of religion, it brightens her 
countenance, gives a vivacity to her thoughts, and heavenly 
eloquence to her tongue. The beauty of the ſpangled fir- 
mament in a clear ſummer evening gives her an apparent 
pleaſure. © In a little time (ſhe often ſays) I ſhall have a 
« nearer view of thoſe radient wonders, and ſhall myſelf 
„ outſhine their glimmering luſtre,” 

You: would be glad, Lady Sopbia, if I would leave Sally. 
with the angels, and talk to you of Knights of the Garter, 
blue ribbands, embroidered coats,.and other ſublunary things. 


There is ſueh a wide extreme betwixt theſe ſubjects and hea- 
venly themes, that I cannot introduce your tender affair wit 


any manner of decorum; the deſcent is too precipitate. But? 
if I muſt talk of love, my own amour is ſomewhat more of 
the ethereal kind than your's, and the tranſition will not be 
ſo difficult. | 

Nor will it diſpleaſe yqu to hear that my lover continues 
conſtant, with the addition of ſix thouſand a- ycar to his citate.. 
It was left him by one of the S family, who lately died 
without an heir. 5 5 

My miſtreſs has been a conſtant advocate for the lovely 
youth, believing his propoſal a vaſt preferiment for me; while 
my generous lover makes his addreſſes with greater warmth 
and aſſurance than when his eſtate was leſs, thinking it now. 
in-lis power to offer me a reparation for whatever misfortune 
had reduced me to a ſtate ſo unequal to what (he is perſua- 
ded) my education has been. e | 

I have nat yet accepted his propoſal, nor diſcovered -my . 
rank to him; but it is very probable I ſhall do both. What 
_ objection can I, or rather a can. you, make againſt _ | 
865 ; | | 3 22 2 _ 


1 Len 
His deſcent is every way illuſtrious, and has vaſtly the advan- 
tage of mine. Nature has diſtinguiſhed him with an air of 
grandeur, beyond all the borrowed luſtre of titles or equipage. 
There is an-clegance in his behaviour ſuperior to the rules 
of art or imitation ; not Paris, when confeſſed prince on the 
plains of Ida, appeared more graceful. He talks of love, 
not in the ſtrains of dramatic frenzy, but with the ſobriety of 

reaſon and virtue. Perſuaſion dwells on his tongue, while he 
deſcribes the gentle paſſion in accents calm as the midnight 
air. What the coniequence will be 1 cannot yet determine. 

Dear Lady Sopbia, adieu. 50 
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” Y rotnance is now finiſhed, the drama is come to a 
41V3J concluſion: I have been married theſe four months; 
and from the ſober regular way of life I am now in, you 
muſt expect no more adventures. Ip EN 

I forgot in my laſt to inform you, that with the ſix thou- 
ſand a year there was a ſeat nobly furniſhed left. to 
What muſt I call him? Not my huſband, for fear the auk- 
ward domeſtic ſound ſhould give you the ſpleen. And if I 
ſhould give him the appellation of my: gallant, nay lover, er 
the charming youth, you would think me run mad in romance. 
But I hope I may call him by his proper name, which is 


The ſeat, of which he is now the poſſeſſor, looks like the 
abode of liberty and guiltleſs delight. The ſituation has 
. ſomething in it ſo jovial and airy, that it gives an alacrity 
to the mind. It ſtands on a gentle riſing, with the view of 
a ſpacious valley before it, through which a luxuriant river 
draws its ſhining train, and bleſſes the borders with immortal 


— 


Mon L and ENTERTAINING. 223 


verdure; the wide champaign beyond opens a fair variety 


of hills, of groves, and fertile plains, which terminate in a 
diſtant proſpe& of the ſea. You have this beautiful ſcene 
of Nature from every window in the front of the houſe. 
The oppoſite ſide of the ſtructure diſcloſes a quite different 
view. As that ſeems the triumph of Nature, this appears 
the inſult of Art. The gardens and groves are ſo exquiſitely 
fine and regular, that I fancy myſelf in Fairy land; jt looks 
all like the effect of enchantment, and beyond human contri» 
Vance. 2 | "FE 
The loves and graces figured in the painted alcoves per- 


ſuade me, I am got 2 the immortals, who ſeem to 
court me to their ſoft receſſes, when through a long viſta 


the ſmiling forms riſe in juſt proportion before me. I con- 


verſe with deities, and am charmed with the wonders of 


the poetical world. 


diſcharged from family cares by my huſband's grandmother, 
who is qualified to manage. thoſe affairs with great prudence 
and decency. It is a pleaſure to me to ſubmit to her advice 
in every punctilio, as I find it obliges Lucius, who treats her 
with the utmoſt deference and reſpect; nor fails to find ſome 
| handſome exouſe for any thing that has the appearance of 
obſtinacy or caprice in her temper. | 

His merit in every occurrence ſecures my eſteem. An 


air of juſtice and benignity ſhines through his whole conduct. 


His mind was in the ſame clevation when his fortune was at 
the loweſt 3 nor has this unexpected turn kad the leaſt in- 
fluence on the modeſty and evenneſs of his diſpoſition. This 
management in every thing is at once generous and diſcreet. 
ble has devoted a thouſand pounds a-year, out of the fix 
thouſand, to charitable uſes; another thouſand: he ſecured 
to me for my peculiar expences; the reſt to be ſpent in his 
houſehold, the charge of which he bas limited to his in- 


come, and pays his bills once a month with great exactneſs, 


that no honeſt tradeſman. may be injured by his delay. What» 
ever treſpaſs is done by the careleſineſs of his ſervants in the 
purſuit of their rural ſports, he patiently hears the complaints 
of the ſufferers, and reſtores their damage to the full. 

His compaſſion is equal to his juſtice. Never has he been 


* 


I find leiture enough for theſe viſionary delights, being 


ſeen to turn away from a ſpectacle of pity; never bas eons 


: | ye 
— EN OI 
> 


224 LETTERS 


his. cars to the voice of diſtreſs; never, by an infoleat-re- 


proach, ſilenced the eries of poverty, nor delayed his, bounty 
for. the neceſſitous. | | 

Several honeſt clergymen, with large families and narrow 
ir comes, have already experienced his. generoſity, and bleſs- 


ed their young benefactor. He has taken a ſon of a neigh 


bouring miniſter into the family, who was . bred at the uni- 
verſity, and is a youth of great piety, and very good ſenſe. 
He reads conſtantly -to us morning and evening prayers, 
when not a ſervant in the houſe is ſuffered to be abſent. 


Lucius has a handſome collection of Engli/b and French 


authors. His father lived long enough to fee him. inſtructed 
in both theſe: languages: ſo. that his books, with the con- 
verſation of the young ſtudent, are the agreeable amuſe- 
ment of his leiſure-haurs; which are not ſo many as he 
ſeems to wiſh, his rank and merit ſtill engaging him in new 
acquaintance, there being ſeveral gentlemens ſeats ſcatter- 
ed about in this pleaſant champaign. 
I -find, myſelf. more free and diſengaged, having no com- 
panion but Sally. In her converſation I forget I am below 
the ſtars, and mingle with immortal beings. Her ſentiments 


are all elevated and refined; the language of Heaven flows 


ſrom her lips in accents ſweet as an angel's voice. She has 
a ſurpriſing memory, and ſpeaks the fineſt parts of Milton 


by heart. I fancy myſelf among the celeſtial minſtrels, 


when ſhe repeats that deſcription, where 


heir golden harps they take, | 
Harps ever tun'd, that glitt'ring by their ſide, 
Like quivers hang, and, with preamble ſweet 
Of charming ſymphony, they introduce h 
Their facred ſong, and waken raptures high. 


Mr Pope's Masslan is another of her favourite poems; 
which ſhe recites with ſuch a graceful pronunciation, that it 
ſeems always new and ſurpriſing. ; 

But while I am enjoying this agreeable ſociety, I know 
it is a pleaſure that is ſtealing from me, like ſome fair flower, 
whoſe bloom withers -while I am regaling my ſenſes with its 
fragrancy. The young faint is bidding adieu to mortal 
things, and preparing for her native fkies, 1 * 

| er, 


W 


but I ſee no advantage ſhe has by it; and, finding her im- 
patient to return, I have promiſed to carry her in my chaiſe 


to-morrow back to her father's houſe. I go the more will- 


ingly, that I may make a viſit to the peaceful abode where 
I ſpent ſo many happy hours. HY | 
[ know not if my miſtreſs has yet recovered the confuſion 
he was in at the diſcovery of my quality. As for Lucius, 
it ſeemed to be no ſecret to him. He told me, there was 
ſomething in my behaviour that convinced him I was not in 
my proper ſtation; but by what misfo:tune: I was ſank, he 
eould never make the leaſt conjecture. My eonduQ, he 
thought, was too reſerved to ſufſer him to ſuſpect any thing 
to my diſadvantage; and when he found my concealment 
was on a religious account, it gave bim the higheſt ſatisfas- 
tion, to find it in his power to place me in circumtances 
more agreeable and independent. | 
Two or three days after I was, married, I urit to my fa- 
ther with all the ſubmiſſion and tenderneſs. that natural-af- 
fection could dictate. IJ am informed he relents, and is 
pleaſed with an alliance to this Noble family. But Lhave 
not yet had the honour of any letter or meſſage from his 
Lordſhip. Oh! could I throw myſelf at his feet, and one 
— hear his paternal bleſling, my happineſs were com- 
cte. 
, The PasToRaL I have incloſed, was only writ. as a ſoli- 
tary amuſement; which makes me ſend it without any apo- 
logy, or giving myſelf the air of being an author. I hope ũt 
will not diſpleaſe you, that my ſhepherd, happens to be.a 
Chriſtian, and that the paſtoral ſcene lies on the Britiſb 
plains, as long as I leave you to wander at your leiſure in 
the vale of Tempe, or follow your fleecy charge on the fair 
Arcadian paſtures. Adieu. : 
„ .RO84LWDAs 
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hither, to try if the change of air would mend her health: 
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A PASTORAL, 
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_ HENRY and LUCY.- 


; * ? 
Menry. Lr. while reſting in this verdant ſhade, 

5 By pow'r divine thus elegantly made, 
Say, can'ſt thou envy pomp and regal rooms, | 
Gay with the luxury of Porfien looms ? 

Or painted roofs, whoſe beauty would entice _ 
The thoughts thro? all the fabled joys of vice? 
Fabled, indeed! true joys it cannot boaſt, 
Since pleaſure flies when innocence is loſt, 
Remorſe, Deſpair, and ev'ry cruel gueſt, 
Become the inmates of the guilty breaſt. 
Lucy. How ſpotleſs, Henry, is thy well-turn'd ming, 
\ Averic to ill, to follow good inclin'd ! '. 7 
With thee converſing, ev'ry day I learn 
New charms in ſacred Virtue to diſcern; 
And emulous of thee, with joy purſue -* 
That goodneſs I admire and love in you. 
Henry. Thou need'ſt not learn of me. In nature's book, 
Thu may'ſt on thy Creator's wiſdom look: 
And as the planets run their conſtant race, 
His glorious footſteps in their order trace. 
He-bids the ſun in all its beauty riſe, 

To bleſs our ſoil, and gild the vaulted ſkies 3 
And, by the word ot his Almighty pow'r, 
Ordains the moon to chear the midnight hour; 
While ſparkling ſtars in ſolemn order wait 
Upon her ſilent courſe, to grace her ſtate. ; 

Lucy. Nor in the ſkies alone his pow'r is ſeen 
We vicw it in the grove, and flow'ry green, 
To imitate whoſe charms, all art is faint. 


The roſe's glowing bluſh what hand can paint? 
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or equal the pale lily's ſnowy hue ! 
Or . 3 gloſſy blue? | 

Sure, Lucy, we, like the firſt pair are bleſt, 

While here ſecure, with innocence and reſt, | 
Our happy hours on downy piniens fly ; 
When thus aſſiſted by Faith's ſtedfaſt eye, 
Upon our Maker's works we humbly gaze, 
And, for their goodneſs, render him the praiſe. 
Thus, in the Patriarch's day, the Fewiſb ſwaing, © 
Who ſed their flogks on Mamre's fruitful plains, 
Worſhipp'd Fe in the woods and fiel | 
And prais'd his name for all the fruit they yield; 
Implor'd his mercy to direct their ways, 
To guard their nights, and ſanctify their days. 
But, ſee ! the ev'ning o'er the dewy lawn 8 by 
Already has her ſable curtain drawn. | 
Homeward we'll go, and, as we flowly walk, | 
Beguile the tedious way with farther talk. ; 4 6 


LETTER m. 


From the ſame, 10 Lady Sonia. 


MAD, Se. 
HE day after I writ to you laſt, I carried Sally home: 
where I left her, not, thinking, when we parted, that 
we were to meet no more in this world; but fo it proved. 8 
She languiſhed about three weeks, and then, without any 
ſuuggle, or conwulſive pangs, gently reſigned her breath. | 
With what impatience the attended the happy period, 
the incloſed will inform you. She writ it a few days before 
the died, and gave it in charge to one of her friends to d? | 
r liver to me. | 771 EE 
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* your conqueſt in the annals of heaven. 
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Deer Lady Frances, 


v M Y ſands are now running low. The ſprings of life 


will ſoon ceaſe. The. duſt is returning to its na- 
tive duſt, and the immort part to its great original. The 


* happy day is dawning, which ſhall never be ſhaded with 


„ ſucceec ng night. Some glimmerings of celeſtial glory 


break through the gloom, and ſcatter the horrors of death. 
U hear from far the har s of heaven in ſoſt preludiums eall 
e me to the ſkies. 5 : 


& I ſhall ſhortly mingle with the worning-ſtars; and con- 
&« verſe with the firſt born ſons of light. 1 ſhall enter the 


© bliſsful aſſembly, and be numbered among the glittering 
& attendants of the empyrean courts, The Supreme Ex- 


& cellence ſhall unveil itſelf, and. ſuffer me to gaze on un- 
& created beauty. 1 ſhall feel the force, and breathe the 
« raptures of immortal love: The ſmiling moments, crown'd 
& with joy, and ever-blooming life, muſt now begin their 
& everlaſting round. 5 

“ The ſtormy ocean is paſt, the ſhort fatigue fulfilled; 


| & the peaceful haven is in view. -I am juſt ſetting my foot 
eon the bliſsful coaſt. The charming. land of love, the 


e aromatic breezes, already meet mne from the fragrant 
& ſhore, and cheer me in the laſt faintings of nature. 
„Dear Lady Frances, adieu. ill now I never bid you 


e a glad farewel, nor parted without reluctance. But we 


& ſhall meet in more ſerene climates. We ſhall meet in the 
ce. fulne is of joy, in the elevations of glory. Mine. indeed, 
& by the juſt 'degrees of recompence, will be a itation far 
« below your's. Nty probution has been only the paſhve ex- 
G-erciſe of content and patienee. But ſuch virtue as your's, 
% which has triumphed over all the gay allurements of the 


6“ world, ſhall: meet a glorious diſtinction. The noble army 
of martyrs will receive you to their number, grace you 


„ with the radiant circlet and victorit us palm, and record 
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: 2G, I ſpeak this to animate your virtue, to encourage you 
« jn the race of glory. I am now paſt flattery or depend- 
« ence on the greateſt of mortals. But I ſeel the moſt ter- 


« der concern for your happineſs, and ſhall carry the gentle 


« impreſſion to the regions of exalted friendſhip, the native 

„ dominions of love, to which I am now goipg. Once more, 

my dear Roſalinda, adieu. 335 
This letter came to me with the ſad tidings of her death. 


No language can deſcribe my grief in its juſt emphaſis, You - 


will give me leave to weep, e with 
| | „ 
1 00S RosaLIx DA. 


LETTER IV: - 


To CarLos. 


5 A 8 you was the confident of my unjuſt deſign, in viſit 


ing Philander at his country-feat, you have reaſon 


to expect I ſhould inform you of the ſueceſs of that adven- 
n | 


I had a ſecret paſſion for Afþaſia before ber marriage with 


this noble youth, and flattered myſelf with ſome hopes of 


finding her prepoſſeſſed in my favour> _ 
You know how exceeding cautious and diſcreet I have 


been in my pleaſures, and with what diſſimulation I have 
ſecured to myſelf the character of a man of honour and ſo- 


bricty. By this advantage I found it eaſy to impoſe on my. 
friend; whoſe goedneſs was real and unaffe while his 


unblemiſhed integrity left lim unguarded to all my artifice. 


But 1 found it impoſſible to delude my father by ſpecious 
virtues. His penetration ſaw through that diſguile by whick 


I bad eſcaped the public cenſure. Nor could any thing have 
been more deteſtable to his open temper than the affectation 
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and hypocriſy of mine. After he had traced one of my moſt 


eriminal intrigues, and found me unreclaimed by his tender. 


eſt admoritions, he reſolved to diſinherit me, aud fetitle his 
eſtate on my younger brother, who is really potleiIcd of all 


thoſe good qualities, to which, with a vain oſtentation, I have 
only pretended, | 


My brother, perceiving my father's diſguſt, and che in- 
tention he had to make him his heir, with an uuequalled 


generolity, gave me intelligence of the threatened mis for. 


tune, deſiring me to employ ſome friend to perſuade my fa- 

ther from his ſevere proceeding. : : 
This news came to me while I was detained a willing 

gueſt by Philander ai his country-ſeat. I diſcovered the af. 


{air to him, who, immediately offered to attempt a reconci- 


liation. I gladly accepted the kind intention, nor knew any 


perſon ſo likelv to ſucceed. Philander propoſed ſtaying two 


or three days with my father, in order to infinuate himſclf 


the more ſucceſsfully. In the mean time 1 ſound but too 
caſy acceſs to the fair Afpaſia ; and by an artifice that de- 
ſerves the blackeſt intamv. prevailed- with her to make a 
criminal appointment in a private garden belonging to the 
houſc. bes | 

This was the ſecond Gay of her huſband's abſence. The 
happy hour (as I then thought it) arrived, when I was to at- 
tend my miſtreſs in a ſequeſtered arbour. But juſt as I was 
entering the walk that Jed to it, a footman came haſtily after 


me with a letter from Philander, which brought me the wel. 
come news of his ſucceſs with my father. The vaſt ſatis- 


faction he expreſſed for having procured this reconciliation, 


with the real concern of my welfare, which appeared in 


every line, raiſed a ſenſe of honour in my ſoul. I read the 
letter again, and found my guilt aggravated by its brizht 
reverſe. My falſchood was heightened by the warmth and 
fidelity with which the generous man had purſued my inte- 
reſt. My crime ſtood before me in its moſt infamous vie w. 


But how to extricate myſelf from this perplexity, I was en. 


tirely at a loſs. - 


To negle an opportunity I had with ſuch ſolicitude ob- 


_ tained, to diſappoint a yielding beauty, to dare the effects 
of her contempt or reſentment, by acting contrary. to all the 
gallant maxims of the world, was doing the utmoſt: violence 


to 


£ 
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to a diſpoſition like mine. But then, to wrong my friend 


with an evidence of his fidelity in my hand, where every 
tender line would reproach ſueh villany, Alexander and Sci- 


Pagan, who, in the height of youthful deſires, had conquer- 
ed the allurements of a guilty paſſion. 


from following me ſo ſoon as ſhe deſigned. I: was 1o far 
from being impatient at her abſence, that I bleſſed every 
moment's delay, and was contriving to avoid the interview 
juſt as I ſaw her entering the garden. 2 

I had been unuted to mental devotion; and yet, in this 


I ſent a ſecret prayer to Heaven for aſſiſtance. 
Inſtead of flying to the charmer's embraces with the gaiety 


met, and then gave her my friend's letter. As ſoon as ſhe. 
had read it, ſhe. told me, I might be aſſured it ſpoke the 
„language of his ſoul; and it is (added the) owing to tlie 
“ advantageous light in which he has ſet your character 
« it is entirely to that you are obliged for the favourable 
„opinion J have of you.” 

& Is it, indeed, to this generous man (I replied) I am in- 
& debted for the ſhare I have in your eſtcem? And can ro- 
turn ſuch goodneſs with the vileſt ingratitude!“ 
I pauſed, ſtill keeping a reſpectful diſtance. | 

Aſpaſia, with her. eyes fixed on the ground, ſtood in a 
filent confuſion... But, in this mute interval, imagine, if you 
can, what muſt be the conflict of my ſou]! I had ſpoke my 
laſt, an eternal ſilence muit have enſued, if the gentle 4% 
baia, perceiving my diſtreſs, had not put me out of pain for 
an apology. 8 


I ſee (ſaid ſhe) the diſorder you are in. This retreat of 


* honour ought to have been mine. I ſincerely wiſh it had 
been ſo. However, you have led me the way, and I owe. 
* my recovery to your prudence.” 

It was my importunity, Madam, (replied I) that drew. 
* you into this criminal engagement; for which I am go- 
ing to inflict on myſelf the ſevere. penalty of ſeeing you- 
no more.. | | 


This was what I was juſt reſolving (anſwered the fair.- 


penitent) ʒ, 


pio (L told myſelt) would condemn me; with many a heroic. 


It was happy for me, that ſome accident prevented Afpaſia 


dangerous moment, on which my perdition ſeemed to hang, 


of a lover, I went forward with a flow reluctant pace till we 


Here. 
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6 penitent); but you haye gone before me in every ſtep of 
& virtue. We mult mect indeed no more. Some diſorder 
I feel gives me a pretence to retire immediately to my 
„chamber; and you may leave this place early in the 
morning, with a proper excuſe for not ſeeing me.” 

She was ſeated under a ſhade of jeſſamine, and appeared 
charming as the Queen of Love. My philoſophy began to 
ſtagger, when ſhe haſtily roſe and leſt me in an agony of 
mind which no words can expreſs, : 

However, I had fo much command of myſelf as not to fol. 
low her. My reaſon exerted all its powers. The |Jivinity 
within ſpoke with a "commanding force, and bid the wild 
tempeſtuous paſiions' be ſtill. My ſoul obeyed the ſacred 
dictates, while truth and friendſhip took full poſſeſſion of my 
breaſt. | | | 1 5 

{ hafted early the next morning from this dangerous place; 
and muſt own to you, this action has given me a pleature in 

reſſe ction ſuperior to all the gratifieations of ſenſe, 


K Your's, &c. 
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7. „ Cantos, from the ſame. 


a FTER your ſevereſt raillery on my conduct, I hope 
you will pardon me for being a reaſonable creature, 
and not inſiſt on making an apology for following the dictatcs 
of honour and gratitude. To your cooler thoughts, virtue 
may not perhaps appear ſo trivial and fantaſtic a thing. In 
your ſplenetic intervals, falſchood and treachery will probably 
nd put on an aſpect of horror and defor- 
ſagacity of youth is paſt, and a few years 
ur underſtanding, you may grow ſuperſi:- 


tious, 


—_— 
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tious, and be whimſical enough to fancy friendthip a and truth 
are words of the molt ſacred i importanes. Since it is not im- 
poſſible for you to fall into ſuch errors yourſelf, you ought io 
paſs a charitable. cenſure. on my principles and practice, 
however different from your o]. : 
I have ventured to ſend you this careleſs tranſlation of. 
Taſſs's Enchanted Foreſt. This beautiful fiction ſeems con- 
trived to arm the ſoul with a noble reſolution i in whatever oc- 
currence its virtues are called into action. Rinaldo's inflexi - 
bility, 1 hope, will keep me a little in countenance.; though 
I have not the vanity to run a parallel between the young 
hero's exploit and mine. 2 

Dear Carlos, adicu. a. e aſſured J am too much your. 

* to leave ky meth uried for your reformation, 
, i Al Cen. 
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Tus ENCHANTED FOREST. 
[Taken from Taiſ's Jerulalem, R. 18.]: 


HE dawning y * ſcarce hover'd in the eaſt, . 
When young Rinaldo left his wonted reſt ; | 

Gantt arm'd in all his martial pride, 
A coſtly ſcarf was o'er his ſhoulders ty d: 
Unſeen, he paſs'd along each ſilent tent, 
And onward to the dreadful foreſt went. 
Twas now the ſeaſon when the ling ring night 
Diſputes her empire with the riſing light; 
A roſy. bluſh here paints the doubtful morn, 
There glimm'ring ſtars th? uncertain ſhades adorn. 
This ſcene the thoughtful hero entertain d, 
As on the fteep of Ouvet he gain'd; 5 
The dawning luſtre, and Je nig night, 
1 various e entertain his ſight. 
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** Ye num'rous flaming lamps above, he cries, 
** Which deck the lofty temple of the ſkies! _ 
** Thou ſun, whoſe face a golden ſplendour wears! 
** Thou ſilver moon, and all ye ſparkling ſtars! 
** What trifles to your glories are preferr'd! 
© How little we ccleſtial things regard! 


A ſparkling glance, the lightning of a ſmile, 


Of heaven itſelf our eaſy hearts beguile.” 
Thus reas' ning, he the ſacred hill aſcends, 
And humbly there with decent rev'rence bends 3 
Adoring to the Eaſt he turns his eyes, E 
His thoughts unbounded reach the inmoſt ſkies. 
Meanwhile the morn in golden veſtments roſe, 
Her viſage with a bright vermilion glows: 
New beams Rinalds's creſt and armour gild, 
Which dart their luſtre o'er the verdant field; 


+ Refreſhing breezes round him gently play, 


And balmy odours on their wings convey 3 

While from her lap Aurora on his head 

A cloud of pure celeſtial dews does ſhed: 

Dipp'd in th' ethereal miſt, the lucid white 

His robes diſplay, and ſtream with filver light. 

Such when the morning's chearful rays appear, 

Such lively looks the op'ning bloſſoms wear; 

So looks, rene w'd in all his glitt'ring pride, 

The ſerpent, when he caſts his age aſide. F 
The Knight {till to the wood his way purſu'd, 

Nor any horror in his proſpect view'ds 

The fatal foreſt, whence with ſudden dread 

The braveſt ſoldiers of the camp had fled, 

Appears to him a kind inviting ſbade, 

Advancing on, a ſoſt melotious found 

Fills all the fair enchanted grove around s | 

The noiſe of murm'ring eurrents rolling by, 


With fighing winds, which thro' the branches fly; 
The ſwan in dying melancholy ſtrains - | 


In concert with the nightingale complains 
The organ, harp, and human voice, are found 
Mingling their notes in one harmonious ſound, 
While from above, as others had before, 


The youth cxpects to hear loud thunders roar; 


Inſtead 
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Inſtead of theſe, the ſongs of Syrens finds, a4 
The chant of birds with warbling waves and win 
Amaz'd, he now his haſty ſteps ſuſpends, 
And forward now with cautious paces bends 3 
No obſtacle his paſſage yet withſtood, q 
Beſides an ample, ſmooth tranſparent flood, 
From whence a thouſand riv'lets break away, | 
Which thro? the ſhades in wanton windings ſtray. 
Their banks were with luxuriant verdure crown'd, . 
And painted flow'rs adorn'd the ſmiling ground. 
Rinaldo paus'd, when inſtantly appear'd 
A ſtately bridge on golden arches rear'd, 
Preſenting croſs the ſftream'a ſpacious way, 
Which he, undaunted, paſs'd without delay; 
Nor ſooner touch'd the river's diſtant brinks, 
But down the viſionary ſtructure ſinks; · 
And what before in gentle waves roll'd by, 
A torrent ſwells, and lifts his billows high. 
No bounds the ſudden inundation knows, « 5 
Riſing like floods inereas'd by melting ſnows. 
The hero fearleſs ſtill his courſe purſues, | 
And whereſoc'er he turns, freſh wonder views; 
For whereſoe'er he turns, a ſudden ſpring 
Appears, and blooming flow'rs their odours bring; 
The lily courts him, and the fragrant roſe 
At his approach with brighter crimſon glows; 
Their cryſtal arms the bubbling ſprings diſplay, 
And living fountains open in his way 
The branchy trees their verdant pride renew, 
From ev'ry leaf diſtils ambroſial dew 
The waters, winds, and tuneful birds again, | 
Join'd with the voice and lute begin thzir ſoothing ſtrain z 
Nor yet appears to whem the melting ſong, 
The human voice, and charming lute, belong. 
Suſpended he remains, and ſcarce believes 
His waking thoughts, or what his ſenſe perceives z + 
When iſſuing from the foreſt's lofty ſhade, ; 
He finds an ample plain before him ſpread: 
A wond'rous myrtle in the midſt appear'd ; 
Aloft in air its ſtately head was rear'd 5 
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Its height the palm and cypreſs far ſurpa ſs d. 
And all beneath a cloſer ſhadow caſt. | 
Around the leafy arms extended wide, 

It tow'ring ſtood, of all the grove the pride; 
On the prodigious plant he fix'd bis eyes, 
Till more prodigious things his mind ſurpriſe. 

A pregnant oak with ſudden rapture parts, 
While from its trunk a blooming: virgin ſtarts ;. 
Numbers like her their hollow priſons rend, 

And on the plain in ſhining robes deſcend. 
So dreſod, the graceful Cynthia haunts the groves 3: 


Such are her nymphs, 3 ſuch the goddeſs moves. * 
Their folding veſts above the knee were ty d, 3 
Their tender legs the ſilken buſkins hide; N 
Their ſnowy arms were bare; their lacks behind Whi 
 Diſhevel'd hung, and wanton'd in the wind. The 
Like theſe appear the beauteous ſylvan race, | And 
When o'er the lands the flying prey they trace; Her 
No bows indeed they held, nor quivers wore, | And 
But warbling lutes in their fair hands they bore z 1 
A circle round tke woud'ring Knight they made, And 
And danc'd in artful meaſures as they play'd. Aga 
« Hail, lovely youth! (they ſung) our Lady s care! His 

« For thee theſe ſoft receſſes we prepare; i 
For thee the fondly languiſnes all day, The 
% And waſtes her life 3 in reſtleſs fires away; « Q 
&« Theſe groves thy abſence lately ſeem'd to mourn, 33 


V But all look freſh and gay at thy return.” 
=_—_ While with theſe melting ſtrains they charm his _ And 
| A ſweeter voice he from the myrtle hears, . | 

And iſſuing thence a lovelier nymph appears. 

If ancient times, with pious awe inſpir'd,. 4 
Silenus in his antic form admir'd, 

What had the ſuperſtitious dotage been, Var 


The mad effect of this ſurpriſing ſcene! The 
Her ſhape was human; but a heavenly grace, An 
And beauty all divine adorn'd her face. - | And 
5 With doubtſul eyes Rinaldo views the fair, And 
N And ſoon recals Armida's tempting air; — 


Then with a ſoft alluring: penſive look, 
Which meant a thouſand tender things, ſhe. ſpoke. 
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& Art thou return'd, the cauſe of all my pain? 
& Do I behold: thoſe fatal eyes again? 
« Doſt thou at laſt, ungrateful man! relent, 
« And pity my fond youth in ſorrow ſpent 2? 
“% Or as an enemy purſue me here? . | 
„For this thy arms and threat*ning looks declare. 
« But I no enemy, no- traitor fear'd, 
« When o'er the flood the golden bridge I rear'd: 
& When gaudy flow'rs along the path were ſtrew'd, 
„And living ſprings to entertain thee flow'd.” _ 
Approaching then, ſhe ſoftly cries, 
„Remove this envious helmet's vain diſguiſe, 
„ And let me view again thoſe charming eyes.“ 

With that, a moving tear the fondly ſhed, 
While from her checks the haſty bluſhes fled 3 
Then ſigh'd, and downward caſt her lovely eyes; 
And ſoft complaints, and kind reproaches, tries: 
Her words the coldeſt adamant would move, 
And melt the moſt obdurate heart to love. 

The youthful hero feels the kindling fires, 
And timely from his dang'rous foe retires z 
Again he ſcorns her wiles, and fiercely drew 
His ſhining ſword, and at the myrtle flew. 
Alrmida runs before with eager haſte, 
Then twining round her darling plant embrac'd; 
« Oh, ſlay, ſhe cries, ſtay thy inhuman hand, 
% Or let thy weapon in my breaſt be ſtain d.“ 
Unmov'd and deaf to all her pray'rs he: ſtood, 
And lifts his ſword to hew the fatal wood. 

Th' enchantreſs ſoon another method tries, 
And as in dreams uncouth chimera's riſe, 
She ſtalks a monſtrous bulk before his eyes; 
A duſky gloom. her changing face &cripread z 
Vanifh'd the ſnowy. white, and youthful red; 
Then like Briareus, with his hundred hands, 
A mighty giant in his view ſhe ſtands; 
And fifty flaming ſwords at once ſhe wields, 
And ſhakes aloft as many blazing: ſhieldsz 
Her nymphs appear like horrid Gelege arm' d.: 


But nothing his undaunted heart alarm c. 


\ 
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The martial youth his ſounding ſtrokes renew'd, 
While hollow groans the ſounding ſtrokes enfu'd; . 
Stupendous terrors filPd the darken'd place, 
Refembling now the: dark infernal ſpace ;  _ 
Thunder'd the louring heav'ns with dreadful ſound. ' 
Echo'd in ſubterranean vaults the ground; 
Trembled the earth, lighten'd the tlaſhing ſkies, 
While warring winds from ev'ry quarter riſe. 

Rinaldo ſtands the .raging tempeſt's frown, 
Till one fierce ſtroke fells the tall myrtle down $ 
Th' enchantment ends, the phantoms diſappear, 
The ſtorms are huſh'd, the heav'ns ſerenely clear.. 
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LETTER VI. 


To ALAN US. 


| YE ſeem at preſent ſuſpended between virtue and vice; 


your mind is in ſuch a myſterious ſituation, that it is not 
caly to determine to what claſs you belong. One can hardly 


call you a ſaint, the flattery would be too apparent; and yet 
it would be a little uncharitable to put you in the oppoſite - 


rank, where your own modeſty has placed you. But my buſi- 
neſs is not to diſpute what you: are, but to give you the in- 


formation you deſire, and from my own experience to re- 


ſolve on which ſide the advantage of pleaſure falls. 


You imagine I have acted in both the characters of ſaint 


and ſinner, and tried the extremes of virtue and vice. In 
the laſt I am too much experienced: but this makes me more 


capable of paſſing a cenſure : for I was a fort of philoſophic- 


libertine, and purſued pleaſure for the ſake of demonſtrations 
I pauſed, I reaſoned, I made critical refleQions on every en- 


joyment; I propoſed ſomething beyond gratifying a low and- 


ſenſual inclination :. mine was a deliberate ſearch after hap- 
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pineſs; while the method was wrong, my end was right; 
but every guilty experiment brought its own conviction, and 
left me reſtleſs and diſappointed. 

Sometimes I exclaimed in proſe, ſometimes in verſe. I 
burleſqued the vanities of life, and the weakneſs of human 
nature; I turned moraliſt, looked grave, and acted ſoberly. | 
But this was a ſituation too cold for my temper; it was nei- - ” 
ther ſleeping nor waking : this ſupine indolence was but a _ 
poor exchange for the jovial activities I had deſigned; nor = 
could ! aſſent to that ſpiritleſs maxim, That virtue was its ; 
own reward, if there was no future expectation. Let us eat 
and drink, for to morrow we die, appeared to me a much 
more rational concluſion. | | | 

However, this deliberation, this pauſe, this moral eſſay, 
and reſtraint of my paſſions, was the firſt ſtep I made towards 
real happineſs. In the abſence of ſenſual amuſements, my 
thoughts found leiſure for a nobler application; my ſoul 
grew familiar with itſelf, and ſought acquaintance with in- 
tellectual beings. Diſtreſſed with the vieiſſitude gf mortal 
things, it traced back its own divine original, and claimed 

_ paternal refuge from the great Spring of all excellence. I 
felt the attraction ſtrong as the bands of Nature; that felicity 
I had blindly ſought, the unknown God I had ignorantly 
worſhipped, now revealed himſelf to me, as the ſovereign 
good, and my peculiar bliſs. WW 

How an almighty gene acts, no language of men can de- 
ſeribe; but I felt the ſacred influence. I heard the heavenly 
ſound, the ſoft melodious voice, calling me away from earth- 
ly vanities 3. while a ray of celeſtial beauty ſparkling on my 
foul eclipſed the glories of the world, and darkened all the 
pride of nature; the miſts of ignorance and error vaniſhed 
before the divine illumination, which, with a pleaſing evi- 
dence, compelled my aſſent to the glorious truths it propoſed 
my apprehenſions were enlarged, and ſanctity of diſpoſition 
infuſed z thoſe heights of virtue which I once thought im- 
practicable, now appeared eaſy, and attended with ineffable 
delight, ſuch as gave me ſome delicious prelibations 


Of thoſe immortal banquets, thoſe rich draughts | 
Of vital pleaſure, which my thirſty ſoul 


Shall drink for ever in. : 
; | Theſe 
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Theſe are no fantaſtic deluſions, but real and divine en- 
joyments, ſuch as enlarge the mind, and give it a nobler 
diſpoſition, while, conſcious of its own grandeur, it reſts in 
nothing below boundleſs and immortal felicity. 


This is what you ſeem anxiouſly to enquire after. How 


On HAPPINESS. 


"Tis thee in ev'ry action we intend, 


The nobleſt motive and ſuperior end! 
Thou doſt the ſcarcely finiſh'd foul incline 


Its firſt defire, and conſcious thought, is thine 
Our infant breaſts are ſway'd by thee alone, 
When pride and jealouſy are yet unknown. 
Throꝰ life's obſeare and wild variety, 

Our ſtedfaſt wiſhes never ſtart from thee, 


Thou art of all our waking thoughts the theme; | 


We court thee too in ev'ry nightly dream: 


Th' immortal flame with equal ardour glows, 
Nor one” ſhort moment's intermiſſion knows; 


Whether to courts or temples we repair, 


With reftleſs zeal we ſearch thee ev'ry where 
Whether the roads that to perdition lead, 

- Or thoſe which guide vs to the ſtars, we tread, 
Thine is the hope, th' ineſtimable prize, 
The glorious mark, on which we fix our eves! 


Thy charms th' enamour'd libertine entice 
Thro' all the wild deſtructive paths of vice. 


Tir advent'rous man refines on ſin, and makes, 


In ſearch of thee, to hell new-beaten tracks; 
Enchanting, pleaſure dances in his ſight, 


And tempts him forward by a treacherous light. 


But while thy flatt'ring:ſ\miles his thoughts inflame, 


Thou prov'ſt to him a mere fantaſtie name, 


happy ſhall I be, if my experience ean direct you in ſuch-an 
important ſearch! You will excuſe the ſending you theſe 
negligent lines on a ſubject ſo ſuperior to my genius. 


TXT HA EVER diff'rent paths mankind purſue, 
Oh, Happineſs ! tis thee we keep in view! 


A fair 
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A fair deluſion, and a leaſing cheat, 
A gaudy viſion, and a ſoft deceit: 


Which while the wretch purſues with eager pace, 


And ſeems to overtake thee in the race, 
An airy phantom mocks his cloſe embrace; 
His arms in vain the ſportive ſhade would fold, 


Still like a gliding ghoſt it flips his fondeſt hold ; 


The diſappointment heightens yet his rage, 

And tempts him with freſh ardour to engage; 

Stueceſsleſs, but unweary'd in the ſtrife, 

He ſtill purſues thee to the verge of liſe; 

With life compell'd his dotage to reſign, 

The laſt deſpairing ſigh he breathes is thine. . 
The pious man directs his vows to thee, 

And proves thy moſt pathetic votary. 

Virtue itſelf, even virtue he regards, 

But as the favour the fatigue rewards. , 

To ſilent ſhades, and ſolitude obſcure, 

Far from the world thou doſt his ſteps allure 

But there he lives retir'd, a glorious epicure, 

And gladly quits the fleeting joys of ſenſe, 

In ſearch of bliſs more laiting and intenſe, 

Not ſuch as the fond lover's heart beguiles, 

When, without art, his yielding miſtreſs ſmiles; 

Not ſuch as fills the youthful hero's mind, * 

When wreaths of victory his temples bind: 

His thoughts a nobler luxury would prove, 

Such as the bleſs'd immortals know . above ; 

A ſpark divine like theirs his breaſt inflames, 

Enjoyments all divine like theirs he claims, 

Licentious and unbounded in his aims, 

To pleaſure's ſacred ſpring his foul aſpires, 

There only hopes to quench his infinite deſires. 

Not envious hell the paſſion can ſuppteſs, 

Fir'4 by thy name, alluring Happineſs. 

Undaunted be maintains the gcn'rous frife, 

And ſtruggles for thee to the cloſe. of life; 

Then joyful claips thee in his dy ing arms, 


And yields his breach, poſſcis'd oi all thy charms. 


This is the concluſion to whic!: J ſtand, aſter the e- 


* 


xacteſt 
trial 


RR 


ſubmitted to your cenlure, 


0 
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trial of ſenſual and intellectual pleaſures. Without hefita. 
tion I give my voice on the ſide of virtue; and this in the 
gayeſt period of my life, unruffled with adverſity or diſap- 
pointment, in the affluence of fortune and the luzury of 
youth z with a mind capacious of bliſs, and panting aſter 
happineſs. . : 1 | 

In this ſituation you eannot object againſt-the ſeverity of 
my. temper. However, as few perſons care to be wiſe at 


other peoples expence, I cannot expect, that, without any 


farther trial, you will acquieſce in the judgment of 
| . Jour humble ſervant. 
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LETTER VI - - 


To Lvcivs. 


1 T was you that propoſed this ſubject to my muſe, but I 
have hardly the vanity to hope the performance will 
Pleafe a judgment ſo exact as your's. However, it is entirely 


b . 
Your humble ſervant, 
| = LINDAMOR» 


” _ 


An Op on Love. 


A SSIST my doubtful muſe, propitious Love, 


Let all my foul the ſacred impulſe prove: 

For thine's a holy unpolluted flame, 3, 
Howe'er the libertine protanes thy name; 
Howe'er, with impious cant, hypocrify 
And ſenſeleſs ſaperſtition' blemiſh thee. 
The pure reſult of ſober reaſon thou; 
Thy laws the ſtricteſt honour muſt allow: wa 
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Thy laws each vicious thou ght controul z 
From thee devotion takes its. flaming wings: 
Thou gav'it the nobleſt motion; to the ſoul, 

And pgovern'ſt all its ſprings. | 
To great attempts thou gen rous minds doſt OS» 
And only ſuch are privileg'd to love; | 
The heroic race, the brighteſt names of ag, 
Were all thy glorious votaries enroJPd. - 
Without 'thee, human life _ 
A tedious round of circling cares would be; 
A curfs'd fatigue, continual ſtriſe, 
And tireſome vanity. 
Thy charms our reſtleſs griefs eontroul, 
And calm the ſtormy motions of the ſoul : 

Before thee pride and enmity, _ @ 
With all inſernal paſtons, fly. | 
And couldſt thou in the realms below 

But once diſplay thy beauteous face, 

The damn'd a ſhort redreſs. might know, | | = 

And ev'ry terror fly the place. x i 
From thee one bright unclouded ſmile 
Would all the torments there beguile; 2 
Thy ſmiles th' eternal tempeſts could aſſuage,? _—_— 
And make the damn'd forget their rage; | = 

The ſulph'rous waves would ceaſe to roar, 1 OO 
And calmly glide along the ſilent ſhore. N 


Had Orpheus (as "tis fabled) ng the ground' 3 
Jo hell the gloomy paſſage found, 8 —_— 
His warbling voice, his melting lyre,  _ , — 

Nor his artful touches on the trembling ſtring, : —_ 
Had ne'er obtain'd his bold deſire, 15 _— 

Nor charm'd the furies with their ſullen King; 

But love, his tender theme, had love been nam'd. 

That potent ſound alone had all their malice tam'd. 


On thee the graces aha delights attend, 
On thy propitious influence 
Qur gayeſt hours depend; 
Whatever charms the ſoul to 4 | 
. LP and ſacred harmony, „ 
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Accompliſh'd Love! belongs to thee. | 

To thee his ſhining genius Strepbon owes, 

His juſt ideas, and expreſſions fit; 

To thee Cleora owes that ſprightly wit, 

Which from her lips in 5 language flows. 


The mute creation owns thy ſway, - 5 ( 
And things inanimate thy laws obeyz | 
At thy command the firſt confuſion ceas'd, - © N 
Chaos and wild diſorder were appeas'dy _ 
aLiſcord and free antipathy grew mild, 1 
The gleams of light thro' yielding darkneſs ſmil'd, þ 
And warring elements were reconcil'd ; 
Nature begun a ſteady courſe, 

Govern'd by central charms, and ſympathetic foree. 

But in the bliſsful ſkies alone, 


Almighty Love! thy pow'r is fully known : OP 
; There they view thy: charming face, 
Painted with endleſs ſmiles and ever-blooming grace, mh 


Thy gentle torch burus there for ever bright, 
And ſcatters round a mild propitious light; 
All feel its pleaſing influence, 


While pure deſires thy golden ſhafts diſpenſe. 


In roſy ſhades, and bliſsful bow'rs, 
To thee devote their happy hours, 
While active joys too noble for diſguiſe, 
And vital pleaſures, ſparkle in their eyes; | 
To tlice alone, great Love, their heav'n they owe, Not 
The boundleſs ſource whence all their bleſſings flow. | 
The ſacred flame 5 
Does ev'ry heav'nly breaſt inſpire, 
And tune the ſtrings of each ccleſtial lyre; 
In flow'ry vales, to every bliſsful fiream, 
With melting notes they celebrate thy name; 
 . Backward they roll the long extent | 
OF ages infinite, and ſing thy great deſcent, 


1 %. 


Th' immortal lovers, crown'd with fragrant flow'rs, [ 


No fabled Venus gave thee birth, 
At Cyprus yet the goddeſs was not nam'd, 


Nor 
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Nor at I1dalia, nor at Paphos fam'd: 
Nor yet was feign'd from foaming ſeas to nſe: 
For yet no ſeas appear'd, nor fountains flow'd : 
Nor yet diſtinguiſt'd in the ſkies, 
Her radiant planet glow'd. | 
But thou walt long ere motion ſprung its race, , 
Ere chaos and unmeaſurable ſpace. [-- 
Refign'd their uſeleſs rights to elemental place; 
Before the ſparkling lamps on hig 
Were kindled up, __ hung around the ſky 3 
Before the ſun led on the circling hours, 
Or vital ſeeds produc'd their active pow 83 x 
Before the firſt intelligences ſtrung * 
Their golden harps, and ſoft preludiums ſung 
To Love, the mighty cauſe whence their exiſtence ſprung. 
Th' ineffable Divixyry, bp 
. His own reſemblance meets in thee. 
Ny this thy glorious lineage thou doſt prove 
h d d deſcent; ; for Gop himſelf is Hons; 
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LETTE * VIII. 


From-SyLvians 3 giving an Account of ber Manner 50 Lifec 
| before ber Martiage ws tbe Earl ef — hs 


WJ 


Wos, 


n curioſity, is very  obliging, i in. > defiring to en my” 
marmer of life, till 1 had the honour of being married 


to x my Lord The account indeed would be perfectly 

iuſignificant without that circumſtance z/ tis only my relation 
to him that gives me. a concern for the decorum and pro- 
priety of my conduct, in the high ſtation to which he has 


advanced me. 
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decent proviſion for his own family. 
Diſſenter; and continued ſuch, till either her eſteem for my 
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J muſt own, that my ſerupulous diſſent from ſome ſaſlron- 
able freedoms makes my behaviour appear ſomewhat ſingular 
and preciſe among the gallant part of the world; but 1 hope, 
in this general toleration, I may, with indemnity, be a 
Chriitian (though not a prude) at ſixteen. If this is an er- 
ror, the prejudice of education muſt be my excuſe, which 
keeps me from giving my aſſent to many of the genteel 
maxims of the age; nor will you be ſurpriſed at my nicety, 
when you know by what ſtrict precepts the early part of my 
life. has been governed. PE: . 

My father was a country clergyman, a perſon of exemplary 
piety 3 who, with a benefice of three hundred a- year, treated 
lus poor pariſhioners with great hoſpitality, and made a 

My mother was bred a 


ſather, or the force of his arguments, prevailed with her to 
Join in communion with the national church. | 

F was the eldeſt of- three daughters, which were all the 
children they had. We were carefully inſtructed in the 
rules of juſtice and truth; and bred in the greateſt ſanctity 
of manners. No excuſe, but ſickneſs, ever detained us on 
Sundays from the public worſhip 3 nor were the intervals 


ſpent in any idle amuſements. The whole day was ſacred, 


and obſerved with a juſt ſolemnity. Through the reſt of 
the week, prayers were conſtantly read mornings and even- 
ings in the family; nor would my mother ever ſuffer cards 


vr. dancing in the houſe. 


My two liſters were the prettieſt demure things that ever 
were ſeen. They applied themſelves with great diligence to 
afſiſt my mother in any of her domeſtic concerns: but my 
temper being more ſprightly, houſewifery and plain work 
were my averſion. Reading was my prevailing attachment; 
and I had turned over every book in my father's }ibrary, 
except Latin and Greek. But here was not one play or novel 
for my entertainment. However, I was ſupplied with amuſe- 
ments of this kind by my Lady Worthy's youngeſt daughter; 
who was our neighbour, and was plea ſed to honour me with 
ſome degree of intimacy. But I peruſed theſe authors with 
great ſecrecy, and not without ſome inward remorſe; this 


| ſort of reading being againſt my father's ſeyere injunctions, - 


and the pious rules I had been taught. 
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This was my manner of life till 1 was fiſteen; when ®:; 
brother of my mother's, a Turkey merchant, died, and having 
no child, left me twenty thoutand pounds, with only ſome 
ſmall Jegacies to my fitters. This advance of fortune gave 
me ſome diſtinction with my Lady Worthy ; who, about the 
ſame time, had a fine ſummer houſe painting. The ſtory 
was Diana hunting with her nymphs. Her Ladythip de- 
fired my mother, that I might be drawn for one of the virgin 
train. | ; | a 
Some time after this painting was finiſhed, my Lord 
came accidentally into theſe parts of the country; and wait- 
ing on my Lady Worthy, as they were in the ſummer- houſe, 
he took particular notice (I know not why) of the nymph 
for whom I had ſat to the painter. Her Ladyſhip finding my 
Lord a little inquiſitive, ordered a ſervant to call ne to drink 
tea with them. I obeyed, without the leaft ſuſpicion of what 
was the motive. of her command. | 13 2 
I had hitherto looked on every mortal man with equality 
and indifterence; nor found any thing to anſwer the de- 
ſcription of poetical heroes, and dramatic beaux: but the 
moment I ſaw my Lord, every grace, every charm, appeared 
real, which before had pleaſed my imagination in agreeable 
fictions. The enchanting form, the fatal glance, tbe reſiſtleſs 
ſmile, the gentle, the prevailing accent, Love with his whole 
artillery ſeemed to. inſalt me, and never more entirely ſub». 
dued a mind ſo artleſs and unexperienced. However, to con- 
ceal my diſorder, I withdrew as ſoon as the company would 
permit. : 
But how transformed was my ſoul from that guiltleſs calm 

I had till now enjoyed! The equality of my temper was 

broken. My thoughts had all a different turn. I went to 
church indeed; but faid my prayerg as mechanically as a 
clock ſtrikes. I joined in ſinging the ptalms; but with no 
more underſtanding than the chimes repeat a tune to which 
they are ſet. Not only the next world, but this, was effaced 
from my memory. There were no flowers in the field, nor 
ſtars in the ſky, My whole attention was fixed on the love- 
ly youth; his idea was ſlill in view; or if any other object 
interrupted the pleaſing reverie, it was only to give me 
vexation. I was angry with every mortal, for not mo 
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ſo handſome, nor talking ſo agreeably, as the charming man 2 


I admired. 


L was ſome tedious days in ſuſpenſe, whether my Lord 


had one favourable thought of me: but my doubts were 
agreeably ſatisfied, when I found he had deſired my Lady 
Worthy to procure my father's conſent, in order to make his 
addreſſes to me. My father embraced the offer with a juſt 
ſenſe of the honour that was done him. 


For my part, I had never e ere any diſguiſe; and was 


unacquainted with all forms, but ſuch as were the dictates of 


nature and virtue: nor was it poſſible for me to eonceal the 


tender inclination: it was as viſible in my ſilence, as the 
moſt pathetic words could have made it. After I knew my 
Lord's character, and was convinced of his affection for me, 
I had a ſort of vanity in owning a ſenſe of his merit. This, 
I thought, juſtified the height of my paſſion: nor could I find 


any reaſon to violate my native ſincerity, and affect indif- 


ference, .where it would have been a crime to have been 
really inſenſible. | | . | 
My noble lover expreſſed ſome impatience to conclude the 


affair; which was done with great ſecrecy and expedition. 
He ſuffered but one ſervant to attend him; and was ſo 
obliging, as to ſtay a month after our marriage. in my father's 


family. The ſcenes of low life were a diverting novelty to 
him; while love and innocence made the hours glide ſmooth- 
ly on. This period was all paſtoral and romantic. The golden 
age ſeemed to be renewed with Ovid's ONE I could have 


wiſhed the noble youth diveſted of his hereditary honours; 


poſſeſſed only of a ſnowy flock, and graced with no diſtine- 
tion, but that of the Lovely Swain. | . 


Then unmoleſted we had liv'd, and free 

From thoſe vexatious forms which greatneſs brings; 
While rocks and meadows, ſhades and purling ſprings, 
The flow'ry valley and the gloomy grove, 

Had heard of no ſuperior name to love. 


However, I did not yet know tlie toils of grandeur nor 
feel the effects of my ſplendid vaſſalage. I lived my own 
way, dreſſed and undreſſed myſelf. My mother, ſince the 
advance of my fortune, had kept me, in fine lace caps, el 

| Ng? clean 
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dean ſilk nightgowns; and, as I had plenty of flaxen hair 
falling into natural curls, my dreſs was caſily adjuſted, and 
ſeemed to pleaſe my Lord exceedingly. The little waiting 
on I had, was bv Cicely, my mother's head-ſervant. I had 
no notion of the grard monde, nor the part I was to act 
in it. | | | 
I had never ſeen Landen. The Mall, Hyde Park, the 
Drauing- room, and Theatre, were leis known to me than 
the plan=iary worlds, a 

In this ſtate of nature, of darkneſs, and original ſimplicity, 
imagine to yourſelf what muil be my perplexity, When my 
Lord carried me wich him to make my firit appearance in 
town, among the congratulations of his numerous friends! I 
found myſelf among a rank of people, to whole language, 
habits, and manners, I was as much a ſtranger, as if I had 
been in a foreign country. "AL | 

My Lord had deſired a ſiſter, who lived with him, to pro- 
eure cvery thing proper for me to appear with: and the 
ſpared no colt in jewels, or whatever elſe vanſty it{cli could 
wiſh She had bcen ſolicitous in her choice of a woman and - 
chambermaid for me; and they were really two of the fineſt 
people I had ever ſeen in my life. My woman (being much 
older than myſelf) I looked on as my ſuperior ;z and could 
hardly forbeax making an apology for the trouble I gave her. 
I ſpoke to her in very gentle and ſubmiſſive terms; nor was 
it poſlible for me to get rid of the ſecret veneration, which 
the guvity of her countenance gave me. However, my 
lively temper was apt to make ſome gay egeurſions. When 
I was at firit initiated in the myſterics of dreſs, I was not 
quite ſo ſerious, as ſhe ſeemed to think the importance of 
the affair required. D | 

While my head was dreſſing, I was merely paſſive, as long 
as Mrs Dupin ſuffered me to fit reading. | leſt ihe ball on 
my ſhoulder to be adorned as ſhe thought fit; which, after 
two hours toil, I ſometimes found ſwelled to fuch an enor- 
mous ſize, with flowers, feathers, and bits of ribbon, that I 
could not help begzing her to reduce it to a dimenſion more 
agreeable to my ſhape; which, being ſlender, did not require 
a globe of that m2gnitude to adorn it. 

But I was generally mere. inclined to cry than laugh on 
this occaſion. Ihe hou:s thus ſpent were an inſupportable 
| : 178 5 fatigue 
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fatigue to me; nor could I anſwer to my conſcience for ſuck 
a vain expence of time. My being had a ſuperior end; I 
was formed for immortality 5 which grand concern forbid me 
ſpending more hours at the toilet, than in my devotions. I 
had been taught theſe antiquated maxims; and however 
ridiculous they might appear in the gay moments of health, 
the approaches of death, I knew, would ſet them in their full 
force, and unqueſt ioned evidence. | 

However, I had no deſign in drefling, but to pleaſe my 
Lord. It was only with regard to him, [ was concerned for 
the figure I made in public. The flattery I heard on my 
beauty, gave me more confuſion than joy: nor could I ac- 

count tor the deſign of thole addreſſes, _ 

I very innocently told a beau that followed me, that I 
was married: at which he burit into a loud laugh. It was 
ſome ſurpriſe to me, to find him fo gay at the diſcovery of 

what I thought would have ſunk him into deſpair. I could 
not but wonder, that the man, who had juſt before been H 
languiſhing and dying, ſhould be ſo-overjoyed, to find his gl 

Pretenſions loſt, and his caſe hopeleſs: for I really thought 8 
he made love with an honeſt intention to marry me, only he the bh 
had miſtaken my cireumſtances. | ſhalt f. 

My next lover was the moſt intimate friend my Lord had. be fla 
The fine things he ſaid I took for raillery. Indeed, it ap- an 
peared ill jeſting with ſuch ſacred things as friendſhip, and plichn 
the honqur of a family. However, I concealed his extrava- 

nee; and treated him with a coldneſs ſo real and unal- 

d, that he ſoon recovered himſelf. | 5 

But you may 'caſily imagine what a ſound theſe gallant 

als muſt have to one ſo unacquainted with the modiſh 

world ;' and who had-never heard thoſe vices named, but 
with terms of infamy and reproach. 

\ After this account of myſelf, you will not wonder to find 
me ſo little at eaſe in the high ſtation to which I am raiſed. 
With what regret do I look back to the inglorious ſhades, the 
humble ſcenes of my paſt tranquillity ? 1 was a ſtranger to 
ambition: but love ſeduced me from thoſe peaceful retreats, 
where my firſt happy days were ſpent. *Tis only my affeo- 

tion for my Lord that helps me to ſupport this illuſtrious 

bondage, this ſplendid miſery, But, as ſincerely as I love 
bim, I cannot, without a ſigh, recal the barmicis En 
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. — 


— » EL IN WIR 


Z q 
n = 0 


55 
+a | "CY r 


B DINIE = = l 
Fl, 7 A 


nes — 2 mn. 7 


=. — 


Nox AL ond ENTERTAINING. 251 
the unmoleſted innocence, in which the earlieſt Part of my 


life was paſt; and am ſurpriſed to find my ſelf the object of 


moſt peoples envy, while in reality I merit their * 
I am, without ceremony, 


DAM, 


Your's, &c. 


LETTER IX. 


To 1 


HAVE been eontemplating on the period of all human 
glory among the tombs in Weftminſter-abbey. Here the moſt 
towering ambition finds its limits: inſulling Leath has fixed 
the bounds, and pronounced the imperial mandate, Hwuhberto 
Jl thou go, and no further: and, Here ſball thy proud waves 
be layed. Che wildett boaſts of mortal vanity yield to the 
dreadiul conqueror z the glory of nature, with all the accom» 
Pliſaments of art, are humbled together in the duſts 


Here, i in one horrid ruin, lies 
The great, the fair, the young, the wiſe: 
Th' ambitious Eing, whoſe boundleſs mind 
Scarce to a world could be confin'd, | 
Now. content with narrow'r room, 
Lies crowded in this marble tombs : 
Death triumphs o'er the boaſted ſtate, 
The vain diſtinctions of the great; ; 
Here in one common heap they lic, - 
And, eloquent in filence, ery, + { 
Ambition is but vanity! | 
And ſee, tais ſculptured tomb contains 
Of beauty the abherr'd remains 
That face which none unmov'd could view, 
Has loſt th ITY roly hue z 


r. 1 iA s 


| Thoſe once reſiſtleſs ſparkling eyes 
No more can heedleſs hearts ſurpriſe; 
That form, which ev'ry charm could boaſt, 
In loathſome rottenneſs is loſt. 1 
See there the youth whoſe chearful bloom 
Promis'd a train of years to come; 
Whoſe ſoft addreſs, and graceful air, 
HFad ſcaree obtain'd the yielding fair, 
When Fate derides ih' expected joys, 
And all his flatt'ring hope deſtroys. | 
There ſleep the bards, whoſe lofty lays 
Have crown'd their names with laſting praiſe * 
Who, though eternity they give, | | 
While heroes in their numbers live 
Yet theſe reſign their tuneful breath, 
And wit muſt Field to mightier death. 
Ev'n I, the loweſt of the throng, 
UnſkilPd in verſe, or artful ſong, 
Shall ſhortly ſhroud: my wumble head, 
And mix with them among the dead. 


I am now reconciling myſelf to theſo gloomy abodes. 1 
would grow familiar, I would contract an intimacy with 
Death, in order to meet the griſly phantom without conſter- 
nation, | x =; 

But what I am here contemplating, is only the dark ſide 
of the proſpect, which diſappears whenever my thoughts turn 
to the bright reverſe. Death is then no more a mere ſkele- 
ton, followed with a train of terrors. but comes in an angc!'s 
form, with a gay retinue of heavenly loves and graces, he 
comes the kind meſſen:zer of my liberty and happineis. with 
a ſmiling aſpect, beckoning me away from the'e ſtormy re- 
gions, to the worlds of unclouded light. The ſcenes of im- 
mortality are opened before me; the palm, the ſtarry crown, 
with all the bright rewar.is of virtue appear in view. Oh, 
when will the happy period come, which ends this mortal 
ſtory ! But my friendſhip for you ſhall outlive the date of 
this tranſitory exiſtence, and be the ſame when I am no 
more, after the formalities of this lower world, 


Your humble Seryant, 
5 'THEOPHILUS» 


- 
- 
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LETTER X. 


To Lady) — ſrom a Hb. 


OU will find this letter on a bank of violets, where 1 
1 have often the pleaſure to ſeat myſelf near you, un- 
ſeen; and never fail of being entertained with that vivacity, 
and innocent wit, that ſparkles in your con verſatisn. How- 
ever negligent you are of your inviſible admirer, you? 
earlieſt part of life has been my care: my ſervices claim 
the pre-eminence of all my mortal rivals, and give me a 
right to make my pretenſions, before your heart adniits an 
carthly paſſion. | 

] have followed your early rambles over the flowery lawns; 
guarded you on the verge of murmuring ſtreams, and ſcreen- 
cd your beauty from the ſultry noon. I have. fanned you 
with my golden plumes, and breathed the fragrance of the 
ſpring about you. By me the muſic of the groves has been 
improved, while I have joined with the feathered chorus to 
divert you: the nightingale, for you, has prolonged her 
melod ious ſtrain, and from ſome flowery ſpray entertained 
you with her nightly ſerenade. | 

Theſe harmleſs gallantries, inſtead of moleſting, have in- 
dulged your tranquillity ; for mine is an affection ſuited to 
2 guiltleſs inclination, and conſiſtent with the moſt re- 
ned virtue. Indeed, this is the ſuperior charm, the power- 
ful attraction, that las gained you a celeſtial lover; thoſe 
divine graces, thoſe ſparklings of goodneſs aud generoſity, 
that ſacred impreſſion of virtue Heaven has ſtamped on your 
ſoul, charm me beyond your lovely perſon; and yet I view 
your blooming beauty with delight, and find a guiltleſs trank 
pe in your ſmiles. I am captivated with thoſe looks of 

nevolence and peace, which ſcacter univerſal joy and ala- 
erity about you. The pguiltle's gaity of your temper, and 
offenſive wit, divert me. | love to mimic the fc tels of 
your voice, and repeat the charming accent in a thouſand 
ſportive echoes. e N | 

* d © Were 
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Were not the view of ethereal beauty forbidden to any 


of mortal race, I might inſult all human vanity, and defy the 
moſt glorious rival among the ſons of men. Was I permitted 
to appear in the roſy bloom of celeſtial youth, with my golden 
z0ne, my purple wings, and glittering tiaraz. I ſhould out- 
thine the molt ſplendid birth-night beau. 

But I am notpermitted to convince you of my ſuperiority, 
till your date of mortal life is ex; ire]; and then, if you 
continue ſtedfaſt to the rules of virtue; you ſhall be mine by 
all the engagements of celeſtial love. I will lead you in 
triumph to the bliſsful fields, and charming bowers, ſurpaſ- 
ſing the moſt poetical deſcription of Cyprian groves, or Heſ- 
perian gardens. What you call palaces, and magnificent 
ſeats, are but dens, but dwelling in the duſt, compared to 
the dazzling habitations of the aereal race, The region is 
for ever calm, the ſkies for ever unclouded. 


No ſtormy winter enters there, 
*Tis jovial ſpring through all the year. 
Soſt gales through groves of myrtle blow, 
The itreams o'er golden pebbles flow; 
Freſh Youth and Love their ſportive train 
Lead o'er the ever verdant plain 
Ethereal forms in bright array 
Along the bliſsful current ſtray ; 
Or » ander through Ely ſian groves, 
Or banquet in the gay alcoves: 
And oſt in amaranthine bow'rs, 
Repoſe on ſragrant beds of flow'rs, 
While Muſic with her ſoothing ſtrains 
Warles through all the woods and plains 
The hills, the dales, and fountains round, 
With heav'nly harmony reſound. 


But numbers fail, human language loſes its energy, and 
grows inſipid, while I would paint the wonders of the im- 
mortal world; neither can I deſcribe, nor will you be able to 
conceive, thcſe tranſporting ſcenes, till the happy time comes 
when they ſhall be unveiled in ſurpriſing pomp before you. 
Till then, Iam EEE 9 

Your inviſible admirer, 
ARIELs 


lot her. 


— 
MoRAL and ENTERTAINING. 255 


— — — = 


EFF 


To EvsEBIVS. 
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T is with great pleaſure I obey you, in Ciſcoverin#the 

. preſent ſituation. of my thoughts; ſince the tranquiili 
I enjoy in this retirement, is partly owing to thoſe pious 
principles you endeavoured to inſti] into my early youth. 

You was well informed of my paſlion for Lady Diana 

; nor can you have forgot how tmany excuſes I framed to 
my father, to prevent his deſign of ſending me into forcign 
parts, till all events {:cczeded to my wiſh, and I was married 
to the charming maid But the nuptial pomp was hardly paſt 
before death blaſted my happineſs, and ſnatched the lovely 
prize from my arms. 

The only way I could then think of, to divert the violence 
of my grief, was travelling; hoping by variety of objects to 
efface the painful impreſſion. Accordingly, I made the tour 
of France and Ltaly, amuſing myſelf with whatever was grand 
or entertaining. I converled with men of ſenſe and merit, 
and ſometimes was ſavoured with the ſociety of women of 
dilinguiſhed beauty and reputation; I indulged myſelf in 
all the little gaicties of life, within the limits of reaſon and 
morality : but nothing could blot the image of my charming 
wife from my foul. I brought back my affection for the fair 
departed ſaint to the mournful manſion wWliere I enjoyed and 
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But here leiſure and reflection had a better effect than a 
thoughtleſs ſeries of diverſions. Though my courſe of lite . 
had always been regular, and governed by the rules of 
ſobriety, yet till now I was a ſtranger (except in form) to 
any thing of devotion; nor had ever experienced the ineff. 
able ſatisfaction of a virtuous mind in its ſecret addreſſes tothe * 
ſupreme Being. My ſou] had not yet reflected on its own 
grandeur, nor conſidered itſelf ſetmed for an infinite and un- 


changeable felicity. 
: V: &. Thoſe - 
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Thoſe grave and ſublime authors which were once the "6 
uſeleſs ornaments of my library, are now my ſerious enter- & þ 
tainment. By theſe I have been directed to look beyond all 4 2 
the periſhing ſcenes of nature, to that immutable ſtate of « f 
happineſs, which, after a ſhort probation, attends the practice 
of virtue. My thoughts grow calm, my paſſions appeaſed, cc 
| the goods and evils of time vaniſh into nothing, at the pro- cc 
| ſpe& of boundleſs and immortal pleaſure, c 
The great temple of the ſkies, the ſpangled areh of heaven, ce 
is frequently the place of my devotion ; the open view of the cc 
gay creation, or the lonely ſolitude of a wood, inſpire me 00 
| with a ſacred” warmth. But, oh! when the propitious Divi- ce 
- nity, by ſome divine emanation, makes me ſenſible of his on 
a preſence, with what contempt do I * back on the leſſening 00 
world! how taſteleſs, how inſipid, are all its amuſements ! cc 
How calm, how peaceful, in thoſe happy intervals, are the 00 
regions of my ſoul! its wiſhes are anſwered, and all its de- 66 
fires appeaſed. I have enough, I aſk no more. Can the; 6 
languiſh for the ſtreams, whe drink at the overflowing foun- | 
tain? His benignity is better than lite 3 immortal pleaſure is in 00 
his ſmiles; and whom he favours, muſt be neceſſarily bleſſed. & an 
Thus abſtract from human things, I converſe with the & orc 
- great Spirit of the univerſe, and in the rapture of wy thoughts « flo 
; often addreſs him in ſuch ſoliloquies as theſe, | « an 
elt is the dignity of my nature, oh Supreme of beings, to & the 
& adore and praiſe thee! But how art thou to be extolled & po 
ce by mortal man? The language of paradiſe, the ſtrains of 
& immortality, fall ſhort of thy perfections; the firſt-born « 
& ſons of light loſe themſelves in bliſsful admiration, in 44 
& ſcaich.of thy excellency; even they with ſilent ecllaſy T0 
ee adorc, while, veiled with ineffable ſplendour, « * 
4 EN 44 
" 6% The bright, the bleſs'd Divinity is known, «.\ 
N « And comprehended by himſelf alone. &« , 
« 
- & Who can conceive the extent of that power, which out ce s 
| & of nothing brought materials for a riſing world, and from a 6 ( 
* „„ gloomy chaos bid the harmonious univerſe appear! „ 
/ 8 66 
« Confuſion heard his voice, and wild uproar 00 : 


& Stood rul'd, in vaſt infinitude confin'd. Milton. 
a 8 (e At 
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“ At thy word the pillars of the ſky were framed, and its 
& beauteous arches reared 3 thy breath kindled the ſtars, 
“ adorned the moon with filver rays, and gave the ſun ins 
« flaming ſplendour. 1 | 


„ Thy glory, in her ſilent courſe the moon, 

« And nightly lamps in their obſcure ſojourn, 

« The morning-ſtar, with its bright circlet crown'd,. 
“And early bluſhes of the day, reveal: 

“ The cireling ſun thy greatneſs manifeſts ; 
„Whether aſcending from the eaſtern wave, 
„With glancing ſmiles he cheers the dewy fields; 
“ Or mounted to the zenich's lofty height, 
He blazes with tranſcendent glory round; 

“ Or down the ſteep of heav'n he rolls amain, 

« And ends his flaming progreſs in the ſea; 
From eaſt to weſt thy grandeur he proclaims, 

“% And through his radiant kingdom ſpreads thy praiſo. 


„ 'Thou didſt prepare for the waters their capacious bed, 
& and ſet bounds to the raging billows ; by thee the hills were 
“ crowned with plenty, and the valleys dreſſed in their 
„ flowery pride; the ſummer and winter, the ſhady night, 
% and the bright revolutions of the day, are thine ; in all. 
the wonderful effects of nature, we adore and confeſs thy. 


» Power. 


Thou rid'ſt upon the wild tempeſtuous wind, 
And flying ſtorms obey thy potent voice; 

“ Sublime on clouds thy dark pavilion ſet, 

& With thades and gloomy majeſty involv'd ; 

“ Thy hands the pointed light'ning glance around, 
e While peals of thunder ſhake the firmament z 

% At thy approach the kindling forcits ſmoke, 
And from their baſe the-trembling mountains ſtart; 
“The rivers ebb and flow at thy command, 

“ Obſerve their wonted courſe, or run reverſe; 

« At thy rebuke the affrighted waves divide, 

“ And with ſtupendous motion backward roll 


Their cryſtal ns” : their inmoſt ſpring. 3 
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Thou all things canſt; thy mighty mandate heard, 


„ Neceflity and nature are no more —— 
„ Th” obedient elements reftgn their league, 
And wonderful effects atteit thee God!” 


Theſe, my dear ſriend, are the entertainments that 
brighten my ſolitude, and free my ſoul from its former en- 
gagements; thoſe fading graces on which I once doated, va- 
niſh before a ſuperior excellence, as ſtars before the riſing 
ſun ; inſtead of repining, I adore, I juſtify the great di- 
penſing Power, that has removed the darling of my affec- 
tions, to fix them on immortal beauty. I have loſt nothing 
amiable or attractive, but what is found with divine advan- 
tage in the fair Original. -- : 

I know you will. congratulate me on this happy chMize. 


It muſt yew you to find that your pious inſtructions, joined 


to the ſanctity of your example, have not . entirely loſt 
on, 
Reverend Sin, 
Your moſt obedient humble ſervant, 


Aux rok. 


LETTER XI. 
To ide ſame. 
IN HAVE E obeyed your commands, in ſending the indloſed. 


You will not require an apology for an eſſay on this 
tranſporting. ſubject. Joy and gratitude. will ſpeak, how- 


ever diſproportioned the expretiions,. 


— 


HE 
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On our Savi0uR's N. atroity. 


ICTORIOUS Love! how uncontroul'd thy pow'r 4 
How great thy triumph, on that glorious hour ! 

The high-rais'd thrones above look'd down to fee. _ 

The vanquiſh'd God a captive led by thee; 

His ſplendour in mortality diſguis'd, 

The principalities of heav'n ſurpris'd, 

Th' indulgent ſkies ſmil'd on the happy birth, 

While peace and joyful wonder huſh'd the earth. 

Fly, rigid winter, with thy horrid face, 

Au let the ſoft and lovely ſpring take place; 

Oh! come, thou faireit ſcaſon of the year, 

With garlands deck'd, and verdaht robes appear; 

At once produce the ſummer's various eoſt,  _ 

Whatever ſweets her flow'ry ſtores can boaſt: 

Full caniſters of Sharon's. roſes ſpread, 

And dreſs with art th' illuſtrious infant's bed 
Rifle the gardens, ſearch the painted fields, 

For all the blooming glories nature yields. 

But, O ye products of the earth! how poor, 
To heav'n's enamell'd plains, are all your ſtore! 
Perpetual greens and never. fading flow'rs, 
Eurich with ſoft perfumes th' immortal bow'rs;. 
And yet he left the bright ethereal ſeats, 

For theſe cold regions, and obſcure retreats. 

Be huth'd; ye s, no angry tempeſt rovez. 

But fink in gentle whiſpers through the grove : Q 
With all Arabia load your balmy wings, 
And breathe the fragrance of ten thouſand ſprings. 

Begin, you ſweet muſicians of the air !. 

Let Nature all her ſoothing ſounds prepare: 
Let tuneful Art her various meaſures bring, a 
Each melting tone, and ev'ry warbling ſtring; 

Let pſalt'ries, harps, and the loud cymbal ring; 
Let the ſhrill trumpets raiſe their ſprightly voice, 
While Garmel, and high Lebanon, rejoice. 

He comes, to Jacob, thy long promis'd King! 

Celeſtial envoys the glad tidings bring: 
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O'er earth's wide eompaſs to the diſtant main, 

With truth, and perfect juiiice, he ſhall reign. 
The ſparkling ſkies ſhall tarniſh and decay, 

The ſun be quench'd, the itars ſhall fade away; 

But he ſhall riſe with a propiciou- light, 

Stand at high-noon, and ſhine divinely bright. 


I ſhall now leave you to your own ſublimer contemplation 

en this unbounded theme, and ſubſcribe myſelt, | 
SIR, | | = 

Your moſt obedient humble ſervant, 

| | AMINTOR. 


LETTER XIII. 


To a Gentleman in France, from bis Siſter ; giving him @ 
relation of ber Lover's misfortunes. © 


My dear Brother, + er 
AS my paſſion for Valerius had in its beginning your ap- 


probation, you will not blame my conſtancy at a junc- 
ture when the unhappy youth has no other conſolation. His 
- misfortunes have brought thoſe virtues into view, which, in 
the height of proſperity, he never found occaſion to exert ; 
and as his merit riſes, you will not reproach me, in finding 
my attachment to him more ſteady and reſolved, than in the. 
ſplendour of his fortune. 2 8 
You know how much my father piques himſelf on his 
quality, and how averſe he was, when you left us, to Va- 
lerius's propoſal, on no other account but his being a citizen, 
though a man of great virtue and wealth. However, this 
laſt motive, after ſome deliberation, prevailed. I was ſuffer- 
ed to receive his addreſſes, and every thing was preparing to 
celebrate the marriage. | 
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Valerius had always behaved himſelf in ſo obſequious a 
manner to his father, that he put a conſiderable ſtock into 
his hands, which the young merchant had improved, by two 
or three ſucceſsful voyages into Turky : ſo that it was in His 

wer to make a ſettlement vaitly above my fortune, and far 

yond my father's expectation. But while the lawyers 
were buſy in drawing up the articles, an unexpected mis- 
fortune put a ſtop to the whole affair. 3 bn 

The father of Valerius was an honeſt man, but exceeding 
credulous; and was (unknown to his ſon) drawn into many 
engagements for the debts of an extravagant brother, to. 
whoſe intereſt the compaſſionate old man was too much at- 
tached. He-ſoon found his error, being ſurpriſed with ſeve · 
ral arreſts on his brother's account, tor more than his whole 
eſtate could anſwer. 

The unhappy youth was quickly informed of his father's 
diſtreſs, and flew to his relicf with all the ſpeed that filial 
piety 'eould give. One of their friends who was preſent, 
told me there never was a more moving interview. After 
a long pauſe of ſilent ſorrow, the old gentleman charged his 
ſon not to involve himſelf in any ſtraits on his account, but 
leave him to ſuffer the effects of his own imprudence. 

« I know (continued he) the happineſs of your life depends 
“ on your marriage with the gentle Lemira, which will bg 
“entirely fruſtrated by your being concerned in this affair 
ce nor is your whole fortune ſufficient to diſengage me from 
« this confinement 3 but Death will ſoen bring me a full dif- 
e charge ffom a perplexity, into which my too great credu- 
„ lity and ill-placed compaſſion has betrayed me. Yet this, 
% and any thing I can endure with fortitude, rather than 
6 8 ſhall ruin your own fortune to extricate mine. Pray 
© leave me, (ſaid he); the concern your looks diſcover is 
& at preſent my heavieſt atfliction.” | 

The ſorrowful youth immediately withdrew z and, ſending 
for all the creditors, found that his whole ſtock, except what 
was at ſea, added to his father's, would hardly do juſtice to 
many an honeſt trader's demands, who muſt be ruined, 
with their. families, without ſatisfaction. But to whatever 


exigence he reduced himſelf, he reſolved to diſcharge his 


father; which he ſoon accompliſhed by a handſome compa- 
ſition. | | ö 
Paleriuss 
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Valerius s whole dependence now was on the return of the 
Turky fleet, where he had conſiderable effects. But my fa- 
ther was ſo angry with him for engaging in his father's af. 
fairs, that he forbid me ever ſeeing or thinking any more of 


him as a lover. Nor did the torrent of his adverſity ſtop 


here; for within a few days he had intelligence, that two 
ſhips belonging to him, rich laden, were on their return 
taken by a Spanyb pirate. 9 

I was ſoon intormed of this diſaſter, and writ immediately 


to Valerius, in the ſofteſt language that a paſſion like mine 


could dictate; and (to conceal noihing from you) I offered to 
marry him, and put into his potſefiion that part of my for- 


tune which was left by my aunt entirely in my own power. 


If you ſhould condemn this romantic initance of affection in 
me, you will certainly approve the conduct of my young phi- 
loſopher, who in this criſis of love and adverſity, could act 
with ſuch compoſure and true greatneſs of mind, as you will 
find expreſſed in the following letter. | 


« To LEMIRX. 


by HE diſtreſs I am in, too generous Lemira, has not 
. reduced me to ſuch an abject diſpoſition, as, by ac- 
& cepting the offer yo make we of your fortune, to betray 
* you into a ſtate of llity and contempt, on to low a mo- 
„tive as my own intereſt, Far be ſuch a ſelfiſn view for 
& ever from my ſoul! You wrong me, and your own charms, 
6 if you think the paſſion they have inſpired, will ſuffer me 


to act any thing unbecoming its grandeur. However my 


& fortuncs are ſunk, my mind keeps its native elevation, 
& and is untainted with any ſelfiſh or mercenary deſign. II 
& I loved you leſs, I might perhaps (abitract from your hap- 
& pineſs) purſue my own, and leave you at leiſure to repent 


your rathneſs, and curſe the mercenary wrerch that was 


the inſtrument of your ruin. 

& Your father has iorbid me marrying you, on the for- 
te feiture of his bleſſing; and ſhall I rob you of that, and 
bring the weight of a paternal curſe on your head! Shall 
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I ſeduce you from the affluence and ſplendour of fortune to 
ſhare in my diſtreſles, and ſtruggle with the inconveni- 
encies of low life ! Could I ſce you reduced to want and 
obſcurity, in hopes it might be a ſolace to my own miſery, 
and leſſen my lot of human cares! No: Jet me ſtand ac- 
quitted by heaven and earth of ſuch baſeneſs as this. 

& Will you call this coldneſs! will you term it indiffer- 
ence; and not rather the utmoſt effort of affection, the 
triumph of a generous paſſion? Oh, Lemira, you are 
dearer to me than life! next to heaven I love you. In 
parting with you, I abandon every earthly joy ; I quic my 
whole ſhare of human happineſs, and muſt fink into the 


laſt dejection, if religion did not ſupport me with its di- 


vine. conſolation. 

«© And here the morning ſeems to break, a gleam of peace 
ſalutes me, ſome preſaging hopes of a proſperous ca- 
taſtrophe ſmile through the darkneſs. Waring is im- 
poſſible to an almiguty Power. There are virtues to 
which Heaven has annexed promiſes of a preſent retri- 
bution. It was in the practice of the great duties of mo- 
rality I fell into this extremity; and here the divine ve- 
racity has engaged itſelf to ſecure me. All events are in 
the hands of the Sovereign Diſpoſer; his will makes na- 
ture and neceſſity; no obſtacle puts a ſtand to his deſigns, 
nor obſtructs the courſe of providence; perpetual bene- 
ficence has not diminiſhed his ſtores, nor are the ſprings 
of his mercy exhauſted. I mutt own I have received ſome 
conſolation from the verſes inchſecd, which were written 
by one of my friends in very diſtreſſed cireumſtances. 1 
muſt bid you an unwilling adieu. | 

“ Your's, &c. 
„% VarLkRIUS.“ 
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That greater had the high engagement bound. 


| On the Divine Vengeance. Sh: 
| | Sta 
| = h ES Or 
E huſh'd, my griefs ; tis his almighty will, A. 
That rules the ſtorms, that bids you all be ft}: W 
Be calm, ye tempeſts, vaniſh ev'ry care, = Wh Th 
While with triumphant faith my ſoul draws near WI 
To God in all the confidence of pray'r. | Or 
He has not bid me ſeek his face in vain, 'Ca 
Talk to the winds, or to the waves complain. De 
He hears the callow ravens from their neſt, Or 
By him their eager cravings are redreſs'd; | Na 
| Young lions through the deſart roar their wants, An 
| He marks them, and the wild petition grants | But 
[ The gaping furrows thirſt, nor thirſt in vain, Inf 
; (Parch'd by the noon-day ſun); for timely rain; Th 
b With ſilent ſuits the fair declining flow'rs We 
1 Requeſt, and gain, the kind refreſhing ſhow'rs: No 
. And will th' almighty Father turn away, . We 
Nor hear his darling offspring when they pray? No 
No breach of faithfulneſs his honour ſtains, An 
4 With day and night his word unchang'd remains; Fac 
| The various ordinances of the ſky == 
1 Stand forth his glorious witneſſes on high; 'Th 
Summer and winter, autumn and the ſpring, e Th 
4 For him by turns their atteſtations bring ; | Th. 
; Unblemiſh'd his great league with nature ſtands, We 
q And full reliance on his truth detnands : | | F 
; Nothing that breathes a ſecond deluge fears, On 
When in the clouds the radiant bow appears. An 
: Can the Moſt High like man at random ſpeak; | Faj 
q Forfeit his honour, and his promiſe break? | If e 
. Does he that falſely ſwears, his vengeance claim? | Cai 
And ſhall he ſtain his own tremendous name? | ] 
The earth, the heav'ns were witneſs when he ſwore An 
, By his great Self; what would thy fears have more ? | Be 
And * a greater than himſelf bcen found, If } 
; 
1 
\ 
, 
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Shall r wind th' Almighty word diſperſe, ö 


Or breathing duſt his ſolemn cath reverſe? 
Can he like man, unconſtant man, repent? 
Shall any chance, or unforeſeen event, 

Start up, his ſettled purpoſe to prevent? 

Or can he fall in the expected hour, 

A ſtranger to his own extent of po wr? 
What profit can a worm his Maker bring, 
That he ſhould flatter ſuch a worthleſs thing? 
Why ſhould he condeſcend to mind my tears, 
Or calm, with "ſoft. deluding words my fears? 
Can he (of perfect happineſs poſſeſs d) 

Deride the woes that human life moleſt, 

Or mock the hopes that on his goodneſs reſt? 
Nature may change her courſe, confuſion reign, 
And men expect the riſing ſun in vain, | 
But ſhould th' eternal truth and promiſe fail, 
Infernal night and horror muſt prevail. 


The thrones of light would ſhake; th angelic pow'rs, 
Would ſtop their harps amidſt the bliſsful bow'rs: 


No more the ſoft, the ſweet melodious ſtrain, 
Would gently glide along the happy plain 
No more would tuneful Hallelujabys riſe, & 
And ſhouts triumphant fill the ſounding ſkies: 
Each heav'nly countenance a ſullen air 

Of grief and anxious difhdence would wear; 
'The golden palaces, the ſplendid ſeats, 

The flow'ry manſions, and the ſoft retreats, 
The roſy ſhades, and ſweet delicious ſtreams, 


Wou'd diſappear like tranſitory dreams. 


Angels themſclves their brighteſt hopes recline _ 


On nothing more unchangeable than mine. 
Am ] deceiv'd?. what can their charter be? 
Fair ſcraphim may be deceiv*d like me. 

If goodneſs and veracity divine | 


Cap fail. their heav'n's an airy dream like mine. 


But, Oh! Idare the glorious venture make, 
And lay my ſoul and future life at ftake 3 - 
Be earth, be heav'n, at deſp'rate hazard loſt, 
If here my faith ſhould 1 an empty boaſt! 
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3 266; ARE HRS  . 
W Whate'er your arts, * powers of hell, hegen, | 
| The truth of God undaunted I atteſt, *. | . 
"Produce your annals with inſulting rage, EY 
Bring out your records, ſhew the dreadful” page, 
One inſtance where th' Almighty broke his word, 
Since firſt the race of men his name ador'd; 
In gloomy characters point out the hour, 0 
Exert your malice, ſummon all your pow'r; 
With rites infernal all your pomp diſplay, 
And mark with horror the tremendous day. 
Confus'd, you ſearch your dreadful rolls in vain, 


Tb' eternal honour ſhines without a ſtain, 8 Shi 
-Unblemiſh'd ſhines in men and angels view. Th 
Juſt are your ways, chou King of faints, and true!” | 

1 incloſec this PL my dear brother, to ſhew you, with 

what equality of mind the generous youth behaves himſelf 

in this diſtreſs. I beg you would haſten. your return to 
Ingland, in compaſſion to In 
| Your eker friend and Ger, | ; 

by Leun. 
Ft, 8 To 
8 | | | n 
: — * T0 HenMmuvs. . 

| * * ; | ] 
1 * Havr juſt reaſon to bs my 3 on 1 this node ſubjet Gre 
will not anſwer your expectation. With whatever flu- Are 
fuer I could expreſs myſelf when inſpired by mortal beauty, "bY 
1e pomp of language fails me here; the boldeſt figures loſe 4 
- their 2 and grow 11 on this n ns. v. 
T ON Td 8 
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. DIVINE LOVE. 


IOR ide, ford Love, m darlin the 
My. lute bas oft been Kang; ; 1 e, 

Thy pow'r by ev'ry anſw ring ſtream, 

In gentle note ke ſung. - 

Laurinda taught my mule her art, 
| And fill'd with tender fires my heart; 
She taught me how to paint thy beaũteous face, 2 
Thy charming form, and ev'ry moving grace. 


But who ſhall guide the darling firain, 
Celeſtial Love ! that aims at way a : 
x: hou faireſt offspring of the Dei 3 
call the pow'rs of harmony in vain; T9 
In vain the ſofteſt accents I employ; 1 


7 


The brighteſt metaphors in vain I hun," 5 | 
With all the melting language lovers uſe . f 7 
To tell their pain, or ſpeak their riſing joy, 

All the heights of pure deſire, 7 
Holy love, and heav mY fire, 
At once my panting brea inſpire 3: 
Such ardour ſmiling martyrs Kno-] 
When, defy ing every foe, 
In triumph on to death they 80. 


* 
LY 
+ 


Tell me, thon, for whom 1 prove 
All the fierce extremes of love, 
How thy charms, ſo far retir'd _ 

From mortal ſenſe, have all my boſom fir d. 
Greatneſs and fame, beauty and harmony, 
Are all but empty names compar d with thee. 

Be thou but mine, 

The whole creation I at once reſign. 


Vaniſh, thou earth, and ev'ry gaudy ſcene 
Ol hill and dale, or grove and flow'ry field, 
When by the (pri ing adorn'd with chearful green; 
| Vaniſh whate'er delights 22 elſe can'it yield: ;- 
| 2 | 
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Thou ſun, be dark; and let eternal night 
| Conceal thy vital ſplendour from my ſight : 
Thou moon, and ev'ry gay ethereal fire, 
Burn out your golden ſtore: 
I ſhall be blaſs'd, when all your lights expire, 
And earth, and ſea, and ſkies ſhall be no more: 8. 


| +. Place me where infernal "night, 
d And endleſs horror, reign 5 
Where, bani{l'd far from hope and light, 


| Unhappy ghoſts complain: 
4 i Ev'n there, one gentle ſmile of thine 
Th eternal gloom would chaſe, 


=_ Immortal day ould on me thine, - 
= - And pleaſure fill the place. 


| Should heav'n ſurround me with full tides of joy, 

G | And open all its glories to my ſight, 

=_ One frown of tine would all that heav'n deſtroy, 

1 And wither my delight ; 
One frown of thine th' immortal groves would Wet, . 
And darkneſs o'er the bliſsful regions caſt. 


4 
=_ | © You that ſing in happy bow'rs, 
=_ And in unmingled pleaſures paſs the hours, 
That know the height of heav'nly bliſs, 
Come, play me ſome ſoft air of pargdiſe ; | - 
| Gently ſtrike your ſweeteſt ſtrings, 
And touch my ſoul on all its tender ſprings, 
While, riſing on the muſic's downy wings, 
PII bid at once mortality adieu, 
And love and paint the ſacred flame like you. | 


But, my dear Herminius, the oreſent performance will 
convince you, that I have not yet learned the ſtrains of im- 
mortality: and perhaps you will not think it neceſſary for 
me to make an apology for not being an angel. . However, 
if I can contribute to your entertainment as a mere mortal, 
Je de command 


r 


| Your moſt humble ſervant, 


EvAx ER. 


Is 
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LETTER XV. 22 
„ To AL0Nz0.. | 


Ve have ſpent ſo many happy hours at the Earf of: 
lt —'$ tine ſeat in the country, that it is unneceſſary 

to deſcribe thoſe beautiful ſcenes, with which you are ſo 
well acquainted. Here I have. poked a great part of the 
ſummer ſeaſon, in a manner ſuited to my contemplative. hu- 
mou Having no taſte. for, country 8 or any kind 


of rural ſports, my pleaſures were confined to the charming 


thades and gardens with which the houſe. is ſurrounded. 
Here I enjoyed an unmoleſted tranquillity, till a fit of cu- 
rioſity led me to make an excurſion into the wide champaign, 
that opened before me from the borders of the pax. 
If I begin with the roſy dawn, you will pardon my ro- 
mantiẽ ſtyle, in relating the ſurpriſing adventure. But, with- 
out telling a lie, the morning was yet duſky  the.,balmy 
dew, and fragrant gales, pertumed the air with their un- 
tainted ſweets ;. while, with thoughts free as the airy ſong- 
ſters that warble on the branches, I wandered from riſing 


bills to winding vales, through flowery lawns to leafy woods, 


till I found myſelf under the ſhade of a. venerable row. of 
elms; which put, me in mind of Sir Roger de Coverley's æook- 


ery. The aged trees ſhot theip beads high, that, to ne © | 


who paſled under them, the erows and rooks which reſted op 
their tops ſgemed.to be cawing in another region. I was de- 
lighted with the noiſe ; while, with the Spectator, I conſiders - 
ed it as a kind of natural prayer to that Being, who ſupplies 
the wants of his whole creation. My thoughts were inſpired - 
with a pleaſing gratitude to the beneficent Father of the uni- 
verſe, till the qual of my devotion was, interrupted by the 


fight of a beautiful girl, about four or five. years old, ſuting - 
on the graſs, with a baſket of flowers in her lap; which dhe _ 


was ſticking in the ſhowy fleece of a little lamb that ſtood 
tamely by her. | 5 3 
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% LETT ERS 
I began to hope it was one of the fairy race, or ſome preity 170 
waer ar, that haunted the greve :. for the adjacent houſe be. T-. 
onging to this reverend avenue looked more like a dormitory a 
for the dead, than an habitation for the living. Every thing 3 
about it looked ruinous and deſolate. I could neither hear Ik 
the voice, nor trace the ſteps of mortal men in this abſolute na 
ſolitude: nor had I any hopes of knowing into what wild | ta 


region I had got, unleſs the pretty figure fitting on the graſs 
could give me ſome intelligence - 9 
I made my approaches very reſpectfully. But what was 

my ſurpriſe, in drawing near, to find the air, the complexion, 
every feature in miniature, of the ungrateful Aurelia, on 
hom I once ſo paſſionately doated! A thouſand tormenting 
ideas ruſhed into my mind at the fight of this lovely erea- 
turè; who ſmiled on me with the moſt enchanting innocence. 
While I' ftood eagerly gazing at her, which was not long, 
Aurelia herſelf entered the walk, and confirmed my ſuſpicion, 
that this child was a living proof ef her infamy. _ © 
Tis about fix years ſince ſhe eloped from the public view, 
regardlefs of her own illuſtrious family, or the obligations 
the was under to the generous Cleone; ho treated her wick 
the utmoſt confidence, and was the laſt that ſuſpected her 
huſband's criminal affair with her. Be my own wrongs 
forgot, and all the contempt with which ſhe treated whatever 
Propoſals honour and a diſintereſted paſſion could make. 

I found her now an object of pity rather than reſentment. 
The dejection of her mind was viſthle in her pale haggard 
looks, and the wretched negligence of her habit. I could 
hardly perſuade myſelf this was the celebrated thing, that 

once appeared. in all public places with ſuch a parade of equi- 
Page and "vanity. = 5 CS 1th: = 
She was in the utmoſt confiifion at this interview); till, 
'excuſing myſelf, I told her this intruſion was undeſigned, 
and purely the effect of chance, as I was taking a morning's 
ramble from the Earl of ——'s, where I had ſpent ſome 


time; and that ſhe miglu depend on my word, not to dif- 
cover her abode to any one in that family. 55 
By this time ſhe was a little compoſed; and invited me to 
reſt myſelf aſter my walk. I followed her into the houſe, 
which looked more like the manfions of defpair, than a retreat 
for a Lady of plealure, An auful ſilence reigned in every 
3 EO > 03 3 4.5 2: Pls 
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room, tlirough which I made a ſhift to find my way by &dim 
twilight, that glimmere@through ſome windows of as antique 


*a/figure"as'thole of an old abbey. The furniture, I fancy, 
bas not been diſplaced from time*immetnorial; it looks more 


like unwieldy lumber than any thing deſigned for uſe or or- 


nament. There was nothing of a modern date but a tea- 
table; and that in rumous cireumſtances. 

It was now about ten oelock. Aurelia ordered ten Aid 
choceglate to be brought. All her attendance was a freſh- 
coloured laſs; who withdrew as foon as wWe had breakfaſted. 


'T was impatient to hear a relation of Aurelia 4 misfortune; 3 


but durſt not aſk any queſtion, for fear it would look like i in⸗ 
ſulting! her diſtreſs; 3 only renewed * excuſes for interrupt- 
wg her priv bf 4 BY TABOO 10 
o which the replied; 4 That though I was the laſt pes 
4 ſon in the world the ſhould have chbſe to Be a witnel d. 
her inſamy, yet the thought herſelf happy in having an 
« portumnity to make ſome apology for her injuſtice to me, in 
* refuſing thoſe terms of honour I onee offered, and coin 
* plying with ſuch reptaachful conditions. as bad made her 
« the moſt miſerable creature on earth, 
It was my criminal inclination (cofitinued the) for Caf 
„ ſander, that made me inflexible to your entreaties; and 
15 l father's commands to marry vou. But whatever wrong 
«this was to your merit, my guilt with r regard to the ge- 
« nerous Cleone i is of a higher nature. The intrigue I a 
'< with her huſband was attended with eireumſtances of the 


60 « dlackeft treachery. '' I had broke through the tendereſt en- 


agements of friendſhip, and granted all that my diſſolute 
4 er could aſæ; when, finding myſelf with child, to hide 
< my infamy, he brought me to this diſma] place, an old 
„man ſion houſe belonging to his family; where I am cut 
« off from human focicty, except two or three ſtupid pea- 
ce fſants, his tenants, who reſide in ſomè part of this Gothic 


cc ſtructure. It is ncw ſix years fince I have breathed, ſlept . 


& (for I-cannot call it living) in this melancholy confinement, 
«© without hopes of a releaſe, being entirely dependent on 
on Caſjander”s allowance and caprice, who but too well knows 
te his on power and my folly ; ; which makes him, inſtead 


"+ of the humble lover, act the" imperious tyrant, His viſits 
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F are feldom, his ſtay ſhojt, and IL. am left whole months to 
& languiſh. alone in a deteſted ſolitude. - | 


* ? 


i, 3 


lovely ercature in her arms) this child, which might have 
been my joy, proves my greateſt affliction. Should I dic, 
_* the is immediately, abandoned to hardſhip and neceſſity; 
* ſhould I live, it diſtracts me to think ſhe may follow. my 
4 ſeandalous example. How can I give her inſtructions to 
avoid thoſe vices, which my practice approves; or recom- 
mend that virtue whoſe ſacred rules I have ſo openly vio- 
© lated?., And;{till-I love this worthleſs man. Were I peni- 
tent, could I reſolve on a reformation, this leiſure and re- 
AItirement would; be à bleſſing, an adyantage to me: but 
J am obſtinate in guilt, while I deſpair of happineſs in 
this world or the next. Till I: came. hither, my, hours 
were ſpent; in, frolic and gaiety. A conſtant. ſeries. of di- 


te yerſions ſhortened. the days, and gave wings to the jovial 
& hours, which now have leaden feet, and burthene with 


e grief, lag heavily along. No ſort. of reflection gives me 
% joy. Whether. I look backward or forward, all is darkneſs 
% and confuſion. L am no way qualified for retirement. 
% Books are my averſion, thinking is my horror; Lam weary 
ee, A... - 
I heard this account with a heart full of compaſſion, and 
faid what I could to perſuade. her to break off. this criminal 
commerce with Gaſſander, and throw herſelf on the care of 
Providence, and the generality of her friends. But I had too 
much value for my own peace, and too great a contempt for 
a woman of Aurelia character, to make any particular pro- 
poſals for her freedom; and, bidding her adieu, haſted back 
to the Earls, without ſaying. one word of my adventùte; 
which 1 commit to your ſecrecy, and ſybſcribe myſelf, 
J)))%%Cͤ -,--. Jour gd babble lervant,...-. 
LIFE ater Bots wap. 1 ye GIGI DORTs 


This child, (eontinued ſhe,. weeping, and taking tho 
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LETTER IVE 
a RosAMoND 10 HENRY II. 


| Initated from Drarros. 


45 
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EAD o' er theſe was the records of my ſhame, 
If thou canſt fuffer yet my hateful name. 
Clean as this ſpotleſs page, till ſtain'd by me; 5. 
Such was my conſcience, till ſeduc'd by ©: 
Chaſte were my thoughts, and all ſerene within, 85 
Till mark'd by thee with characters of ſin. 
Had ſome ſuccefsful lover, in the prime 
Of equal years, betray'd me to a crime, KS | 
Reſiſtleſs love had been my beſt defence, _ 3 
And gain'd compaſſion for the ſoft offence: _ 
But while thy wither'd age had no ſuch charms, fy 
To tempt a blooming virgin to thy arms, 
I'm juſtly thought a proſtitute for gold, 
A mercenary thing to ſordid int'reſt ſold. 

Be curs'd that female fiend, whoſe p raed art, 
With wanton tales, ſeduc'd my euiltleſs bew. 
Let her with endleſs infamy be curs d.); 
Of all the agents hell employs, the worſt; 
Perdition to herſelf the wretch inſur'd, 2 
When ſhe my youthful modeſty allur d. „ 
Oh, fatal day! when, to my virtue's wrong, „ 
I fondly nend to her flattering ton 
But, oh! more fatal moment, when E ain'd 
That vile confent, which all my glory ſtain'd! N 

Yet heav'n can tell with what extreme CEE. 0 
The fury of thy lawleſs flames I met; 
For, unexperienc'd in the ways of fin * 


A N honour ſtruggled ſtill within. 5 
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„„ LETTERS 
Oh, could I, but the ill: tim'd wiſh is vain! 5 
Could I my former innocence regain! 
Thy proffer'd kingdom, Henry, were a prize, 
Which, balane'd with that wealth, I ſhould deſpiſe. 
But I no more my ſex's pride can boaſt! 
Alas! what has one moment's madneſs coſt ! 
Not Woodftock's charming bow'rs ean eale my grief, 
For I muſt fly myſelf to find relief. 
Oft, while the ſun in length'ning ſhades 8 
And thro? the waving trees more mildly ſhines, 
Alone thro? all the beauteous walks 1 rove, 
And hope the ſweets, of ſolitude to proves... 
But, at my fight, each N proſpect wears, - £4 


> # +7 


A gloomy mew, and ev'ry 5 pears. 5 * © iS 
| lh 1 KK 1 


The cautious fiſh that fly the e, 1 3 
My heedleſs youth, be ealtly betray d. 
Amidſt the garden, wrought by curious hands, 
A noble ſtatue of Diana ſtands: 
Naked ſhe ſtands, with juſt proportion grac 'd, 
And bathing in a ſilver fountain plac ql. 
When near the flow'ry borders I advance, 
At me fhie ſeems to dart an angry R 
What ſcenes, alas! can pleaſe a guilty mind! 
What joy can I in theſe Nessie find, 
E For lawleſs and forbidden love defign'd ! 
Ihn ſome obſcure and melaucholy cell, 
Rather a weeping penitent I'd duell, 
Than here a glorious proſtitute remain, 
To all my ſex's modeſty a ſtain. 
Ik)uhis ſtately lab'rinth, rais'd with vaſt expence,. 
Diſplays my ſhame in its magnificence. 
As thro the ſtately rooms I lately \ walk d, 
And with my woman of its Paintings talk d, i 
She ſpy'd the draught of Tarquin's wanton flame, 
- "ae heedleſs, aſk'd the injur'd beauty's name. 
This (I reply*d) is that illuſtrious dame 


w— ** 


Renown d 
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Renown'd for chaſtity, I ſhould have ſaid _- 
But here a 1 8 face o erſpread; 
Contus'd I ſtopp and left th enquiring mad. 
| Lucretia's As on my life had caſt 
A black reproach,” who yet can live diſgrac'd. 
I ſhould, like her, with juſt reſentment preſt, 
Have plung'd the fatal dagger in my breaſt. 
What fpecious celours can diſguiſe my ſin, 
Or ſtill the reſtleſs monitor within? 
Thy greatneſs, Henry, but augments my ſhame, 
And adds immortal. candal to my name; 
My odious name, -which, as the worſt diſgrace, 
The Cliffords cancel from their noble race . 
To what propitious refuge ſhall I ru 
The terrors of a guilty mind to thun ? | 
In vain the ſun its morning pride diſplays 
I turn my eyes, and ſicken at its rays: 
The ſilver moon and, ſparkling ſtars by night, 
Torment me too with their officious light; 
The glimm'ring tapers round my chamber plac'd, 
Acroſs the room fantaſtic ſhadows caſt: 
Of all my dreams the melancholy ſcene 
Preſents an injur'd, a revengeful Queen. 5 
Laſt night, when ſleep my heavy eyes had clos 4 Ds 
To all her rage, methought, I ſtood expos'd ! 
Wild were her looks, a poiſon'd cup ſhe brought, 
And proudly offer'd me the fatal draught. 
The deſtin'd bowl I took with trembling hands, 
Compell'd to execute her. fierce commands. 
This diſmal omen, aggravates my fears, es keg 
Before my fancy fill the furious "ren: n . 
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LETTER XVIL 


Mary Queen of France, to CHaRLEs BRANDON, 


Duke of Suffolk. 


The Princeſs Man, Heary VIPs younger Sifter being in 
love "with the Duke-of Suffolk, was, for public reaſons, = 
ried to Lewis XII. of France. who died in fix months after. 
T be Queen, being again at liberty, writes the following 


Epiſtle to the Duke. of Sutfolk, her firft Lover. 


An Imitation of DazarTon's Epiſtle, 


* Wh theſe ſoft lines my kindeſt thoughts convey, 
And tell thee what I ſuffer by thy ſtay. 
Did ſeas divide us, this might well excuſe _ 

Thy negligence, and my fond heart abuſe: 

But Galais from the Kentiſb ſtrand is ſeen ;_ 

A gentle current only rolls between. ENG 
Nor needs my Suffolk, like Leander, brave \ 
A threat' ning death in ev'ry breaking wave, 
When, guided only by a glimm'ring light, 

He croſs'd the ſtormy Helleſpont each night. 

Tall ſhips, with flying fails, and lab'ring ears, 
Attend to land thee on the Gallic ſhores. | 
But thou art chang'd ! That ardour is expir'd 
Which once thy wiſhes with impatience fir'd, 
When Savoy's blooming Ducheſs ſtrove in vain. 
From me the conqueſt of thy heart to gain. 
Invited by great Henry's martial fame, 

The haughty Princeſs, with her brother, came 

To compliment the King for Tournay gain'd 3 
Where, in a rich pavilion entertain'd, . 

Thy noble form th* unguarded fair ſurpris'd, 


Dor were her tender withes long diſguis d. | 
q- EE. = Whatever 
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Whatever flatt'ry, love, ar wanton art | 
Gould do, ſhe practis'd to ſeduce thy heart. 

Great, Antony, by ſuch allurements gain'd, 

For Cleopatra all his glory ſtain'd. 

Bat thy firm faith no injury receiv'd ; 

For you were juſt, or I was well decei vd. 


Nor were my virgin-vows leſs true to thee, 
When young Caſtile addreſs'd the court for me, 


And all that could ambition move, declin'd 
A ſof er paſſion had poſſeſs d my mind; 

And while unrivall'd in thy wank I reign'd, 
My thoughts the tre of a crown diſdain'd. 
But, ah! what changes human joys attend ! 
On airy chance our brighteſt hopes depend. 
Victorious e ber s arms ſtill met ſucceſs; 
The vanquiſh'd Ga uls at laſt propoſe a peace. 


By Wolſey's policy their terms ſucceed, 


The charms of proffer d empire I refign'd, ! 


And both the hoſtile nations are agreed 

Waile I the public victim am decreed, 

Condęmn'd to ſhare the Chriſtian Monarch's bed, 

And curs'd with that magnificence I fied. = 

1 know my /rank..no private choice allow'd, 

And what a Princeſs to her country ow'd. 

Theſe ſp] ,ndid maxims ſhould have ſway'd my bread, 
Bat love entirely had my ſoul poſſeſt. 

How oft I wiſh'd my humble lot had been 

Beneath the glorious hazard of a Queen ! | 
That crown'd by rural maids with painted flow' rs, 

I rang'd the fields, and flept in verdant bow'rs! 
Belov'd of ſome young ſwair with Brandon's face 
His voice, his geſture, and his blooming grace 1 

In all but birth and ſtate reſembling thee ! 

Then unmoleſted had we liv'd, and free 

From thoſe unhappy turns which greatneſs brings; 
While racks and meadows, ſfi ides anJ purling ſprings, 
The flow'ry valley and the gloomy grove, 

Had heard of no ſuperior name to love. 

Such ſcenes of this inglorious life I drew, 

Ae half believ'd the charming fiction _ N 
Aa Tifl 
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278 LETTERS 

Till real ills diſſolv'd the pleaſing dreams; oe} 
The groves and, vallies fled, the lawns and ſlver ſtreams. 
The gay fantaſtic paradiſe I mourn'd, . 

While courts and factions, crowns and cares return 'd. 

With ſighs I ſtill recal the fatal day, 

When no pretence could gain a longer ſtay, 
The lovely Queen my parting ſorrow ſaw, 
Nor Henry's preſence kept my grief in awe: 
No rules of decent cuſtom could controul, 
Or hide the wild diſorder of my ſoul ; 

When ſhipp'd for France before the dancing wind 
The navy fled, and left my hopes behind. 
With weeping eyes I ſtill ſurvey'd the ff. 1d, 
Where on a rifing cliff I ſaw thee ſtand ; | 
Nor oncegfrom thence my :tedfaſt ſight withdrew, 
Till the lov'd object was no more in view. 
Farewel, I cry'd, dear charming youth; with thee 
Each chearful proſpe& vaniſhes on me. 

Lond ſhouts and triumphs on the Gallic coaſt 
Salute me; but the noiſy zeal was. loſt: | 
Nor ſhouts nor triumphs forc'd my leaſt regard, 

Thy parting ſighs, methought, was all I heard. 
But now at Abbeville by Lewis met, | 
I ſtrove the thoughts of 7 Suffolk to forget: 
For here my faith was to a monarch vow'd, 
And ſolemn jites my paſſion diſallow'd. 
However pure my f&rmer flames had been, 
Unblemiſh'd honour made them now a fin. 
But ſcarce. my virtue had the conqueſt gain'd, 
And ev'ry wil forbidden wiſh reſtrain'd, 
When at St Dennis, with imperial ſtate 
Inveſted, on the Gallic throne 1 ſat; 
=_ The day with noble tournaments was grac'd, 
Your name among the Brityh champions plac'd. 
| Invited by a guilty thirſt of tame, | 
Without regard ſor my repoſe you came. 
The liits I ſaw thee ent'ring with ſurpriſe, 
And felt the dazeling glances of thine eyes. 
Tee faered pow'rs (L cry'd) that rule above! 
Defend _ breaſt trom this nes love. 


— Wo EET) —_ 


Ye 
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W holy lamps! before whoſe awful lights 
. I gave my hand; and ye religious rites ! 
Aſſiſt me too; nor let a thought unchaſte, 
Or guilty with, my plighted honour blaſt ; 
While paſſion ſtruggling with my pious fears, 
Fore'd from my eyes 12voluntary tears. 
Some tender bloſſom thus, with leaves enlarg'd, 
Declines its head with midnight dew o'ercharg'd: 
The paſſing breezes fhake the gentle flow'r, 
And ſcatter all around a pearly ſhow'r. 
From this diſtracting hour I ſhunn'd thy ſight, 
And gain'd the conqueſt by a prudent flight. 

t human turns and ſov'reign deſtiny 
Have ſet me now from theſe engagements free. 
The ſtars, propitious to my virgin love, 

My firſt deſires and early vows approve; 
While buſy politicians urge in van, 
That public reaſons ſhould my choice reſtrain 
That none but York's or Lancaſter's high race, 
Or great Plzntagenet's I ought to grace. 
Nor Suffolk wants a long illuſtrious line, 

And worth that ſhall in future records ſhine. 
They own'd thy valour, when thy conqu'ring lance 
Carry'd the prize from all tho youth of France. 
Thy merit Henry's conſtant favour ſhows, 

And envy only can my choice oppoſe. 

Thy noble preſence, wit, and fine addreſs, 
The Britiſb and the Gallic court confels, 
Alencon's ſhape, and Pendome's ſparkling eye, 
Count Paul's gay mien, and Burbon's majeſty, 
No longer are admir'd when thou art bj. 
There no:hing wants to juſtiſy my flame, 

The ſtateſman's grant, but a poor empty name; 
And what's the gaudy title of a King? Oe, 
What ſort of bliis can Royal grandeur bring? 
When thou art abſent, what's the court to me, 
But ti:eſome ſtate and dull formality 2 - | 
Tais toy a crown, I ſhould refign, to prove 

The peaceful joys of innocence and love. 
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LETT avis. . 


PENELOPE 70 ULYSSES. 
From Ov. - 


ISTRACTED with his ſtay, yet fill the ſame, 
True to her ancient vows, and early flame, 
Penelope ſalutes her abſent King. 
Oh! would himſelf at laſt an anſwer bring ! 
Proud Trey is fall'n, our Greaian virgins hate: 
Yet not th? unrivall'd riches of her ſlate, | 
Nor all the glories of her monarch's throne, 
Can for the pains thy abſence gives atone. 
Oh! had the waves that gently waſted o'er 
The luſtful Phrygian to the Spartan ſhore, 
Plung'd in the deep the guilty load they bore! 
Abandon'd then I ſhould not waſte away, 
In unavailing moans, the lazy day; 
Or loſt to joy, and widow'd of delight, 


Curſe the dull lazging hours of the more tedious night. | 


Fruitful of doubts, my love ſtilf fear'd for you 
Dangers unknown, and greater than the true. 
I thought all Troy conſpir'd againſt thy head, 


And Hett:r's name, but mention'd, ſiruck me dead. 


Trembling LI heard of falſe Achilles flain, 
And wept to find the bold deceit was vain. 

 T lepolemus fell by the Zycian ſpear, 
T lepolemus renew'd my anxious care. . 
In ſhort, at ev'fy Grecian hero's fall, 

Through the long war before the fatal wal}, - 
A thrilling coldneſs ran through ev'ry part, 
Chill'd up my blood, and ſhudder'd at my heart. 
But my chaſte paſſion mov'd the pitying Kkies z 
My Lord is ſafe, and Troy in afhes lies 
With proſp'rous gales the Argive chiefs return, 
Ad to their country-gods Barbaris incenſe burn. 


— 


— 


The 
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The wives in pious gifts declate their joy, 
While their ſav'd huſbands tell the fate of Trey 
Old men and frighted virgins, fix d around, 
In dumb amazement dwell upon the ſound: 
The ſoldiers in gay feaſts. their cares compoſe, 
And mark in wine the ſcenes of ancient woes: 
This is Sigæum, here ſwift Simois flow'd, 
There high erect old Priam's palace ſtoodg 
Here fierce” Pelides urg'd the dreadful war, 
There fiz'd the bleeding Hector to his car: 
There mov'd Ulyſſes, certain of ſucceſs, 
Greater his conduct, nor his courage Jeſs : 
"Twas Neſtor told us all; he told us too 
The arts that Dolon and the Thracian flews. 
Heedleſs and too forgetful as you were, 
In yoa U'm ſure *twas criminal to dare: 1 
When you but for one faithful friend alone 
Dealt fate to ſquadrons, and provok'd your own, 
How well your wife and infant left behind, : 
How well your tender paſſion fill'd your mind! 
I fainted as I heard the dreadful le; | 
Scarce your ſucceſs could o'er my fears prevail. | 
But what's ſucceſs, what's ruin'd Troy to me, x 
Or all the ſavage joys of victory, 5 | 
If ſtill unbleſs'd, I 45 beneath my pain, _ 
And never muſt enjoy my Lord again! a 1 
For other wives deſtroy'd, to nie till ſtands + 
The wall erected by immortal hands. | 
Now plenteous harveſts grow. where 1lium flood, ' 
The ſoil well fatten'd with the natives blood. 
O'er ruin'd palaces that reach'd the ſkies, 
Low ſpires of graſs, and humble ſhrubs, ariſe. 
Still of the conqu'ror's abſence I complain, | 
Nor know what diſtant worlds my wand'ring Lord detain. 
Ulyſſes | of ev'ry fhip require, 
Thie ſailors with repeated queſtions tire: 
Hopeleſs and half deſpairing, yet I write; 
The cruel pow'rs that envy me delight, 
May bring at leaſt my letters to your ſights 
To Pylos ancient Neſtor”s fruitful reign, 
And 3 5 injur'd court, I ſent in vain; . 
Aa 3 | 
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For nor from Sparta, nor from Pylos came 
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Preſerve him, Heav'n! and if we ne'er mult join, 
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Aught ſave wild rumours and uncertain fame. 


Again I wiſh Troy's lofty tow'rs might riſe, 5 
And curſe the thoughtleſs vows that gain'd the ſkies. 


War's hazards then would be my only care, 
And I in common with a thouſand fare; 


| Now all the dangers of the land and ſeas 


Are ee to my thoughts, and baniſh eaſe: 
e you. alas! perhaps with pleaſure rove, 
And faithleſs nouriſh a forbidden love ! - 


Take (ome deluding harlot to your breaſt, 


And in her arms with lawlels tranſports bleſt, 
Make my dull eaſy conſtaney your jeſt. 
Ye pow'rs! avert the thoughts I cannot bear, 
And give my vain ſuſpicions to the air. 
Whate'er may be the reaſons of thy ſtay, 
Oh! may'ſt thou never willingly delay! 

Me to a ſecond choice my fire. invites, 
Chides my delays, and urges all his rights. 
Still let him urge, my love my faith aſlures 
I am, I muſt, I wilkbe ever your's. | 


Yet my warm pray'rs the good old monarch move, 


He views my tears, and mourns my hapleſs love. 
But a vile train of thoughtleſs youths proclaim 


With lawleſs impudence a ſaucy flame. 


Hither from Zante and Samos they reſort, 


And revel unmoleſted in thy court. 


Treaſures, the purchaſe of thy blood, they ſeize : 


| Thoſe ſpoils Zurymacbus, Piſander theſe ; 
| Antinous here with equal rage polleſs'd; a 


There greedy Polybus, a conſtant gueſt, 
Plunder around And need I name the reſt, 
Who in your abſence on our vitals prey, 


And waſte in coſtly luxury the day ? 


The beggar Irus, a deteſted name, 


And baſe Melantbus laſt, complete thy ſhame. 
Gainſt theſe inſults what force can I employ ? 


What thy old father or thy tender boy ? 
For his dear life a thouſand ſnares are laid, 
And certain ruin aim'd at his unguarded head. 


Yet may he live to glole your eyes and mine. 
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In vain Laertes does his pow'r oppoſe, e 
Unfit for war, againſt ſurrounding foes. 
Telemachus- will toon to fame aipute, 
Now his toft years a parent's aid requires 
Oh! thou, our only hope and refuge, come, 
Diſpel our dangers, and avert our doom 
From the young hero in the arts of war, 
To rival thee, but with. more caution dare. 
Haſte, and relicve your fire with years oppreſs'd: 
Once more he Jongs to claſp: you to his breaſt, 
Then fitzke off tedious life, and ſink to reſt. 
Oh! haite to-me !———A little longer ſtay 
Will ev'ry grace, each fancy'd charm decay: 
Increaſing cares, and time's reſutleſs rage, 
Will walte my bloom, and wither it to age; 
Yet at thy ſight wild joys, and fprightly love, 
Shall dying youth recal, and ev'ry charm improve. 


— " — | — 
_ Six LETTERS: from LauRA to AURELI14A. 


Giving an Account of ber Brother's criminal amour, and ber 
oun paſſion for the bandſome Hermit. © 


LETCTREh 


£20 your importunity have prevailed with my bro- 
ther to have left me in London, you had been free from 
the vexation that I ſhall certainly give you, by making you 
the confident of all my country adventures; and I hope you 
will relieve my chagrin, by telling me what the dear, be- 
witching, buſy world is doing, while I am ſauntering away 
my time in rural ſhades. How happy are you, my dear 
Aurelia] How I envy the enjoyment of duſt, of crowds and 
_ Noiſe, with all the polite hurry of the beau monde 

My brother brought me hither to ſee a country-ſeat he has 
lately purchaſed. He would fain perſuade me it is finely +. ü 
Ktuated 3 but I ſhould think it more fincly ſituated in the, - 
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Mall, or even in Cheapfide,” than here. Iadeed I bardly MW gat 

know where we are; only that it is at a dreadful diſtance from and 

the theatre-royal in Drury lane, from the opera, from the dre 

maſquerade, and every thing in this world that is worth li- to c 

ving for. Wo | | at OT roſy 

[ can ſcarce tell you whither to direct your letters. We am 

are certainly at the ends of the carth, on the borders of the cith 

continent, the limits of the habitable globe, under the polar trea 

ſtar, among wild people and ſavages. . I thought we ſhould I 

never have come to the end of our pilgrimage; nor could I fion 

_ forbear aſking my brother, if we were to travel by dry land in 1 

to the Antipodes. Not a mile but ſeemed ten, that carried wha 

me from Londsn, tlie centre of all my joys. that 

The country is my averſion ; I hate trees and hedges, ſteep and 

hills, and ſilent vallies. The fatyriſt may laugh; but to me call: 

. Green fields and ſhady groves, and eryſtal ſprings,  ' _ 

And larks, and nightingales, are odious things. kay 

Thad rather hear London cries, with the rattle of coaches, _ 

( than ſit liſtening to the melancholy murmur of purling brooks, A 

or all the wild muſic of the woods. The ſmell of violets gives 25 

me the hyſteries; freſh air murders me; my conſtitution is v 

not robuſt enough to bear it; the cooling zephyrs will fan me hero 

into a catarrh, if I ſtay here much longer. . e 

If theſe are the ſeats of the mules, let them unenvied en- (as 

joy their glittering whimſies, and converſe with the viſion- a g 

ary beings of their own forming. I have no fancy for driads * 

and fairies, nor the leaſt prejudice to human ſociety; a mere 2 (51 

earthly beau, with an embroidered coat, ſuits my taſte better foal 

„than an aerial lover with his ſhining treſſes, and rainbow Tit 

| wings. _— L Y, EP 9 my 

I The ſober twilight, which has employed ſo many ſoft de- of th 

* ſeriptions, is with me a very dull period; nor doùs the moon tho: 

9 (on which the poets doat) with all her ſtarry train, delight B. 

me half ſo much as an aſſembly- room, illuminated with wax- king 

candles. This is what I ſhould prefer to the glaring ſun can 

in his meridian ſplendour. Day- light makes me ſick; it has grin 

ſomething in it ſu common and vulgar, that it ſeems fitter for tw 8 


ſants to make hay in, or country-laſles to ſpin by, than what 
tor the uſe of peyple of diſtinction. 3 
Tou pity me, 1 know, dear Aurelia, in this deplorable en tt 
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fate. The whole creation is a blank to me, it is ali joyleſs 


and deſolate» In whatever gay images the muſes have 


dreſſed their ruſtic abodes, 1 have not penetration euough 
to diſcover them; not the flowery field, nor ſpangled ſky, the 
roſy morn, or balmy evening, can recreate. my thoughts. I 
am neither a religious nor poetical enthuſiaſt ; and without 
cither of theſe „ what ſhould I do i in (lent re- 


treats, and penſive ſhades ? 
I find myſelf at cafe in this ab of the ls diver- 


ſions of os: town. It is bard for me to keep up my « 262 ; 


in leiſure and retirement. It makes me anziouſly inquilitive 
what will become of me when my breath flies away. Death, 
that ghaſtly phantom, perpetually intrudes on my ſolitude z 
and in ſome doleful knell from a neighbouring ſtceple, often- 
calls upon mz to ruminate on coffins and funcrals, graves 
and gloomy ſepulchres. Theſe dilmal ſubjects put me in 
the vapours, and make me ſtart at my own ſhadow z nor 


have I acquired any degree of fortitude by e "frees 


Ry and unlearning / 1 
All that the nurſe, and all the prieſt have ae Popes 


You VS been too often of our party, not to know my 
brother is a very infidel. He has a fort of vanity in making 
me a proſclyte, and freeing.my mind from thoſe prejudices, 
(as be calls them) and ſuperſtitious netions which- goverr 
a great part of the 1 But as he finds me a litile un- 
willing to reſign my immortality, he has furniſhed me with 
a2 ſyſlem of tranſmigration, and the eternal wandering of the 
ſoul from ons ſpecies of being to another. = 
| - However, I do nat find myſelf a er by renouncing 

my ereed, which allowed me to hope, that after the peri 


of this mortal liſe, I might be an angel, or at leaſt Go to 


thole bright efl.nces. 


* 


But by this fantaſtic ſcheme, to which my brother 3 is ma- 


king me a convert, my pretenſions are ſunk : the utmoſt 1. 
can expect, when have ſhifted my preſcat exiſtence, is, to 


grin in a monkey, or look demure in a broad-faced owl, or 
to ſit a chattering magpie in a buſh, Ii is a chance among 
which of the. animal race I am to be numbered; whether 
I ſhall mount the air with the winged iohabitants, or crawl. 


me . my brother ales, or graze in the Bo 
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dos. with the horned tribe. Indeed I have no great ſtomack 
to gra ſs or hay, an! as little inclination to ſleep in a den, or 


ſtreteh my hairy bulk on the dewy plain: but as it is yet 


uncertain whether I am to ſtalk. or fly, or ſwim; I am ſtill 
at a loſs which of theſe various cl:#3s to greet as my next 
-— Kindred. | | PE - 
However, I am better pleaſed with being what I am, 
than any thing elſe. I had rather be a celebrated toaſt, 
fluttering at a ball among beaux and pretty fellows, than 
the moſt gaudy butterfly hovering with painted wings over a 
Bed of tulips. If this ſhould be my enſuing fate, it, will 
be a mortifying deſcent from a goddeſs to arr inſect. 
And really there is ſomething ſo gloomy and uncomfort- 
Able in ele proſpects of futurity, that if I conſider them 
much longer 1 ſhall turn Chriſtian again, in defiance of my 
Brother, and a learned unbeliever his companion, who are 
perpetually ridiculing-my concern about a viſionary hereafter, 
as they term it. | » | | 
Indecd this would be the leaſt of my-cares, were I not ex- 
tremely at_lcifure; but as I ain, it is improper for me to 
avoid being ſolicitous what fate attends me when I reſign this 
tranſitory life: for I muli certainly die: I am mortal beyond 
contradiction: chis truth fits heavy on my ſoul; there is no 
flying its evidence, nor does this place afford any amuſement 


to divert the gloomy reflection. If I ſhould turn devotee, you 


would think it a more wonderful nfetamorphoſis than any 1 
have named. But in all changes, I am conſtantly 
| „ Your's, e. UA. 
P. S. T have a ſecret to tell you concerning my brothex, 
which you ſhall know in my next letter; for I am as im- 
patient to diſcover it, as you can be to hear it. 
E | 


LETTER IL 
HAVE too much confidence in my dear Aurelia, to con- 
ceal any thing from her; nor can it be an injury to my 
brother to truſt you with his character, and know him to be 
as great a libertine in his practice as in his principles. 
ut in whatever freedoms he has indulged himſelf, I muſt 
; = © . wn 
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own he has always endeavoured to give me a juſt ſenſe of 
honour, and the decorum due to my ſex. While he has ta- 
ken pains to free me from the reſtraints of religion, he has 
left nothing unſaid on other motives, that might raiſe in me 
the tendereſt concern for a clear reputation; which' made me 
the more reſent his ſcandalous conduct, when 1 found he 


had a miſtreſs in his houſe, whom he had ſent hither two 


or three days before we came. I knew not what to do, nor 
how to behave myſelf in this exigence, till I found ſhe was 
rather an object of compaſſion than reproach ; and that ſhe 
came hither, not to indulge an infamous amour, but to ſhel- 


ter herſelf from want, and the-reſentment of her relations. 


She told me the ſtory of her misfortunes, as well as the 
diſtreſs and confuſion ſhe was in would permit; and, aſkin 
me a thouſand pardons, ingenuouſly owned ſhe had engag 
my brother 'to bring me with him, or not to follow her. 

I found her education had been ſtrictly modeſt, and that 


ſhe was oe with the vicious part of the world. 


She is hardly ſixteen; her name Charlotte ; the only child of 
a noted citizen, who was utterly ruined in his affairs by a 


crafty Few. From the height of credit, the unhappy man 


found himſelf ſunk intocircumſtances of diſgrace and indigence. 
This was a melancholy turn. to Charlotte, juſt in the va- 


nity of youthful ee, to find herſelf, from the af - 
fluence of fortune, ſo 


ſuddenly reduced to poverty and con- 
tempt. My brother (whom ſhe had ſometimes ſeen with her 
father, but knew nothing of his character) took this unfor- 
tunate criſis to tempt her with rich preſents and fair pro 
miſes, to leave her friends, and retire to ſome private lod. 


gings he had got for her. 


In this diſtraction of affairs, her father being under an ar- 


reſt, and all his effects ſeized, ſhe was ſurprited into a com- 


pliance with my brother's propoſal : nor did he give her time 
to reflect, or conſult any of her relations; who ſoon got in- 


telligence of this diſhonour, and ſent her a ſevere injunction 


to ſee their faces no more. nes 
This cruel meſſage, with the ſad tidings of her mother's 
death that followed, and the full evidence that ſhe was de- 


iaded by my brother with feigned promiſes of marriage, 

had almoſt proved fatal to her life; nor could any argument 
allay her ſorrow, till her diſtreſſed lover engaged never to 
ai any future fayour of her, but what the nieeſt virtue ma 


— 
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* grant. On this condition, ſhe con ſented to go to his new 
ſeat in the country; for indeed ſhe has no other refuge. He 
has kept his promiſe ; the lodges in my apartment, and is 
treated by him with as much decency as if ſhe was his ſiſter. 
I never thought ſuch a libertine would turn platonic : tis 
an unuſual refinement, and I believe the firſt gallantry of 
this kind he ever practiſed, But he has an eſteem, a tender- 
[neſs for her, of which, by his diſſolute manners, I always 


* 


fancied him incapable. N AS Ley” 1 
.- Her behaviour is really modeſt; nor was there ever a more TJ: 
natural impreſſion of truth and innocence, than appears in Wi. 
her face. Her too credulons temper and unexperienced years, MW wi 
have betrayed her into this ſtate of ſhame and miſery, of Iz 
which (though too late) ſhe ſeemsexquilitely ſenſible. Since 2 
I began this letter, ſhe came into my cloſet, and with a flood do! 
of tears, begged me to contrive ſome way to free her from ſor 
this dangerous place. 5 . a 
But whither {ſhe faid) can I fly? My friends will never fro 
receive me; nor have I the confidence to meet their re- thi 
% proaches. My crime has ſent a tender mother weeping ſon 
eto her grave; it loads my father's hoary head with a hea- ſev 
e vier weight of ſorrow than all his other misfortunes. Love 25 
was not my excuſe; I am yet a ſtranger to that paſſion : thai 
it was a cowardice, it was fear of poverty, 4 criminal diſ- pla 
& truſt of celeilial providence. I ſhould have begged, I ſhould the 
“ have ſtarved, rather than have parted with my innocence a ci 
ee on ſuch mercenary terms. However ſincere my repentance fam 
« is, it can ſignify nothing with regard to the world. The moi 
x & ſcandal will never be obliterated. I muſt either face the the 
| % public. contempt, or waſte my days in a joyleſs obſcurity. roſe 
* 40 Pu condition in the beſt light: woulq this falſe man, gau 
as he promiſed, marry me; what opprobrious language, Perf 
„ what terms of infamy, muſt I expect in his intervals of eire 
e chagrin ! Beſides this, the impiety of his converſation ter- fling 
1 & rifies me, while J hear him make a jeſt of thoſe ſacred ing 


& ſubjects, for which I have been taught the higheſt. vene- ſpor 
ration. 1 ſhould live bappy with a wild American.“ 


I made no reply: the reaſoning was too juſt to admit a char 

_ contradiction. - But this melancholy inſtance makes me more Nat. 
than ever reſolved not to ſurrender, nor even capitulate, on Ser 
any terms but thoſe of a lay ſul Engliſh wife, Adicu- "bow 
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Wir mutable things we are! You will be ſurpn- 
V Y fd to hear I am grown fond of the country, and 


have acquired a reliſh for its barmleſs delights, I can talk 


to an echo, or Iiſten with great attention to a purling ſtream. 
I am in a fair way to make garlands, invoke the muſes, and 
write paſtorals. Since you heard laft from me, I have met 
with an agrecable adventure, that has given a ſort of ro- 
mantic turn to my imagination. — : 
downs, the evening being exceeding 3 I wandered 
ſome miles beyond my uſual limits, till I « 

a venerable pile of building, which could be diſtinguiſhed 
from a church by nothing but the want of a ſteeple ; every 
thing about it had an air of grandeur and antiquity. At 
ſome diſtance from the houſe there was a thick wood, with 
ſeveral fine walks cut through it. FER 


I hgd a great inclination to ramble in thoſe agreeable 


ſhades 3 and, alighting, ordered my footman to wait at the 


place where I left him. It was not long before I came to 
| the centre of the foreſt, in which was a great graſsplat of 
a circular figure, with a double row of elms growing in the 
ſame form'round it. In the middle of the green was a little 
mount, that, by eaſy ſleps of turf, had a winding aſcent to 


the top, where ſtood an arbour of jeſſamine, woodbine, and 


.roſes, twiſted together with a fort of elegant diſorder. The 
gaudy bloſſoms pleaſed the ſight, while their mingled ſweets 
perfumed the ambient air. On the lower branches of the 


eireling elms hung ſeveral gilt cages, with a variety of 
ſinging birds in them, which were now chanting their even- 


ing ſongs, while a muſica] flagellet, in clear and ſhrill re- 
ſponſes, anſwered from the delicious arbouor.  __ 

I began to think there were indeed ſuch things as en- 
chanted foreſts and vocal groves, or that the great Spirit of 
Nature was ſolacing itſelf in thoſe innocent abodes. How- 


eyer, female curioſity led me on till I came to the charming 
bower, where I foung. a well-dreſſed beautiful youth of about 
ſeventeen, ſitting with a 22 in his hand. His om 
%%% Pei sse 


As I was taking my conſtant diverſion of riding on tile 


| I came in ſight of 
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plexion was a lively brunette, that diſgraced the lily and the 
Foſe; his dark hair fell in large and graceful curts below his 
neck: nothing could be more elegant than his thape and fea- 
tures; nor was there any meeting the ſplendour of his cycs, 
without being ſenſible of every darting glance. | 
Il made ſome apology for my intruſion, which he anſwered 
with an caſy natural civility. Nor could I perceive that my 
| Preſence gave him the leaſt ſurpriſe or afl He received 
me with perfect compoſure, nor ſeemed to have any manner 
of curioſity to know whence I came, or whither I was going; = 
nor (to my great mortitication) did he ſo much as aſk whether 
1 was a mortal or a goddeſs. | : 6h 
It gave me ſome uneafineſs, I confeſs, to find myſelf no 
more at object of ſurpriſe to one who perhaps had never ſecn 
any thing ſo tine in his life; for I was in a very rich habit, 
blazing with ſcarlet and golds You cannot imagine how it 
humbled my vanity to obſerve with what indolence and tran- 
quillity the young in ſenſible looked at me; and the more be- 
cauſe he did not ſcem to want wit and politeneſs. - I was 
extremely vexed, that at three and twenty he ſhould treat 
me with as mugh indifference! and reſpect as if I had bcen 
his great grandmother. - | | | 
P This ſedateneſs gave me a curioſity to pry into his ſtu- 
dies; for 1 ſaw two books lie ncar the place where he ſat. 
When I opened them, I found one was, A diſcourſe on the 
overnment of the paſſions ; the. other, A treatiſe on the immor- 
zality of the ſoul, I had nothing to ſay on thoſe grave ſub- 
jects; but after ſome formal diſcourſe of the fine ſituation of 
the place, I took my leave of it; the young philoſopher at 
tending me to the limits of the wood, where I left my ſer- 
vant, and there we parted, without any ſceming reluctance 
E-; on either ſide. : les ö 
1 But I own I had a reſtleſs curioſity to know the hiſtory of 
9 this lovely youth, and to whom the houſe belonged. Nor 
| was it long before I received ſatisfaction from a clergyman 
that was riding the fame road with me. He ſaid, The 
manſion was Sir Harry Lizzard's, a man of merit, and 
c well acquainted with the world; at which he was now 
4 “ unreaſonably diſguſted, and grown ſolitary, on the ac- 
| ce count of the death of his eldeſt fon, to whom he had given 
=_ a very liberal education, and with a generous allowance 
s ſent hun into Lay ; where his time was ſpent in the molt 
. | uh «+ diffolute 
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4 diſſolute manner; till being unhappily engaged with a a 
& lewd woman, in a fit of jealouſy he ſhot himſelf through 
the head. This tragical event made Sir Harry reſolve to 
give his younger ſon a quite different education. Indeed his 
character is entirely the reverſe of his elder brother's: he is 
. © remarkable for his early piety, and great proficiency in all 
_& ſorts of learning, having a very polite and ingenious perſon 
for his tutor. But Pbilocles, that is the young gentle» 
man's name, has too great an allay of gravity for his early 
& years, and is of ſo retirad a temper, that he is known 
& by the title of The band{ome Hermit, as he is indeed very 
&% hahdiome,” EE 
Here the clergyman left me, overjoyed: with this. intelli- 
ence. As ſoon as I got home, I related my adventure to 
barltte 5; who gave me but little attention, being, as I told 
you, in the utmoit anxiety at the manner of life to which the - 
| was confined, Iain, Dear AuREL1a, | | 
5 Moſt ſincerely your's, & . LAURA. 


— 


LETTER IV. 


8 you received my laſt letter, I have taken another 
AJ ramble in Sir Harry Lizzard's foreſt, My brother knows: 


nothing of this adventure. And the firſt afternoon that l 


foundjaim engaged, I perſuaded Charlatte to go with me; ho. 
was glad of any pretence to dy from her own gallant, though 
ſhe expreſſed but little curiolity to ſee mine. x h 

At the entrance of the grove we left the ſervants to wait 


with our horſes till we returned. In my firſt viſit, I percet- 


ved by Philocless diſcourſe, that, when the evening was fair, 
he conſtantly ſpent it in the charming bower; where we now 
found him reading Dr YouxG's True eſtimate of human life, 
with ſuch attention, that he did not immediately ſee us, and 
ſeemed ſurpriſed at the rencounter. 1 

It diverted me to find his philoſophy diſcompoſed. I be- 
gan to flatter myſelf, it was the effect of my charms. The 
hopes of ſuch a conqueſt delighted me more than all my paſt 


_ victories. It gave a ſudderr vivacity to my thoughts; aud. 


reſolving. by my wit to ſecure the conqueſt of my cyes, I be- 
gan with great gaiety, to rally him on his recluſe manner of 


Le, and lokng bis gayeſt how in 2 joxleſs ſolitude. 


* 
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By this time the young ftoic had afoot his natural ſu- 
periority ; and inſtead of replying, as I expected, in a gallant 
and modith ſtrain, he talked to me of the ſatisfactions of 
virtue, the tranquility of the mind in the rectitude of its 
- paſſions: themes which, from another perſon, would have 
| compoſed me better than a doſe of * But here, 


| The grave rebuke, 
Severe in youthful beauty, added * 
Invincible 


Like the fallen angel in Milton, 
f —Abaſh'd I ſtood, 


And felt how awful goodneſs is, and ſaw | 
Virtue how lovely m her native ſhape !- 


The glory that darted from his eyes, the agreeable accent, the 
moving eloquence that flowed from thoſe roſy lips, command. 
ad my whole attention. Had he preached a ſermon, I could 
pony have liſtened to the blooming orator, 


From morn to noon, 
From noon to dewy eve, a ſummer's day. Milton. 


And yet I could not forbear ſometimes laughing at his. gravity, 
and begging he would put himfelf in holy orders. But he 
was not to be rallied out of his ſobriety. Nor could I poſſibly 
draw from him that flattery with which till now I had been 
addreſſed, He ſeemed rather to * an inclination to 


humble my vanity. 


Cbarlotte, the whole time, far i in a penſive hmos, while 
the tears, which ſhe trove to conceal, would ſometimes drop 
from her eyes. Philocles, in every pauſe of converſation, ſur- 
veyed her with looks that expreſſed great humanity: but I 


was imno diſpoſition to be jealous of any thing I looked on fo 


inferior to myſelf, 
However, my concern to NOPE" this affair from my bro · 


ther, made me break off the converſation a little abruptly, 


that we might be at home at the uſual hour. As ſoon as 


ever we were got alone, I aſked Charlotte how the liked the 
bandſome hermit. * Oh (ſaid the, with a tender emotion) 
& that I had never ſeen him. Till now I was not ſenſible 
« of the igury ry this barbarian (your brother) has done me. 
He has cit me off from all the lawful joys of life, from the 


A TRI of a reciprocal affection for a man of worth and 
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& virtue. With my innocence I loſt a right to that happi- 
& * — What: Am Laproftitute! a 0 in- 
amy! your brother's wh-re !” 
= IE yer had not been that (ſaid I) Charlotte, you had: 
been a beggar.” 
„ Oenvied title, the replied ; O glorious poverty ! thow 


s haſt been the choice of ſaints and heroes; virtue has made 


“ thee her ſanctuary, her peaceful retreat. I could have 
” * fed on: wholeſome vegetables, quenched my thirſt at ſome. 
&« cryſtal brook, indulged my harmleſs ſſumbers on the ver- 
* gant turf, undiſturbed with guilty fears. Pardon me (faid 
& the; recollecting herſelf) theſe paſſionate ſallies. I find 
myſelf more than ever undone, condemned to waſte my 
& hours in ſullen obſcurity : in the pride of life, the bloom 
& of ſoft deſires, to languiſh in ſolitary deſpair! My con- 
“ ſcience will not ſuffer me to gratify an unlawful paſſion; 
& nor ſhould any advantage (were my guilt a ſecret) per-- 
“ ſuade me to impoſe on a man of worth. I have been 
& true even to this rake that has undone me, and fruſtrated 
all my hopes of a lawful happineſs.” | 
& That is, my brother has foiled your marriage (ſaid I). 
„But, dear Charlotte, why ſhould that thought afflict you, 
« who intend to paſs your future time- in penitence and: 
retirement? Has the panes hermit n your pious 
« reſolutions ?” 

No (ſhe replied); 3 he has rather FO Ae them. Never 
„had the cauſe of virtue a more reſiſtleſs advocate. Me- 
& thinks I-ſce the beauty that lightened in his face; 
the n accent ſtill; I felt the energy of his Argu · 
« ments ; my ſou] gave its full aſſent to the celcitial dictates. 
I wondered. — you could ſo often interrupt the graceful 
“e orator with your ill timed raillery. I could have liſtened: 

< to his lecture of morality till the midnight deus had fallen, 
till the ſtars had ſet.” 

Dear Charlotte, ſaid I, forgive this. interruption I find: 
& you are in love. My intention is entirely fruſtrated, of 
having your piéture drawn as the fair penitent, wich a 
lamp and prayer book before you. I perceive you deſign 
& yet to converſe among ſinful mortals. Will you go with 
me to-morrow, to hear another wann from ifs charming,. 
“ di vine?“ 
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4 to conceal my inſamy. I would not deceive him with an 


„ honour. I know myſelf; this is the criſis of my miſery; 
nothing can obliterate this ſecret ſenſe of ſhame. I may 
retire from the public view, as it is my full reſolution. 
But what is a reſolution at ſixteen? Without peculiar 
aſſiſtance from Heaven, I ſhall never conquer the dictates 
of love and nature. In this perplexity I muſt either marry 
© ſome worthleſs wretch who knows my inſamy, or deceive 
ſome man of merit to whom it is a ſecret.” oy 
| Here ſhe burſt into a flood of tears, intreating me to write 
do an uncle ſhe has to receive her into his favour, and let her 
live privately in his family. This I promiſcd; nor deſpair 
of prevailing. My concern for her makes me forget it is 
dime to ſubſeribe my ſelf „ : 
5 Your humble ſervant, LavRas 


. 


9 


rr 
NHARLOTTE, to ber great ſatisfaction, has this morn- 
ing left us, and is gone to her uncle; who was cally 


' perſuaded to receive her, after he was z>Tured of the ſincerity 
of her penitence, But I found it a harder taſk to prevail 


with my brother to reſign the idol of his affections; though 


_ he Joſt nothing by her abſence, but the pleaſure of gazing 
on her. - | 
lam in pain till you know the ſequel of my adventure 


with Phiocles ; who, fince 1 writ laſt, has ſeverab times, by 


appointment, met me in the delicious bower : but ſtill, to 
my great vexation, he appeared inſenſible of any tender im- 
preſſion. I could diſcern nothing in his converfation, but a 
pious defign to convert me to Chriſtianity, and convince me 


of the folly of the new ſcheme to which my brother had made 


me a proſelyte. | . 5 
But the laſt time we met, I obſerved a ſoft confuſion in 


| his looks, till after a little pauſe, (which 1 had no mind to 


interrupt), „I am going (ſaid he) to ſet myſelf in a very 
«* ridiculous light to one of your character: but I am con- 
« tent to paſs for an enthuſia?, till the event convinces you 
« of- the truth of what I ſhall relate. : 

& If a domeſtic tradition may be credited, there has no 


7 


i 


air of innocence, while I am conſcious of my own dif- 
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perſon 
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$ « perſon died out of our family, but what has had a warning 
“ of their approaching fate, by hearing muſic paſſing through 
„the houſe in the dead filence of the night; which is heard 
by none but the perſon concerned. My mother and ſiſter 
„ both foretold their own death from this preſage. I lee 
& you ſmile, (continued Philogles ;) but I have had the ſame 
warning, and am ſuperſtitious enough to credit it. Laſt 
& night ſome tritling diſorder kept me waking; my thoughts, 
however, were placid and ſerene ;-ſome verſes I had heard 
my ſiſter repeat in her laſt fickneſs, came freſh into my 
memory. . N W 
1 Wuile night in ſolemn triumph reigns, 
« Aſcend, my ſoul, th e 4 1 plains 3 
Thy flight to thoſe gay regions take: 
Angels and God are {ſtill awake. 
“„ The ſmiling ſtars will Tight thy way 
 & To the gladſome realms of day 
« While drowſy men with idle themes, 
* Fantaſtie joys, and airy dre. V's, 
« Are entertain'd z do thou converſe 
„ With heav'n, and heav'nly ſtrains rehearſe; 
 « Viſit the peaceful climes above, 
And through the fields of pleaſure rove; 
Forget the ſcenes of care and ſtrife, : 
And walk among the trees of life; 
« Taſte the rich fruits of paradiſe, _ 
„ And bathe in flowing ſtreams of bliſs: 
©. Solac'd in thoſe eternal ſprings, 
Loſe ev'ry thought of mortal things. 


4 Juſt as I had repeated theſe. verſes I was ſerenaded by 
an inviſible muſician, with the ſweeteit i1trains that ever 
„ delighted mortal ears. The harmonious echo ſeemed to 
„ paſs from room to room till it came into my chamber 
where, after a ſhort ſpace, it ſunk away in a gentle cadence. 
I knew my obſequies were now ſung, and heard the fatal 
% ſummons without ſurpriſe. Death was a theme familiar 
to my thoughts, as t neither expected nor deſired to reach .. 
& .the decline of life,” 25 . 

J liſtened to this ſtory as to a fairy tale, or a ſort of waking 
drcam. As gravely as he told it, I could not forbear langhivg. 

T This Madam, (ſaid he) is what I expected; but it will 
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not make me leſs ſerious on a ſubje& of ſuch importance. er 
& You have often rallied me on a manner of life fo untuit- ti 
able to my years. Perhaps it may be more the effect of fc 
e reaſon than inclination. My brother's tragical end con- 1h 
vinecd me of the. fatal effects of love, and made me re- ye 


„ ſolve never to admit that diſtracting paſſion to my. breaſt. 
But whatever oppoſition J have made, my heart. has not 
been inſenſible of your charms, nor with all my philoſophy 
* ſufficiently guarded againit the allurements of love and 
& ſoft deſire. Even now, when I find myſelf diſengaged 
„ from every other care, I have the utmoſt ſolicitude for 
your happineſs. I am diſtreſſed to leave you in this ſtate 
of infidelity z for this is the laſt interview we ſhall have, 
& unlets I am permitted to make you a viſit from the im- 
« mortal regions, in order to convince you, that the hopes of 


« Chriſtianity are no deluſion.” - 
“This propoſal (ſaid I) charms me. There would be no 
& reſiſting ſuch evidence. I hope you will prove a ghoſt of WI 
% hongur, and not fail. ;he aſſignation; which on my ſide ſe] 
& ſhall be punQuually kept, on condition you appear in open We 
% day- light, and dreſſed in your celeſtial finery. With theſe co 
“ circumſtances I may venture to promiſe you, neither to x 
e rum away, nor fall into fits. The place of your reception thi 
„(though not perhaps ſuitable to your future dignity) ſhall lie 
be a painted alcove, fronting a walk ſhaded with limes at pre 
& the end of my brother's garden. , 
E 'The gaiety (replied Philocles ) with which you treat this 
«& ſubje&, perſuades me you have courage 1 be as 
„ good as your word; which is the laſt: and only favour I 
« have to aſk. I muſt now bid you farewel, and, in the | 
retirement of my cloſet, prepare to make my exit witlr a Th 
« fortitude becoming thoſe ſacred principles to which I have hay 
& adhered.” | „ vai 
Here, with a tender confuſion in his looks, he abruptly ſuf 
left the place, and gave me leiſure to refſect on the odd con- it e 
verſation that had paſſed. But as viſionary as ſome part of ed 
itt appears, I would fain believe the ſoft confeſſion he made 
is no fiction; for 1 find myſelf exceflively in love. But this tur, 
mall be a ſecret to the young enthukaſt, till he has got the 
ever this ſplenetic fit; which, as whimſical as it appears, glit 
gives me a ſecret uneaſineſs, He has certainly infected life 
me with ſome religious whim. I have loſt: all my taſte for pla: 
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every kind of diverſion. Company is moleſting, and ſoli- 
tude nel Self. reflection diſtracts me. Whether I look 
forward or backw ard, the proſpect is all confuſion, But 1 
ſhall expoſe myſelf, by owning theſe weakneſſes to one of 
your character. Adieu, &c +; >; ID 


LETTER VI. - 0 


A, my Aurelia! I have ſurpriſing things to tell you! 
The lovely Pbilocles is dead. His preſages were too 
certain. About a week after our laſt interview, I heard 
the melancholy tidings, that Sir Harry Lizzard had loſt his 
only fon by a ſudden. death. The charming youth /was im- 
patient of mortality, and is gone to converſe with his kindred 
angels. WE CT. | 
Fou will wonder to hear me treat thoſe ſubjects ſeriouſly 


which I have till now ridiculed, It is a change that I my-. 
ſelf can hardly credit. I never imagined my inclinations 


were ſo tenderly engaged, nor that any kind of adverſity 
could have made ſuch an alteration on my temper. 


© After the firſt emotions of grief were oyer, I recollected 
the appointment we had made; but rather wiſhed than be- 
lie ved ſuch an interview poſlible. However, my mind was 


prepared for conviction. I began to reaſon with Cato, 
If there's a pow'r above, 
He muſt delight in virtuem . 
And that which he delights in muſt be happy. 


I found mylſeif now intereſted in the truths of Chriſtianity. 
The firm belief of a life everlaſting would in this exigence | 
have been my greateſt conſolation. My hopes and fears pre- 


vailed by intervals, and kept me in the moſt tormenting, 
ſuſpence, while I waited tor the deciſive hour. As ſoon as 


\ 


it came, without any conſternation I attended at the appoint#.y, 


ed place. | wid dts gh 
It was. a charming retreat, where art and luxurious na- 
ture diſplayed their various beauties. The evening was ſtill; 


the ſun in golden ſplendour, deſcending to the weitern ſkies, - 


glittered through the trees. Every thing looked gay; new 
life and beauty appeared on all the vernal proſpect; the. 


plants put on a frether green, the flowers diſplayed « brighter - 


— 
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hue, and diffuſed ambroſial fragrancy. Nature ſeemed ani- 
mated with a conſcious joy, as'gladdened at the approach of 
ſome heavenly power. 
An unuſual alacrity inſpired my thoughts, and ſoothed 
my foul with a ſcerct delight; while a loft melodious ſound, 
riſing by juſt degrees, filled the region round with tranſports 
mg harmony. 
In the height of theſe agreeable agitations, as the. roſy 
morning breaks from a cloud, the charming Phibcles ſtood 
apparent before me. There was ſomething in -his-aſpe& fo 


ſerene and beneficent, ſuch a ſweetneſs and atfability, that 


_ . baniſhed every thought of fear, and filled my breaſt with 
divine tranquillity. Ineffable pleaſure ſparkled in his eyes, 
youth in eternal triumph fat on his brow, and painted his 
face with a roſy bloom. - His temples were circled: with a 
wreath of celeſtial roſes, which were mingled among his 
flowing hair with a ſort of ornamental negligence. | 
After a ſhort pauſe, he began with a voice that would 
have allayed the anguiſh of death, and charmed the wildeſt 
diſcord into ealm attention; every accent breathed celeſtial, 


Þve and harmony, while be deſcribed the bowers of bliſs, 


the ſoft receſſes and manſions of immortal pleaſure. 
hut it is impoſſible for me to paint the beautiful ideas, 
or imitate the emphaſis of his language. The powers of elo- 
- quence fat on his tongue, and commanded. all the motions 
of my ſoul, which at that bliſsful period ſeemed enlarged in 
its ſuperior faculties; every word was penetrating and ſig· 
nificant, his manner perſeclly graceful and tranſporting ; in 
his deſcription I ſaw the glories, I felt the joys of immortality. 
But in the midſt of my attention to the. ſparkling orator, I 
could not help obſerving, that he often caſt his eye on the 
| ſhadow of a dial which was placed on the top of a little 


marble pedeſtal, on which, with a becoming geſture, he 


leaned with his right hand. I fancied his time was limited; 
for at the laſt glance 1 ſaw him caſt on the dial he vaniſhed, 


and with him all my joys. 
This momentary view of, celeſtial beau has obſcured all 


N. earthly glory. Never will the ſun diſeloſe a ſcene of plea - 
ſure to my ſight; the vanities which lately amuſed me 
lꝛ)ave loſt their charms; my thoughts are fixed on ſuperior 


objects; a divine and immortal ardour inſpires my ſoul, and 
àͤctermines all its motionss With the evidence 1 now have 
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of a future exiſtence, my notions of happineſs are refined and 


enlarged, my hopes bright and unlimited. 


Adieu, my dear Auretta! I am not without hopes, 0 
this relation will have tlie ſame effect on your practice, as the 


heavenly viſion has on that of, MDA, 


our * humble ſervants. Lava 
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ROM the black regions, from the anf plains, =” 


Where horror in eternal triumph reigps 3 * n 


From the low caves of hell, the dens of night, | = 


Far from the frontiers of celettial light 3 3 
This from the wreiched Amoret receive, 
And at my coſt theſe dreadful truths believe: 
That 'tis no fiction pious men adore, 
But there's indeed a Juliglmighty Pow'ry FS: 
That human ſpirits afteFdeath ſurvive, 
And to interminable ages live; 
That fields of light, and bleſt etherial pinky, © 
Are no concuits of viſtonary brains: 
But there are happy bow'rs, and ſhades of hed 
With pure exhauſtleſs ſprings of joy above; 
eee crowns the vircuous to reward. 
nd glorious triumphs for the juſt prepar d. 
Nor queſtion the ſurpriſing truths I * 
While L the ſecrets of the deep reveal: 
For hell is no enthuſiaſtic dream, | 
No ſtateſman's trick, nor poets fab lous theme; ; 
No pious fraud, nor mercenary lie | 


Fi % 


Oft ſubtle prieſts, to gain the conſcience by. 


"Tis all too ſadly true which they: maintain, 5 
And far beyond whate'er the poets feign, 8 


Oft ſtreams of liquid fire, and burning lakes, 


Infernal gibbets, and eternal racks, 
Gorgons, elmer as, furies, and their ſnakes, 
No mortal can a juſt conception frame 


Nar find for half the terrors 5 here a un. 


Auonzr to Consca. „ 
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Twould vaſdy aggravate my doom. 


Then ſhun the flow'ry paths that downward tend ; 


To hell they lead, and in damnatian end. 
Fly from the ſnares of that enchaating ſin, 
Whoſe fatal joys have my perdition been. 


Like thee, with all the pride of beauty gay, 


In looſe delights, I lately ſpent the day; 


Like thee accomplith'd, and like thee admir'd, 
My eyes the ſavage and polite inſpir'd. 5 
Whene'er I ſpoke, my wit new conqueſts won; 
Thouſands come here, by my ſoft airs undone. 
With wild ſurpriſe my alter'd look they view, 


And with loud curſes ſtill my flight purſue, 


For learn, before too late, licentious fair, 
Each face does here an equal horror wear, 


And undiſtinguiſh'd youth and age appear. 


Depriv'd bf ev'ry charm, and ev'ry grace, 


We all deſcend to this deteſted place. 


Illuſtrious Helen, once the Grecian pride, 

In folding ſhades her hated form would hide; 
And conſcious Thais fears ts be deſery'd. 

J ſaw them lately by the trembling gleams, 
The pale blue liglit of 1 


No bluſhes paint their checks, their wanton eyes 


No more with love's contagious darts ſurpriſe, 
Raſh Cleopatra mourns her haſty doom, | 


- 


And glides a. hideous ſpectre through the gloom. 

Fam'd Julia through the clouds no longer known; 
Eu'n Ovid's eyes her hlaſted charms diſown. 

_ - Curs'd be the arts that did my ſoul betray, - 


And lead my eaſy virtue firſt aſtray. 


Lis paſ.— and my repentance comes too late, 


But thou may'ſt yet avoid this cruel fate. 


| Perfidiqus beauty, quit the roads of vice; 
Its (month deſcents to certain death entice, 


Like Dives, from th' infernal coaſts I ſend, 
To warn thy careleſs unbelieving friend; = 
For thou, while yet a lovely guiltleſs maid, 


To fin, by my example, waſt betray'd : 


And ſhould'ſt thou to theſe mournful regions come, 
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